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ADVERTISEMENT 

TO TrtE FORMER EDITIONS, 

THE intent of the following Volumes 
is to prefcfve to the Public thofe poe* 
tical performances, which Teemed to merit a 
longer remembrance than what wotild pro- 
bably be fc(yjred td tKem by the Manner 
t^rherein they were originally publifhed. This 
defign was firff fuggeiled to the Editor, as^ 
it was afterwards condufted, by the opinions 
of fome Gentlemen, whofe names it would 
do him the higheft honour to mention. He 
defires in this place alfo to make his. acknow- 
ledgments to the Authors of fcveral pieces 
inferted in thefe Volumes, which were never 
before in print ; and which, he is perfuaded, 
would be thought to add credit to the moft 
judicious colleftion of this kind in our lan- 
VoL. I, A guage. 
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guagc. He hath nothing farther to premife^ 
but that the Reader muft not expeft to be 
pleafed with every, particular poem which is 
here . prefe;i^ted, to. him. It is impoillble ^ to 
furiiifli' "out an entertainment of this nattiFe^ 
where ^ every jgart- fhall be reli(hc4 by every 
gueft : it will be fufficient, if nothing is let 
before him, but what has been approved :J?y 
thpfe of the inoft acknowledged taflc* ■ ^[^ 
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ON THE 

PROSPECT OF PEACE, 

A POEM. 

By THOMAS T I C K E L L, Efqi » 
To the L O R D PRIVY-SEAL.* 

Sactrdai _ 

Fronde fuptr Mitram, it fMUi comptu) oliva. Vina. 

Contending kings, and fields of death, too long 
Have been the fulijed of the Britifh fang. 
Vho hath not read of fam'd Ramilia's plain, 
Bavaria's fall, and Danube choak'd with Hain f 

Exhaullcd 

' Mr. Tickell wu bora in tlie yt»t 1686, al Bridekirk in Cumhcr- 

[ind, when his fuhcr,a{lerEyman, ibea lived. He became a member of 

(ijieen*! Callege, Oiratd, in April 1701, On the lid of Fcbruirr, 

■ A . ,708, 
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Sthaofied themes ! A gentler note I raifif^ 

And fing returning Peace in fofter lays. 

Their ury qoell'd^ and martial rage allay'd, 

I watt Ottr heroes in the fylran fhade. 

Dilbanding hofts are imag'd to my mind. 

And warring pow'rs in friendly leagues combined ; 

tJoZ, he took the degree of M. A. and two yetrs. afterwards wasr 
chofen Fellow of hit College. During his refidence at the Umverfity> 
the Opera of Rofamond was performed, and on its appearance^ Mr. 
Iflckell addrefled a' t^oem to Mr. Addifoa, the Authpr, w^ch v$M.f9 
tvlbli reeeiTed, that it lui thefoiuidation of an intunacy between the 
two friends, and proved of Che greateft advantage toMV. 'fickeirs fu- 
ture fortune. 'When Mr. Addifon went to Ireland as Secretary t» 
Lord Sunderland, Mr. Tickell accompanied him, and was employed 
in public bufinefs. In 17 17, he became Under Secretary of State, and 
about I7I51 was appointed Secretary to the Lords Juftices of Ireland, a 
place of great honour, in the enjoyment whereof he continued until 
his death, which happened at Bath, on the 13d of April 1740. 

^ This was Dr. John Robinfon, then Biihop of Briftol, but after- 
wards of London. He was born near Richmond in Yorkihire, and 
refided fome years at Oriel College^ Oxford, where he took the degree 
•f M« A. March 5, 1683, and of D. D. by diploma, 7th of Auguft 
1710. He h^ lived many years in Sweden, firft as Chaplain to the 
AmbalTadory and afterwards in the quality of AmbafTador himfelf. In 
hoth thefe ftations he condu£led himfelf with great credit and advantage 
to the government. On his return home, he was preferred to a Prebend 
at Canterbury, then to the Deanry of Windfor, and afterwards to the 
Bifhoprick of Briftol. In 17 11, the cuftody of the Privy Seal was 
given to him^ and he was nominated one of the Plenipotentiaries t9 
negotiate the treaty of Utrecht. On the 13th March, 17 13, he was 
iranflatcd to the See of Londooj and died zirth of April X723. 
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While ea(e and picafure make the nations fmile, 
And heav'fi ^nd Anna blefs Britannia's ifle, 

WeU fends our Queen her xnicred Bristol forth. 
For eiarjy icounfels fam'4> and long-try'd worth, 
Who, thirty rolling years^ had oft with-held 
The Suede and Saxoa from the dufty field ; 
Compleatjy formed, to heal the Chriflian wounds. 
To name the kings, and give each kingdom boundf ; 
The face of ravag'd nature to repair. 
By leagues to foften earth , and heav'n by pray'r % 
To gain bf ^iVf, where rage and flaughcer fail, 
And n^ake fli^'crofier o'er the fword prevail. 

So when great Mofes, with Jehovah's wand. 
Had fcatter'd plagues o'er flubborn Pharaoh's land, 
^ow fpread an hofl of locufts round the fliore. 
Now turn'd Nil(5*a fatt'ning ftreams to putrid gore ; 
Plenty and gladnefs xnark'd the prieil of God, 
And fudden almonds (hot from Aaron's rod, 

O thou, from whom theie bounteous bleffings flow. 
To whom, as chief, the hopes of peace we owe, 
(For next to thee, the man whom kings contend 
To ftile companion, and to make their friend. 
Great Strafford S rich in every courtly graco. 
With joyful pride accepts the fecond place,) 
Vrom Britain's ifle, and Ifis* facred fpring. 
One hour, oh 1 liften while the Mufet fing, 

* Thomat Wentworth, Earl of Strafford, joiatPlCAipoteAtl49ywitb 
Siftop Rpbinib^f He diedijie he year 1739, 
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Though mlnifters of mighty monarchs wait. 
With beating hearts^ to learn their mafters' fate. 
One hour forbear to fpeak thy Queen's commands. 
Nor think the world, thy charge, negleded Hands ; 
The bliisful profpe^, in my verfe difplay'd. 
May lure the itubborn, the deceived perfuade ; 
Ev'n thou to peace (halt fpeedier urge the way. 
And more be haften'd by this (hort delay. 

The haughty Gaul, in ten campaigns overthrown. 
Now ceas'd to think the Weftern world his own. 
Oft had he mourn'd his boafling leaders binind. 
And his proud bulwarks fmoaking on the gr6und ; 
In vain with pow'rs renew'd he filPd the plain. 
Made tim'rous vows, and brib'd the faints in vain ; 
As oft his legions did the fight decline, - 
Lurk'd in the trench, and flculk'd behind the line. 
Before his eyes the fancy'd javelin gleams ; 
At feads he darts, and feems dethron'd in dreams ; 
On glory pall refledls with fecret pain. 
On mines exhaufted, and on millions flain. 

To Britain's Queen the fcepter'd fuppliant bends. 
To her his crowns and infant race commends ; 
Who grieves her fame with chriftian blood to buy. 
Nor afks for glory at a price fo high. 
At her decree the war fufpended Hands, 
And Britain's heroes hold their lifted hands : 
Their open brows no threat'ning frowns difguiie^ 
But gentler paffions fparkle in their eyes. 
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The Gauls, who never in their courts could find 
Such tempered fire with manly beauty joiuM, 
Doubt if they're thofe, whom dreadful to the view 
In forms Co fierce their fearful fancies drew. 
At whofe dire names ten thou fan d widows prefs'd 
Their helplefs orphans clinging to the bread* 
In filent rapture each his foe furveys. 
They vow firm friendihip, and give mutual praiie* 
Brave minds, how e'er ac war, are fecret friends. 
Their gen'rous difcord with the battle ends; 
In peace they wonder whence diifencion rofe. 
And a(k how fouls fo like could e'er be foes. 

Methinks I hear more friendly (houts rebound. 
And fbcial clarions mix their fprightly found; 
TheBritifli Hags are furl'd, her troops difband. 
And fcatter'd armies. feek their native land. 
The hardy veteran, proud of many a fear. 
The manly charms and honours o^ the war. 
Who hop'd to (hare his friend's illuurious doom. 
And in the battle find a foldier's tomb, 
Leav on his fpear to take his farewel view. 
And fighing bids the glorious camp adieu. 

Ye generous fair, receive the brave with fmiles, 
O'erpay their i^eplefs nights, and crown their toils ; 
Soft beauty is the gallant foldier's due. 
For you tney conquer, and they bleed for yoti. 
In rain proud Gaul with boaftful Spain confpiies^ 
When Englifh valour £ngli(h beauty lires ; 

A 4 The 
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The nadons dread your eyes^ and kings defpair 
pf chiefs fo brave» 'till they have nymphs fo fair* 

See the fond wife> in tears of tranfport drown'd. 
Hugs her rough lord, and weeps o'er every wound ; 
Hangs on the lips, that fields of blood relatCi 
And fmiies or trembles, at his various fate. 
Near the full bowl he draws the fancied line* 
And marks feigned trenches in ihe flowing wine^ 
Then fets th' invefled fort before her eyes. 
And mines that whirPd bactaiions to the ikies ; 
His little Iift*ning progeny turn pale. 
And beg again to hear the dreadful talc. 

Such dire atcl^evements fings the bard that tells 
Of palfrey*d dames, bol4 knights, and magic fpells | 
Where whole brigades one champion's arms o'erthro>iifj 
And cleave a giant at a random blow ; 
Slay paynims vile, that force the fair ; and tame 
The goblin's fury, and the dragon's flame* 

Our eager youth to diflant nations ruOj 
To vifit fields their valiant fathers won ; 
From Flandria's fliore their country's fame they UfLCd^ 
'Till far Germania fhews her blafted face. 
Th' exulting Briton alks his mournful guidej, 
Where his hard fate the loft Bavaria try'd ; 
Where ^ Stepney grav'd the ftone to Anna's fame : 
He points to Blenheim, once a vulgar name ; 

JSero 

* George Stepney, Eiq; a gentleman, who although much celebrated 
^7 his contemporaries for poetical gcniuf, is at prcfcntmore known at 

aStitdma^ 
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Here fied the Houihoid, there did Tallard ^ yields 
Here Marlb'rough turn'd the fortune of the field ; 
On thofe ftecp banks, near Danube's raging flood. 
The Gauls ihricc ftarted back, and trembling ftood ; 
When, Churchill's arm perceived, they flood not long. 
But plung'd amjdft the wavps, a defp'rate throng ; 
/Crowds whelm'd on crowds dafh'd wide the watry bed. 
And drove the current to its diftant head. 

As when by Raphael's, or by Kneller's hands, 
A warlike courfer on the canvafs ftands. 
Such as on Landen bleeding Ormond ^ bore. 
Or fet young Ammon on the Granic fhore ; 
If chance a gen'rous fleed the work behold. 
He fnorts, he neighs, he champs the foamy gold : 
^o, Hocftet feen, tumultuous paiTions roll. 
And hints of glory fire the Briton's foul ; 

a Statefman than a Poet. He was born at Weftminfter, in the jtat 
1663, and, having become intimately acquainted with Charles Mon- 
tague, afterwards Earl of Halifax, at Trinity College, Cambridge, 
through his means procured himfelf the appointment of ambafTador 
to feveral foreign courts, where he acquitted himfelf with great ability 
and fuccefs. He died at Chelfea in the year 1707, and was buried in 
Weftminfter Abbey. 

* At the battle of Blenheim, the marfhal Tallard was taken prifoner 
by the Duke of Marlborough, and, with twenty-(ix other officers of 
diiUndion, brought to England, where he continued in confinement a 
f onfiderable time. 

' At the battle of Landen, the 0tike of Ormond was taken prifoner, 
mid exchanged for the Duke of Berwick. 

■ i» 
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Id fancyM fights he fees the troops engage. 
And all the temped of the battle rage. 

Charm me, ye pow'rs, with fcenes lefs nobly bright. 
Far hambler thoughts th' inglorious Mufe deligh(. 
Content to iee the horrors of the field 
By ploagh-ih|U'es levell'd, or in flow'rs conceal*d. 
O'er ihatter*d walls may creeping ivy twine. 
And grafs luxuriant cloath the harmleis mine. 
Tame flocks afcend the breach without a wound. 
Or crop the baftion, now a fruitful ground ; 
While ihepherds fleep, along the rampart laid. 
Or pipe beneath the formidable ihade. 

Who was the man, (Oblivion blail hb name. 
Torn out and blotted from the lift of fame !) 
Who, fond of lawlefs rule, and proudly brave, 
Firft funk the filial fubjed to a Have ; 
His neighbour's realms by frauds un-kingly gain'd. 
In guilclefs blood the facred ermine ftain'd ; 
Laid fchemes for death, to flaughter turn'd his heart. 
And fitted murder to the rules of art I 

Ah ! curs'd ambition, to thy lures we owe 
All the great ills that mortals bear below. 
Curs'd by the hind, when to the fpoil he yields 
His year's whole fweat and vainly-ripen'd fields ; 
Curs'd by the maid, torn from her lover's fide. 
When left a widow, though not yet a bride ; 
By mothers curs'd, when floods of tears they ihed. 
And fcatter ufelefs rofes on the dead. 

6 Oh 
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Oh facred Bristol ! then what dangers provi 
The arts, thou fmil'ft on with paternal love f 
Then, mix'd with rubbifh by the brutal foes. 
In vain the marble breathes, the canvafs glows ji 
To ihades obfcure the glitt'ring fword purfaet 
The gentle Poet and defencelefs Mufe. 
A voice, like thine alone, might then afTuage 
The warrior's fory, and controul his rage ; 
To hear thee fpeak might the fierce Vandal ftand. 
And fling the brandi(h'd fabre from his hand. 

Far hence be driv'a to Scy thia's flormy ihore 
The drum's har(h muiick, and the cannon's roar ; 
Let grim Bellona haunt the lawlefs plain. 
Where Tartar-clans and grifly CofTacs reign ; 
Let the fteel'd Turk be deaf to matrons' cries. 
See virgins raviih'd with relentlefs eyes ; 
To death grey heads and fmiling infants doom. 
Nor fpare the promife of the pregnant womb ; 
O'er wafted kingdoms fpread his wide command. 
The favage lord of an unpeopled land. 

Her guiltlefs glory jufl Britannia draws 
From pure religion, and impartial laws : 
To Europe's wounds a mother's aid (he brings. 
And holds in equal fcales the rival kings : 
Her gen'rous fons in choiceft gifts abound, 
.Alike in arms, alike in arts renown'd. 

As when fweet Venus, (fo the fable fings) 
Awak'd by Nereids, from the Ocean fprings ; 

• With 
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With fmiles (h^ fees the threatening billows life^ 
Spreads fmooth the furge, and clears the loaring fkies ; 
Light, o'er the dieep, with fluttering Cupids crown'd. 
The pearly conch and filver turtles bound ; 
Her treffes ihf/i ambrolial odours round* 

Amidil the world of waves fo ftaQds ipreue 
Britannia's ifle, the Ocean's (lately queen ; 
In vain the nations have confpir'd her fall^ 
Her trench tl^e Tea, and fleets her floating wall f 
Defencelefs barks, he^ powerful navy near^ 
Have only waves and hurricanes to fear. 
What bold invader, or what land opprefs'^^ 
Hath not her anger quell'd, her ^^^ redrefs'd ? 
Say> where have e'er her unioq crones fail'd> 
But much her arms, her jufUce more prevaiPd f 
Her labours are to plead th' Almighty's caufe» 
Her pride to teach th' untam'd barbarian lav^s : 
Who conquers, wins by brutal flrength the prize ; 
But 'tis a godlike wprk to ciyili^e. 

Have we forgot, how from great |luflia's throne 
The king ', whofe pow'r half Europe's regions own, 
Whofe fcepter waving, with one (hout ru(h forth 
In fwarms the hsu'nefs' d millions of the north ; 
Through realms of ice purfu'd his tedious way. 
To court our fr;endfhipi and our fame furvey ! 

s Peter the Great, who vifited England ia the year 1698, and refided 
^ere fome time. 

9 jdenc^ 
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Hence the rich prize of afeful arts he bore. 
And ronnd his empire fpread the learned flore, 
(T' adorn old realms is more than new to raife. 
His country's parentis a monarch's praife.) 
His bands now march in juft array to war. 
And Cafpian gulfs unufual navies bear ; 
With Runic lays Smolenfko's forefts ring. 
And wond'ring Volga hears the Mufes fing^ 
Did not the painted kings ^ of India greet 
Oar Queen, and lay their fceptres at her feet ^ 
Chiefs who full bowls of hoftile blood had quafF'd^ 
Fam'd for the javelin, and invenom'd ihaft ; 
Whofe haughty brows made favages adore^ 
Nor bow'd to lefs than ftars, or fun before : 
Her pitying fmile accepts their fupplianc claim. 
And adds four monarchs to the Chriilian name. 

Blefl ufe of pow'r ! O virtuous pride in kings ! 
And like his bounty, whence dominion fprings ! 
Which o*er new worlds makes heaven's indulgence ihine« 
And ranges myriads under laws divine ! 
Well bought with all that thofe fweet regions bold. 
With groves of fpices, and with mines of gold» 

^ Foor Indian kings or chiefs, of the fix nations lying between New 
England and Canada, arrived in England in the year 1710, and had a 
pabHc audience of the queen on the 19th of April. They continued here^ 
about two or three weeks, and were entertained during that time by fe-*. 
▼end per Tons of quality. Mention is made of them iji the Tatier^ 
|fo« 171, and the Spe^ator Ns. ^o» 

Fcarlefi 



Fearlefs our merchant now purfues his gain^ 
And roams fecurely o'er the boandlefs main. 
Now o'er his head the polar Bear he ipies. 
And freezing fpangles of the Lapland ikies ; 
Now fwclls his canvafs to the fultry Line, 
With glitt'ring fpoils where Indian grottoes fhine ; 
Where fames of incenfe glad the fouthern feas. 
And wafted citron fcents the balmy breeze. 
Here nearer funs prepare the rip'ning gem. 
To grace great An nb's imperial diadem; 
And here the ore> whofe melted maft (hall yield 
On faithful coins each memorable £eld ; 
Which, mix'd with medals of immortal Rome, 
May clear difputes, and teach the time to come* 

In circling beams ihall godlike Anna glow. 
And Churchill's fword hang o'er the proikate foe ; 
In comely wounds ihall bleeding worthies fland, 
Webb's ^ firm platoon, and Lumley's ^ faithful bandi 
Bold Mordaunt ' in Iberian trophies drefs'd. 
And Campbell's ^ dragon on his dauntlefs breaft ; 
Great Ormond's " deeds on Vigo's fpoils enroU'd, 
And Guifcard's knife on Harley's Chili gold. 

> General Webb. 

^ General Lamley, brother to the earl of Scarborough. 

' Charles Mordaunt, earl of Peterborough, commander in chief is 
Sp4in. « . 

"^ John Campbell, Duke of Argyle. 

* The duke of Ormond was commander of the land forces at tht 
taking of Vigo, Goober i%, 1702. 
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And if the Mufe, O Bristol, might decree. 
Here Granville ® noted by the lyre fliould be. 
The lyre for Granville, and the crofs for thee. 
Such are the honours grateful Britain pavs. 
So patriots merit, and fo monarchs praifc. 
O'er diftant times fuch records fhall prevail. 
When Englifh numbers, antiquated, fail : 
A trifling fong the Mufe can only yield. 
And footh her foldiers panting from the field ; 
To fweet retirements fee them fafe convey'd. 
And raife their battles in the rural (hade. 
From fields of death to Woodflock's peaceful glooms 
(The poet's haunt) Britannia's hero comes 
Begin, my Mufe, and foftly touch the firing: 
Here Henry ' lov'd ; and Chaucer ** learn'd to fing. 

Hail fabled grotto ! hail Elyfian foil ! 
Thou faireft fpot of fair Britannia's ifle ! 
Where kings of old concealed forgot the throne. 
And beaujty was content to fhine unknown ; 
Where love and war by turns pavilions rear. 
And Henry's bow'rs near Blenheim's dome appear; 
The weary'd champion lull in foft alcoves. 
The noblefl boaft of thy romantic groves. 



♦ George Oranyillc, Efqj afterwards Lord Landfdownc 
P Henry II. 

^ Ciiaucer is {ai4 to have written fevcral of his poems at Woodftock. 



I • 



^A 



t i6 ] 

Oft, if the Mufe prefage, fhall he be feen 

By Rofamonda fleeting o'er the green. 

In dreams be hail'd by heroes' mighty fhades. 

And hear old Chaucer warble through the glades : 

^O'er the fam'd echoing vaults his name ihall bound/ 

And hill to hill reflect the favourite found. 

Here, here at leall thy love for arms give o'er^ 
Nor, one world conquer'd, fondly wifh for more. 
Vice of great fouh alone ! O third of fame ! 
The Mufe admires it^ while fhe drives to blame ; 
Thy toils be now to chafe the bounding deer. 
Or view the courfers ftretch in wild career ; 
This lovely fcene fhall footh thy foul to reft. 
And wear each dreadful image from thy breaft i 
With pleafure. by thy conquefls fhalt thou fee* 
Thy Queen triumphant, and all Europe free j 
^o cares henceforth fhall thy repofe deflroy. 
But what thou giv'fl the world, thyfelf enjoy. 

Sweet folitude ! when life's gay hours are paft. 
However we range, in thee we fix at lafl • 
Tofs'd through tempeftuous feas (the voyage o'er} 
P^kpte^look back, and blefs the friendly (hore. 
^Ourown flridi judges, our pad life we fcan^ 
And afk if glory hath enlarg'd the fpan ? 
If bright the profpcft, we the grave defy^ 
Trad future ages, and contented die. 

When drangers from far-didant climes f6all cotbtJf, 
To view the pomp of this^ tri^imphant dome I 

Where 
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Where rear'd aloft dKTembled trophies (land. 
And breathing labours of the fculptor's hand. 
Where Kneller*s arc (hall paint the flying Gaul» 
And Bourbon's woes ihall fill the ftory'd wall ; 
Heirs of thy blood fhall o'er their bounteous board 
Fix Europe's guards thy monumental fword ; 
Banners^ that oft have wav*d on conquer'd walls. 
And trumps, that drown'd the groans of gafping Gauls. 
Fair dames ihall oft, with curious eye, explore 
The coftly robes that ilaughter'd gen'rals wore. 
Rich trappings from the Danube's whirlpools brought, 
(Hefperian nuns the gorgeous broid'ry wrought) 
Belts flifiFwith gold, the Boian horfeman's pride. 
And Gaul's fair fiow'rs, in human crimfon dy'd. 
Of Churchill's race perhaps fome lovely boy 
Shall mark the burnilh'd fteel that hangs on high ; 
Shall gaze tranfported on its glitc'ring charms. 
And reach it ilruggling with unequal arms ; 
By iigns the drum's tumultuous found requeft. 
Then feek, in ilarts, the huihing mother's breail. 

So, in the painter's animated frame. 
Where Mars embraces the foft Paphian dame. 
The little loves in fport the faulchion wield. 
Or join their flrength to heave his pdnd'rous (hield ; 
One ftrokes the plume in Tityon's gore embru'd. 
And one the fpear that reeks in Typhon's blood ; 
Another's infant brows the helm fuflain. 
He nods his cred, and frights the flirieking train. 

Vol. I. B Thus, 
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Thus, the rode tempeft of the field o'er-blown« 
Shall whiter rounds of fmiling years roll on : 
Our vigors, bleft in peace, forget their wars. 
Enjoy paft dangers, and abfolve the ftars. 
But oh ! what forrows (hall bedew yoor arns. 
Ye honourM ihades, whom widow'd Albion mournt f 
If your thin forms yet difcontented moan. 
And haunt the mangled manfions once ybur own ; 
Behold what flow'rs the pious Mufes ftrow. 
And tears, which in the midft of triumph How ; 
Cyprefs and bays your enyy'd bpws furround. 
Your names the tender matron's heart fhall wound. 
And the foft maid grow penfive at the found. 

Accept, great Anne, the tears their mem'jy drawa 
Who nobly perifh'd in their fov'reign's caafe ; 
For thou in pity bid'ft the war give o'er, 
Mourn'ft thy flain heroes, nor wilt venture more* 
Vaft price of blood on each vid(»ious day ! 
(But Europe's freedom doth that price repay.) 
Lamented triumphs ! when one breath muft tell 
That Marlborough conquer'd, and that Dormer ' fell. 

Great Queen I whofe name (trikes haughty monarchs 
On whofe juft fceptre hangs Europa's fcale ; [pale, 

Whofe arm like mercy wounds, decides like fate. 
On whofe decree the nations anxious wait; 

' Lieut. Col. Dormer, killed at the hea4 of hit fquadron, at the battle 
oC AlminsiW X4 April X7D7« 

From 
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From Albion's cliffs thy wide-extended hand 
Shall o'er the main to far Peru command. - 
So vaft a trad whofe wide domain ihall ru^» . . 
Its circling ikies ihall Tee no fetting fum. 
Thee, thee an hundred languages ihal! claim', , 
And favage Indians fwear by Anna's name; 
The line and poles fhall own thy rightful fway. 
And thy commands the feverM glpbe obey. • . 

Round the vaft ball thy new dominiona chain 
The wat'ry kingdoms, and controul the main ; • 
Magellan's freights to Gibraltar they join» 
Acrofs the feas a formidable line ; 
The fight of adverfe Gaul we fear no more, 
Bot pleas'd fee Dunkirk, now a giiiltlefs fhore. . 

In vain great Neptune tore the narrow ground. 
And meant his waters for Britannia's bound ; 
Her giant Genius takes a mighty fbide. 
And fets his foot beyond th' incroaching tide; 
On either bank the land its mafler knows. 
And in the midft the fubjedi ocean flpws. 

So near proud Rhodes, acrofs the raging flood. 
Stupendous form ! the vafl ColofFus Hood : 
(While at one foot their thronging gallies ride, 
A whole hour's fail fcarce reach the farther fide) 
Betwixt his brazen thighs, in loofe array. 
Ten choufand ftreamers on the billows play. 

By Hahlbt's counfels Dunkirk now.reftor'd 
To Britain's empire^ owns her ancipnt lord. 

B a In 



Oar Oxpord'i ^'earl in careful thought i^all ftand^ 
To raife his Queen, and fave a iinldng land. 
The weahhieft glebe to ravenous Spaniards known 
He marks, and makes the golden world oar own : 
Content with hands unfoil'd to guard the prize^ 
And keep the ftore with undeiiring eyes. 

So round the tree, that bore Hefperian gold^ 
The facred watch lay curl'd in many a fold. 
His eyes up-rearing to th' untafted prey. 
The fleeplefs guardian wafted life away* 

Beneath the peaceful olives, rais'd by you. 
Her ancient pride (hall every art renew ; 
(The arts with you, fam'd Harcovrt, (hall defend. 
And courtly Bolingbroke, the Mufe's friend) 
With piercing, eye fome fearch where nature plays. 
And trace the wanton through her darkfome maze ; 
Whence health from herbs ; from feeds hovscgroves begun^ 
How vital llreams in circling eddies run. 
Some teach, why round the fiin the fpheres advance. 
In the fix'd meafures of their myftic dance : 
How tides, when heav'd by preffing moons, o'erllow. 
And fun-born Iris paints her ihow'ry bow. 
In happy chains our daring language bound. 
Shall fport no more in arbitrary found. 
But bufkin'd bards henceforth (hall wifely rage. 
And Grecian plans reform Britannia's llage : . ' 

< Robert Harley, Earl of Oxford. 

•Till 
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'Till Congreve bids her fmile» Aagafta Hands, 

And longs to weep when flowing Rowe commands : 

Britain's SpeAators ihall their ftrength combine. 

To mend our morals, and onr tafte refine. 

Fight virtue's cauie, ftand up in wit's defence. 

Win us from vice, and laugh ns into fenfe. 

Nor, Prior, haft thoa huih'd the trump in vain. 

Thy lyre (hall now revive her mirthful ftrain. 

New tales (hall now be told ;- if right I fee. 

The foul of Chaucer is reftor'd in thee 

Garth, in majeftic numbers, to the ftars 

Shall raife mock-heroes, and fantaftic wars ; 

Like the young fpreading laurel. Pope, thy name 

Shoots up with ftrength, and rifes into fame ; 

With Philips ' (hall the peaceful vallies ring. 

And Bricain hear a fecond Spenfer (ing ; 

That much-lov'd youth'', whom Utrecht's walls confine. 

To Bristol's praifes (hall his Strafford's join : 

He too, from whom attentive Oxford draws 

Roles for juft thinking, and poetic laws. 

To growing bards his learned aid (hall fend. 

The ftrideft critic, and the kindeft friend. 



u Ambrofe Philips, aathor of Paftoralf, the Diftreft Mother, and two 
other tragedies, &c» 

* William Harrifon, Efqj at that time fecretary to the embafly at 
Utrecht, See vol. t. 

B 4 Ev'n 
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Ev'n mine^ a bafhful Mafe, whofe rade efiays 
Scarce hope for pardon » not afpire to praife^ 
Cherifh'd by you, in time may grow to farne^ 
And mine furvive with Bristol's glorioas name. 

Fir'd with the views this glittering fcene difplays. 
And fmit with paifion for my country's praife^ 
My artlefs reed attempts this lofty theme. 
Where facred liis rolls her ancient ftream ; 
In cloyfler'd domes, the great Philippa's pride y. 
Where learning blooms, while fame and worth prefide. 
Where the fifth Henry ^rts and arms was taught ^, 
And Edward form'd his Creffy, yet unfought j 
Where laurel'd bards have ftruck thfe warbling firings. 
The feat of fages, and the nurfe of kings. 
Here thy commands, O Lancafter, inflame * 
My eager breaft to raife the Britifli name ; 

Urge 

y Queen*8 College, Oxford, founded by Robert Egglesfield, on the 
encouragement of Philippa, Queen to Edward the Third. 

> Both Henry the Fifth, and Edward ihe Black Prince, ftudied at 
Queen's College, Oxford. See Mr. Tickeirs Poem on Queen Caroline*i 
rebuilding their apartmenU. JobnfoiCt Prefacet to tbt H^orh of tbt 
Etiglifi Poets, 

f Dr. William Lancafter, Provoft of Queen'i Collegie, Oxford. Ht 
died sn the year 1716. In another poem, Mr. Tickcll fpealu of him 
;.;^ jthe following terms : 
■^ « Here Lancafter, adornM with every grace, 

** Staadt chief ia merits u thi chief in place i 

<'T# 



Urge on my fonl« with no ignoble pride. 
To woo the Mufe whom Addifon enjoy'd ; 
See that bold fwan to heav'n fublimely foar, 
Purfue at diilance^ and his ileps adore* 

To the Right Honourable the 

Earl of W A R W I C K, &c, 
On the Death of Mr. ADDISON*. 

By the Same. 



I 



F^ dumb too long, the drooping Mufe hath fUid, 
And left her debt to Addifon unpaid ; 

Blame 



*' To hit lovM name our earlieft lays belong, 

** The theme at once and patron of our fong* 

" Long may he o*er his much-lovM Queen*s prefide, 

** Our arts encourage, and our coonfels guide, 

'< Till after ages, iillM with glad furprize, 

" Behold his image all majeftic rife, 

'* Where now in pomp a venerable band, 

*' Princes, and queens, and holy fathers, ftand* 

Oxford^ a Poem.-— Johnfon*s Prefaces to the Works 
of the Engliili Poets. 
» Who had married the Earl of Warwick's mother. Mf. Addifon 
died 17th June 1719^ and after lying in ftate in the Jerufalem Cltamber, 

was 



[ «6 ] 

Blame not her filence, Warwick, but bemoan. 

And jadge, oh judge, my bofom by your own. 

What mourner ever felt poetic fires ! 

Slow comes the verfe^ that real woe inipiret ; 

Grief unaffeded fuits but ill with art. 

Or flowing numbers with a bleeding heart. 

Can I forget the difmal night, that gave 
My foul's bed part for-ever to the grave ! 
How filent did his old companions tread^ 
By midnight lamps, the.maniions of the dead. 
Through breathing ftatues, then unheeded things. 
Through rows of warriors, and through walks of kingf ! 
What awe did the flow folemn knell infpire ; 
The pealing organ, and thi pauiing choir ; 
The duties by the lawn-rob'd prelate pay'd ; 
And the laft words, that duft to duft conveyed ! 
While fpeechlefs o'er thy clofing grave we bend. 
Accept thefe tears, thou dear departed friend. 
Oh gone for ever, take this long adieu ; 
And fleep in peace, next thy lov'd Montagu ^ I 

To drew freih laurels, let the tafk be mine, 
A frequent pilgrim at thy facred fhrine ; 

was interred in Weftminfter Abbey, the i6th of the fame month* 
Dr. Johnfon obfervet, that there is not a more fublime or more elegant 
funeral poem than this, to be found in the whole compais of EngUfli 
literature. 

^ Charles Montagu, Earl of Hallifiuk 

6 Mine 
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Mine with true figlis thy abfence to bemoan. 
And grave with faithful epitaphs thy ilone. 
If e'er from me thy lov'd memorifd part. 
May ihame aiHid this alienated heart ; 
Of thee forgetful if I form a fong. 
My iyre be broken, and untun'd my tongue. 
My grief be doubled, from thy image free. 
And mirth a torment, unchailis'd by thee. 

Oft let me range the gloomy ifles alone, 
(Sad luxury ! to vulgar minds unknown) 
Along the walls where fpeaking marbles fhow 
What worthies form the hallow'd mould below : 
Proud names, who once the reins of empire held; 
In arms who triumphM ; or in arts excelPd ; 
Chiefs, grac'd with fears, and prodigal of blood ; 
Stem patriots, who for facred freedom flood ; 
Joft men, by whom impartial laws were given ; 
And faints, who taught, and led the way to heaven. 
Ne'er to thefe chambers, where the mighty reft. 
Since their foundation, came a nobler gueft ^ ; 
Nor e'er was to the bowers of blifs convey'd 
A fairer fpirit, or more welcome (hade. 

In what new region, to the juft affign'd. 
What new employments pleafe th' unbody*d mind/ 

* Thofe venerable walls were never bleft. 
Since their foundation, with a nobler gueft. 

HiggoD8*8 poem on Wa]ier*s death. NitlMt 
CMeSiirtf vcl* i. p. 130. 

A winged 
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A winged virtue, throngh th* etherial (ky. 

From world to world uhweary'd does he Ry, 

Or curious trace the long laborious maze 

Of heav'n*s decrees, where wondering angels gaze ? 

Does he delight to hear bold feraphs tell. 

How Michael battled, and the Dragon fell ? 

Or, mix'd with milder cherubim, to glow 

In hymns of love, not ill efTayM below ? 

Or doft thou warn poor mortals lefc behind, 

A tafic well fuited to thy gentle mind ? 

Oh, if f(mietimes thy fpotlefs form defcend» 

To me thy aid, thou guardian genius, lend ! 

When age mifguides me, or when fear alarms. 

When pain diftrelTes, or when pleafure charms. 

In fUent whifp'rings purer thoughts impart. 

And turn from ill a frail and feeble heart ; 

Lead through the paths thy virtue trod before, 

'Till blifs (hall join, nor death can part us more. 

That awful form (which, fo the heav'ns decree. 

Mull Hill be lov'd, and Hill deplor'd by me) 

In nightly vifions feldom fails to rife. 

Or rous'd by fancy, meets m^ waking eyes. 

If bufinefs calls, or crowded courts invite, 

Th* unblemiih'd ftatefman feems to ftrike tny iight ; 

If in the flage I feek to footh my care, 

I meet his foul which breathes in Cato there ; 

If peniive to the rural fhades I rove. 

His ihape overtakes me in the lonely grove : 

'Twas 
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^TwsLs there of jitft and good he reafon'd ftrong, ^ 

ClearM fome great truths, or rais'd fome ferious (ong^ 

There patient ihow'd us the wife courfe to llcer, 

A candid cenfor, and a friend iincere ; 

There taught us how to live ; and (oh ! too high 

The price for knowledge) taught us how to die *. 

Thou hill, whofe brow the antique ilruftare» g^ace^ 
Rear'd by bdd chiefs of Warwick's ^ noble race. 
Why, once fo lov'd, whene'er thy bower appeart. 
O'er my dim eye-balls glance the fuddeh tears f 
How fweet were once thy ^rofpefts frc(h and fair. 
Thy floping walks, and unpolluted air ! 
How fweet the glooms beneath thy aged trees. 
Thy noon-tide (hadow, and the evening breeke 1 
His image thy forfaken bowers reftore ; 
Thy walks and airy profpeds charm no more ; 
No more the fummer in thy glooms allay'd. 
Thy evening breezes, and thy noon-day (hade. 

From other ills, however fortune frown'd. 
Some refuge in the Mufe's art I found ; 
Relu£tanc now I toiich the trembling ftring. 
Bereft of him, who taught me how to iing ; 
And thefe fad accents, murmur'd o'er his urn. 
Betray that abfence they attempt to mourn. 

• 

* See Dr. Young^s Conjeffuns on Original Compofition, whert the 
circttinftance here alluded to is very fully explained. 

* Holland Hoafe, where Mr. Addifon died. 

Oh! 
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Oh ! maft I then (now fre(h my boibm bleeds. 
And Craggs ^ in death to Addifon fucceeds) 
The verfe^ begun to one loft friend^ prolong^ 
And weep a fecond in th* unfiniih'd fong ! 

Thefe words divine, which, on his death-bed laid* 
To thee, O Craggs, th* expiring (age convey'd, 
Qjpcat, l^ut ill-omen*d monument of fame« . 
Nor he iurviv'd to give, nor thou to claim. . 
Swift after him thy focial fpirit flies. 
And clofe.to his, how ibon ! thy coffin lieSit 
Bleft pair ! whofe onion future bards fhali tell 
In future tongues : each other's boaft ! fareweL 
Farewel I whom join'd in fame, in. friendfliip try'd^ 
No chance could fever, nor the grave divide* 



^ Jsunei Craggs, the younger, Efq$ who fucceeded Mr. Addifon as 
fecretary of ftate, and furviyed him but a ihort time. He was a gen- 
tleman much efteemed by the firft writers of the times in which he 
lived, and is frequently celebrated in their works. He died the i6th of 
February 1 720-1, and was buried in Weftminfter Abbey, n^ere a monu- 
ment is ereded to his memory, with an infcription thereon written by 
Mr. Pope. 
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COLIN AND LUCY. 

By the Same. 

I. 

OF Leinfter fam'd for msudens fiur^ 
Bright Lucy was the grace; 
Nor e'er did Liffy's limpid ftream 
Refle& a fairer face ; 

II. 
'Till lucklefs love and pining care 

Impair'd her rofy hue. 
Her dainty lip, her damafk cheek. 
And eyes of glofly bine. 

III. 
Ah ! have yon feen a lily pale 

When beating rains defcend ? 
So droop'd this flow-confuming maid. 
Her life now near its end. 

IV. 
By Lucr wam*d, of flattering fwaias 

Take heed» ye eafy fair ; 
Of vengeance due to broken vows, 
Ve flatt'ring fwains, beware t 

V. Three 
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V. 
Three times all in the dead of nighty 

A bell was heard to ring ; 
And at her window, croaking thrice^ 
/ The raven flap'd his wing« 

VI. 
Full well the. love-lorn maiden knew 

The folemn-boding founds 
And thus in dying words be(poke 
* The virgins weeping round* 

VII. 
'' I hear a voice jrou cannot hear, 

** That cries, I muft hoc ftay ; 
*' I fee a hand you cannot fee, 
^' That beckons me away. 
VIII. 
" Of a falfe fwai«, and broken heart, 

** In early youth I die ; . 
y Am I to blame^ becaufe the bride 
** Is twice as rich as I f 

IX. 
*' Ah, Colin, give not her thy vows, 

" Vows due to me alone ! 
" Nor thou, ra(h girl, receive his kifs, 
'* Nor think him all thy own ! 



X» '* To-morrow 
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*' To<morrow in the church to wed 

" Impatient both prepare : 
** Bdt know« falfe man, and know, fond maidi 

'* Poor Lucy will be there. 

XT. 
*' Then bear my corfe, ye comrades dear, 

** The bridegroom blithe to meet ; 
^' He in his wedding- trim fo gay, 

*' I in my winding Iheet." 

XIL 
She fpake, ihe dy'd, her corfe was borne. 

The bridegroom blithe to In^t ; 
He in his wedding-trim fo gay, 

She in her winding-fheet; 

XIII. 
What then were Colin's dreadful thoughts i 

How were thefe nuptials kept? 
The bride-men flock'd round Lucy dead. 

And an the village wept. 

XIV. 
Compaf&on^ fliame, remorfe, defpair. 

At once his bofom fwell : 
The damps of death bedewed his brow. 
He groan'd, he ihook, he fell* 

Yoh. U C XV. From 
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XV. 

I 

From Ac vain brjde, a bride no more^ 
The varying crimfon fled ; 

When, ilretch'd befide her rival's corfe>. 
She faw her lover dead, 

XVI. 
He to his Lucy's new-made gravc^ 
* Convey 'd by trembling Avains^ 
In the fame mould, beneath one Cod, 
For-ever now remains* 

XVII. 
Oft at this place the confi^nt hind 

And- plijghted maid are feen ; 
With garlands gay, and true-love knots, 

They deck thj? facred. green. 

xvin. 

But, Twain forfworn, whoe'er thou art^ 

' This hallow'd ground forbear ! 
RememlKr Colin's drea4ful fate. 
And fear to me«t him there^ 






r ^ 
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A N 

IMITATION 

,. . O P T H E 

PROPHECY OF NEREUS. 

From Horace, Book lit. Ode XXV. 

Dicam in/igne, recens, adhuc 

IndutuM ore alto. Nom /ecus injugts 
Ex/omnis Jiupet £<uiaSf 

Hebrum projpiciens, 13 nive candidam 
Tbracen, ac pede barbaro 

Luftratam Rbodoptn. ^ ■' ■ " HaR> 

By the Same* 

AS Mar * his round one mornirtg to6k, 
(Whom fame call earl;alid feme call duke) ^ 
And his new brethren of the blade. 
Shivering with fear and froft, furvey'd, 

* Joha, £r(ki«e, the tenth carl of Mar, Secretary of State fop 
Scotlandj and one of the CotnmiiTioners of the Vnion, in the reign of 
Queen Anne. In the month of Auguft 17I5> h«r drew together hit 
adherents^ and proclaimed the Pretender, Iting. - His forces, continued 
to encreafe, untile they amounted to between ftst and leven thoafand 
men, and with thefe he engaged the Duke of Ar^le at the bead of the 
King^9 troops, at SherifTa Moor, on the 13th of Novembeir. The 
^xQmnj was claimed on both fides « 

^ He had besn created a duke by the Pretender* 

C a On 
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On Perth's bleak hills he chanc'd to ipy 

An aged wizard fix foot high. 

With briftled hair and vifage blighted, 

Wall-ey'd, barc-haunch'd, and fecond-fighted. 

The grizly fage in thought profound 
Beheld the chief with back fo round. 
Then roU'd his eye^balls to and fro 
0*er his paternal hills* of fnow. 
And into thefe tremendous Speeches 
Broke forth the prophet without breeches. 

Into what ills betrayM by thee^ 
This ancient kingdom do I fee ! 
Her realms unpeopled and forlorn f 
Wae's me ! that ever thou wert born I 
Proud Englifh loons (our clans overcome) 
On Scottiih pads (hall amble home ;. 
I fee theiti drefsM in bonnets blue> 
<The (polls of thy rebellious crew^ 
I fee the target cafl away. 
And chequer'd plad become their prey> 
The chequer'd plad to make a gown 
For many a lafs in London town. 

In vain the hungry mountaneers 
Come forth in all their warlike geers^ 
The ihield', the piftol, dirk, and dagger. 
In which they daily wont to fwagger : 
And oft have fally'd out to pillage 
The hen-roofts of feme peaceful village^ 

Or, 
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Or, while their neighbours were aflcep. 
Have carry 'd off a low-land iheep. 

What boots thy high-born hoft of beggars^ 
Mac-leans, Mac-kenzies, and Mac-gregors, 
With popilh Cttt-throats, peijur'd ruffians. 
And Forlter^s * troops of raggamuffins ? 

In vain thy lads around thee bandy^ 
Inflam'd with bagpipe and with brandy. 
Doth not bold Sutherland '^ the trully. 
With heart fo true, and voice fo rufty, 
(A loyal foul) thy troops affright. 
While hoarfely he demands the fight ? 
Do'fl thou not generous Hay ^ dread. 
The braved hand, the wifeft head f 
Undaunted do'ft thou hear th' alarms 
Of hoary Athol ^ fheath'd in arms? 

Douglas ^, who draws his lineage dowi]i 
Froni thanes and peers of high renown, 

* Mr. Thomas Forfter,jun. of ^therfton in the county of Northdzn* 
berland. He raUed troops for the Pretender in the year 171 5, and was 
among thofewho furrendered to the King's forces at Prefton. Being 
committed to Newgate, he had the good fortune to make his efcape 
from thence before he was brought to hts triaj. 

*This nobleman was very a£Hve at this time, in defence of the 
ragning family. 

* Archibald, Earl of Hay, afterwards Duke of Argyle, 
' The Duke of Athol. 

< The Dake of Douglas, then a minor. 

C 3 Fiery 
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Fiery and young, and uncontrolM, 

With knights and fquires, and barons bpld^ 

(His noble houihold band) advances. 

And on his milk> white courfer prances. 

Thee Forfar ^ to the combat dares. 

Grown fwarthy in Iberian wars : 

And Monroe ^ kindled into rage 

Sourly defies thee to engage ; 

He'll root thy foot, though ne'er fo many^ 

And horfe to boot— if thoc hadft any. 

But fee Argyle with watchful eyes, 
Lodg'd in his deep intrenchfnents lies ! 
Couch 'd like a Kon in thy way. 
He waits to fpring upon his prey ; 
While, like a herd of tim'rous deer. 
Thy army Ihakes ana pants with fear^ 
Led by their doughty gen'raPs ikill. 
From frith to frith, from hill to hill. 

Is thus thy haughty promife paid 
That to the Chevalier was made. 
When thou didH oaths and duty barter 
For dukedom, gen'ralihip, and garter ? 
Three moons thy Jemmy ihall command^ 
With highland fceptre in his hand. 



» The Earl of Forfar. He was killed at the battle of ShexiBT 
Mulr. 

' I40QXOZ was one of the raifals of the ]£arl of Sutherlandt 

Too 
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Too good for his pretended birth. 
—Then down (hall fall the king of Perth. 
'Tis fo decreed : for George ihall reign^ 
And traitors be forfworn in vain. 
Heav'n fhaH for €ver cm him fmile^ 
And blefs him ftill with an Argyle. 
While thou, purfu'd by vengeful foea^ 
Condemn'd to barren rocks and fnows. 
And hindered pafling Inverlocky, 
Shalt burn thy clan^ and curfe poor Jocky. 

TO 
Sir GODFREY KNELLER,^ 

At his CauNTKY Seat. 

By the Same, 

TO Whitton's ^ fhades, and Hounflow's airy plain,- 
Thou, Kneller, tak'ft thy fummer flights in vain. 
In vain thy wilh gives all thy rural hours 

To the fair villa, .and well-ordered bowers 5 

To 

* This celebrated Painter was born at Lubeck, in the year 164s. 
He received his firft inilruaion in the fchool of Rembrant, but* after- 
wards became a difciple of Ferdinand Bols, wder whcfc direction he 

C 4 Jftudied 
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To court thy pencIU early at .thy gates 
Ambition knocks, and fleeting Beauty waits | 
The boailful Mufe, of others^ fame fo fure^ 
Implores thy aid to make her own fecare ; 
The great, the fair, and (if aught nobler be. 
Aught more belov*d) the Arts fplicit thee. 

How can'ft thoi; hope to fly the world, in vain 
From Europe fevered by the circling main ; 
Sought by the kings of every diflant land. 
And every hero worthy of thy Rand ? •• 

Hafl thou forgot that mighty Bourbon ^ fear'd 
He flill was mortal, till thy draught appear'd | 
That Coffflo ° chofe thy glowing form to place 
Amid ft her mailers of the Lombard race ? ' « 
See on her Titian's and her Guide's ums^ 
Her failing arts, forlorn Hefperia mourns ; ' * i 

While Britain wins each garland from her brow. 
Her wit and freedom firfl, her painting now* 

ftudied a cooiiderable dme. After travelling to Rome and Vcr 
nkc, he came to England in the reign of Charles the lid. and conr. 
tinued thet^ during the remainder -of hit life* He was created a baronet 
by ](lng George the lirft, and died 2j6 October 272 3* 

^ Whitton, near Hampton Court, where Sir Godfrey built an ele* 
gant houfe, in which he chieBy refided during the latter part of his 
life. 

"> Sir Godfrey was fent to France by Charlea the lid. to draw the 
pi^ttjcr of Lewis the IVth. 

" Cofsio, Grand Duke of Tufcany, re^nefted Sir Godfrey's picture t^ 
adorn the famous Floreptiiic gallery « wliere it it ftiU to be fcea* 

iftt 
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Let the faint copier, on old Tyber's fliorc, 
(Nor mean the tafk) each breathing bud explore^ 
Jjine after line with painful patience trace. 
This Roman grandeur, that Athenian grace : 
Vain care of parts ; if, impotent of foul, 
Th* i»duftrious workman fails to warm the whole I 
Each theft betrays the marble whence it came. 
And a cold ftatuci ilitfens in the frame. 
Thee Nature taught, nor Art her aid den/'d, 
(The kiudell millrefs and the fureft guide) 
To catch a likeaeG at one piercing fight. 
And place the faireft in the faireft light. 
Ere yet the pencil tries her nicer toils. 
Or on the palette lie the blended oyls^ 
Thy carelefs chalk has half atchiev'd thy art. 
And her jufl image makes Cleora ilart. 

A mind that grafps the whole is rarely found. 
Half learn 'd, half painters, and half wits abound ; 
Few, like thy genius, at proportion aim. 
All great, all graceful, and throughout the fame. 

Such be thy life. O fince the glorious rage 
•JThat fir'd thy youth, flames unfubdu'd by age ; 
TJiough wealth nor fame now touch thy fated mind. 
Still tinge the canvas, bounteous to mankind. 
* Since after thee may rife an impious line, 
Coarfe manglers of the human face divine. 
Paint on, 'till fate diflblve thy mjortal part. 
And live and die the monarch ef thy art. 



ON 
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ON THE 
Death of the Earl of CADOGAN*. 

By the Same. 

OF Marlborough's captains and Eugenie's ^ friends. 
The l2L&, Ca DOG AN to the grave defcends : 
Low lies each head whence Blenheim's glory fprung. 
The chiefs who conquer'd, and the bards who fung. 
From his cold corfe though every friend be fled, 
Lo ! Envy waift, that lover of the dead. 
Thus did ihe feign o'er NafTan's faerfe to mourn ; 
Thus wept infiduous, Churchill, o'er thy urn ; 
To blaft the living, gave the dead their due, 
And wreaths, herfeif had tainted, trim'd anew. 

• This Nobleman died on the«i7th July 1726. He was one who at- 
tended the great Duke of Marlborough in every aflion of confequence, 
in the reign of Queen Anne, and was (o much confided in by him, that, 
the marking out the camp daring the war, was always entrufled to his 
care. Soon after the acceflion of George the Ift. he was created Lord 
Cadogan, and in the year 17 18 an Earl by the fame title. He fucceede^ 
the Duke of Marlborough, as Mader General of the Ordnance, and 
Colonel of the firft regiment of Foot Guards, both which he was pof- 
fcfTed of, at the time of his death, 

P Prince Eugene's. 

Thou 
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Thou, yet unnamM to fill his empty place. 
And lead to war thy country's growing race. 
Take every wifh a Britifh heart can frame. 
Add palm to palm, and rife from fame to fame. 

An hour mult come, when thou (halt hear with rage 
Thyfelf traduc'd, and curfe a thanklefs age : 
Nor yet for this decline the gen'rous ftrife, 
Thefe ills, brave man, fhall quit thee with thy life; 
Alive though ilain'd by every abje6l ilave. 
Secure of fame, and jullice in the grave. 
Ah ! no — when once the mortal yields to fate. 
The blaft of Fame's fweet trumpet founds too late. 
Too late to (lay the fpirit on its flight. 
Or footh the new inhabitant of light ; 
Who hears regardlefs, while fond man, diftrefs'd. 
Hangs on the abfent, and laments the blefl. 

Farewel then fame, ill fought through fields of blood. 
Farewell unfaithful promifer of good : 
Thou mufic, warbling to the deaten'd ear ! 
Thou incenfe, wailed on the fun'ral bier ! 
Through life purfu'd in vain, by death obtained. 
When afk'd, deny'd usj and when given, difdain'd. 



AN 
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AN 

ODE 

Infcribed to the Right Honourable the 
EARL OF SUNDERLAND* at WINDSOR, 

By the Same. 



T 



\ I. 

>HOU dome, where Edward firft enroir4 
His red-crofs knights And barons bold, 
Whofe vacant feats^ by virtae bought. 
Ambitious emperors have fought ; 
Where Britain's foremoft names are foand. 
In peace belov*d, in war renown'd. 
Who made the hoftile nations moan. 
Or brought a blefllng on their own* 

U. Once 

* Charles the third Earl of Sunderland, firft married to Lady Anne 
Cavendiih, youngeft daughter of Henry Duke of Neif caftle, and after- 
wards to Lady Anne Churchill, fecond daughter of the great Duke of 
Marlborough. By this Lady the title of Marlborough came into his fa* 
Biily, his third fon> Charles^ faccceding to it on her death* He was 

Secretary 
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ir. 

Once more a fon of Spenceh waits^ 

A name familiar to thy gates. 

Sprung from the chief ^ whole prowefs gained 

The garter while thy founder reign'd. 

He offer'd here his dinted fhield. 

The dread of Gauls in Crefli's field. 

Which in thy high-arch'd temple rais'd. 

For four long centuries hath blaz'd. 

III. 

Thefe feats our fires, a hardy kind. 
To the fierce fons of. war coafign'd. 
The flow'r of chivalry, who drew 
With finewy arm the ftubborn yew ; 
Or with heav'd poll-axe clear'd the field ; 
Or who, in joufts and tourneys ikill'd. 
Before their Ladies' eyes renown'd. 
Threw horfe and horfeman to the ground. 

Secretary of State during the reign of Qaeen Anne, and the firft perfoa 
flie removed on the change of the miniftry in the year 1710. He con- 
tinued in oppoiition to the meafures of the governing party during the 
remainder of her reign. On the elevation of George I. he held fuc- 
ceffively the pofts of Lord Privy Seal, Secretary of State, and Firft Com- 
xnlflioner of the Treafury, ^hich laft he poflefled almoft to the time of 
bit death, which happened 21 April 1722. The inftallation of this 
Nohlemao, which occafioned the above Poemi was performed with.greal 
xnagnificence at Wind for, on 28 May 1720. 

^ Edward Lord Spencer, who is mentioned in'jOMX Hiftorians, for bis 
gallant bchayiour it the battle of PoidUeri* . 

TV. In 
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IV. 

In after- times, as courts rcfin'd. 
Our patriots in the lift were join'd. 
Nor only Warwick ftain'd with blood. 
Or Marlb'rough near the Danube's flood. 
Have in their crimfon crofles glow'd ; 
But, on juft law-givers bcftow*d, 
Thefc emblems Cecil ^ did inveft. 
And gleam*d on wife Godolphin's ^ hreaft. 

V. 

So Greece, ere arts began to rife, 
Fix'd huge Orion in the fkies. 
And ftern Alcides, fadi'd in wars, 
Befpangled with a thonfand ftars ; 
^Till lettered Athens round the pole 
Made gentler conftellations roll. 
In the blue heavens the « Lyre flie ftmng. 
And near the Maid the Balance hang. 

VI. 

Then; Sfencek, mount amid the band, 
' Where knights and kings promifcuous ftand. 

^ William Cecil, Lord Borleigh, Secretary of State, and Lord Higli 
risafiifer of Eaglahd, in the reign of Q|ieen Elitibeth. He was created 
SLdighl of the Gartef in June 1582. 

f (idnky Oodolphin, Eait of Godolphin, Lord High Treafurer of 
England In the reign of (^eea Aane, was created a Kol^ht of th& 
i^^tr, July 6, 1704. 

* Names of CooficIIationt. 



What though the hero's flame reprefs*d 
Burns calmly in thy gen'rous breaft; 
Yet who more dauntlefs to oppofe 
in doubtful days our home-bred foes ? 
Who raised his country's wealth fo high. 
Or view'd with lefs defiring eye ? 

VII- 
The fage, who^arge of fottl furveys 
The globe, and all its empires weighs. 
Watchful the various climea to guide. 
Which feas, and tongues, and faiths divide^. . . ^ . 
A nobler name in Windfor's (hrine »> < 

Shall leave, if right the Mufe divine, ^ . 

Than fprung of old, abhorr'd and vaiil. 
Prom ravag'd realm? and myriads ilain^ 

VIIL 
Why praife we, prodigafof fame. 
The rage that.fets the world onr flame ? 
My guiltlefs Mufe his brpw.ihali bind 
Whofe godlike bounty fp^res^ mankind : 
For thofSr,* whom bloody garlands crown. 
The brafs may breathe, the marble frown ; 
To him, through every refcu'd land. 
Ten thoufand living trophies ftand. 
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KENSINGTON GARDEN*. 

By the Same* 

Cam^s, mU Tr^afmt. Vi r o* 

TTT HB RE Keafington high o'er the neighboring lands 
^ ^ 'Midft greens and fweets, a regal fabric ftands. 
And fees each fjpring^ laxnriant in her bowers^ 
A fnow of bloflbms, and a wild of flowers. 
The dames of Britain oft in crowds repair 
To groves and lawns^ and tmpoUtttcd air. 

*The Palace to which thii Gtrden belongs^ was the ieat %t Lord 
Chancellor Finch, alterwardi Sari of Nottiflghtm, and was porchifed 
by King William, who greatly improved it, caufing a royal road to be 
made to it through Saint Jamfs*t and Hyde Parkf. 'Qgeen Mary en- 
larged the Gardens \ her fifter, Qgeen Anne, improred what Queen Mary 
had begun, and was ib plealied ¥ath the place, that flie frequently fup- 
ped during the Summtft in the green^houfe, which is a very beantifvl 
one ! but Queen Caroline was the peribn who compteafed the diefign, by 
extending the Gardens from the great road in Kenfington to Aden \ by 
brining what is called the Serpentine river into them \ and by taking 
in fome acres out of Hyde Park, on vhich ihe caufed a mount to b» 
raifed. Thefe Gardens are three niles and a half in compafs. ^ 

Here 
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HerCj wbile the town in damps and darknefs Ues^ 
They breathe in fun-ihine, and fee azure ikies; 
Each walk, with robes of various dyts befpread^ 
Seems from afar a moving tulip-bed^ 
Where rich brocades and glofTy damafks grow» 
And chints, the rival of the ihow'ry bow. 

Here England's daughter ^, darling of the land. 
Sometimes, furrounded with her virgin band. 
Gleams through the fhades% She, tow'ring o'er the reft. 
Stands faireft of the fairer kind confefs'd, 
Form'd to gain hearts, that Brunfwick's caufe deny'd. 
And charm a people to her Father's fide. 

Long have thefe groves to royal guefts been known. 
Nor Nafiau £rft prefer'd them to a throne* 
Ere Norman banners wav'd in Britifli air ; 
Ere lordly Hubba with the golden hair 
Poar'd in his Danes ; ere elder Julius came ; 
Or Dardan Brutus gave our ifle a name; 
A prince of Albion's lineage grac'd the wood. 
The fcene of wars, and ftain'd with lovers' blood. 

You, who through gazing crowds, your captive throngs 
Throw pangs and paffions, as you move along. 
Turn on the left, ye fair, your radiant eyes. 
Where all unlevell'd the gay garden lies : 
If generous anguifh for another's pains 
E'er heav'd your hearts, or fhiver'd through your veins, 

^ The Pnnctff Caroline, afterwards QMeen of Great Britain. 

Vol. I. D Look 
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Look down attentive on the pleafing dale. 
And liflen to my melancholy tale. 

That hollow fpace, where now in living row5^ 
Line above line the yew's fad verdure grows. 
Was ere the planter's hand its beauty gave, 
A common pit, a rude unfafhion'd cave ; 
The landfkip now fo fweet we well may praife, 
iDut far, far fweeter in its ancient days. 
Par fweeter was it, when its peopled ground 
With fairy domes and dazzling tow*rs was crown *d. 
Where in the midft thofc verdant pillars /jpring, 
Rofe the proud palace of the Elfin king ; 
For every hedge of vegetable green. 
In happier years a crowded ftreet was fecn. 
Nor all thofe leaves, that now the profpcdl grace. 
Could match the numbers of its pigmy race. 
What urg'd this mighty empire to its fate, 
A tale of woe and wonder, I relate. 

When Albion rul'd the land, whofe lineage came 
From Neptune mingling with a mortal dame. 
Their midnight pranks the fprightly fairies play*d 
On every hill, and dancM in every ihade. 
But, foes to fun-ihine, moft they took delight 
In dells and dales concealed from human fight : 
There hewM their houfcs in the arching rock ; 
Or fcoop'd the boTom of the blafted oak ; 
Or heard, o'erlhadow'd by fome (helving hiil^ 
The diitant murmurs of the falling rilU 

^o They, 
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They> rich iti pilfer'd fpoils, indulg'd their mirtfc. 
And pity'd the huge wretched fons of earth. 
Even now, 'tis faid, the hinds o'erheard their flraln. 
And flrive to view their airy forms in vain : 
They to their cells at man's approach repair. 
Like the (hy leveret, or the mother hare. 
The whilft poor mortals ftartle at the found 
Of unfeen footlleps on the haunted ground. 

Amid this garden, then with woods o'ergrown. 
Stood the lov'd feat of royal Oberon. 
From every region to his palace gate 
Came peers and princes of the fairy ftate. 
Who, rank'd in council round the facred (hade. 
Their monarch's will and great behefts obey'd. 
From Thames' fair banks, by lofty tow'rs adorn *d. 
With loads of plunder oft his chiefs return'd : 
Hence in proud robes, and colours bright and gay. 
Shone every knight and every lovely fay. 
Whoe'er on Powell'^ c dazzling ftage difplay'd. 
Hath fam'd king Pepin and his court furvey'd. 
May guefs, if old by modern things we trace. 
The pomp and fplendour of the fairy race. 

By magic fenc'd, by fpells encompafs'd rounds 
No mortal touch'd this interdicted ground ; 
No mortal enter'd, thofe alone who came 
Stolen from the couch of fome terreftrial dame : 

* A famoM puppet-fliow mui| whofe name frequently occurs In the 
Speflator, 

Da For 
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For oft of babes they robb*d the matron's bed. 
And left feme iickly changeling in their dead. 

It chanc'd a youth of Albion's royal blood 
Was foiler'd here, the wonder of the wood ; 
Milkah, for wiles above her peers renown'd, 
Deep-ikiird in charms and many a myftic founds 
As through the regal dome ihe fought for prey»' 
Obferv'd the infant Albion where he lay 
In mantles broider'd o'er with gorgeous pride. 
And Hole him from the ileeping mother's £de. 

Who now but Milkah triumphs in her mind f 
Ah wretched nymph, to future evils blind ! 
The time (hall come when thou (halt dearly pay 
The theft, ^ard-hear ted ! of that guilty day : 
Thou in thy turn fiialt like the queen repine. 
And all her forrows doubled fhall be thine : 
He who adorns thy houfe, the lovely boy 
Who now adorns it, fhall at length deflroy. 

Two hi]ndred moons in their pale courfe had feea 
The gay-rob'd fairies glimmer on the green. 
And Albion now had reach'd in youthful prime 
To nineteen years, as mortals meafure time. 
Flufli'd with refilllc4!B charms he £r'd to love 
Each tiynaph and IhtlcDryad of the grove ; 
For fkilful Milkah fpar'd not to employ 
Her utmoft art to rear the prfncely boy : 
Each fupple limb fhe fwath'd, and tender hoQ0g 
And to the Elfin ftandard ke^ t bim down ; 

She 
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She robbM dwarf-elders of their fragrant fruit. 

And fed him early with the daify's root. 

Whence through his veins the powerful juices ran. 

And form'd in beauteous miniature the Man. 

Yet ftiU, two inches taller than the reft. 

His lofty port his human birth confefs'd ; 

A foot in height, how ftately did he fhow ! 

How look fuperior on the crowd below ! 

What knight like him could tofs the rufhy lance ! 

Who move fo graceful in the mazy dance ! 

A fhape fo nice, or features half fo fair. 

What elf could boaft ! or fuch a flow of hair ! 

Bright Kenna faw, a princefs born to reign. 

And felt the charmer burn in every vein. 

She, heirefs to this empire's potent lord, 

Prais'd like the ftars, and next the moon ador'd* 

She, whom at diftance thrones and princedoms Tiew^d, 

To whom proud Oriel and Azuriel fu'd. 

In her high palace languifh'd, void of joy. 

And pin'd iu fecret for a mortal boy. 

He too was fmitten, and difcreetly ftrove 
By courtly deeds to gain the virgin's love ; 
For her he cuU'd the faircft flowers that grew. 
Ere morning funs had drain'd their fragrant dew ; 
He chas'd the hornet in his mid-day flight. 
And brought her glow-worms in the noon of night; 
When on ripe fruits flie caft a wifliing eye, 
Pid ever Albion think the tree too high i 

Pj He 
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He fliowM her where the pregnant goldfinch hung. 
And the wren-mother brooding o'er her young ; 
To her th' infcription on their eggs he read, 
(Admire, ye clerks, the youth whom Milkah bred!) 
To her he (how'd each herb of virtuous juice. 
Their powers diftinguifliM, and deTcrib'd their ufe : 
All vain their powers, alas ! to Kenna prove. 
And well fung Ovid, There's no herb for lon)e» 

As when a ghoft, enlarged from realms below. 
Seeks its old friend to tell fome fecret woe. 
The poor ih.ade fhivering Hands, and mull not bresk 
His painful filence, 'till the mortal fpeak ; 
So far*d it with the little love-fick maid. 
Forbid to utter what her eyes betray'd. 
He faw her anguifti and reveal'd his flame. 
And fpar'd the blufhes of the tongue-ty'd dame. 
The day would fail me, fhould I reckon o'er 
The fighs they lavifh'd, and the oaths they fwore ; 
In words fo melting, that, compar'd with thofc. 
The niceft courtftijp of terreftrial beaus 
Would found like compliments from country-clowns 
To red^cheek'd fweet-hearts in their home-fpun gowns. 

All in a lawn of many a various hue, 
A bed of flowers (a fairy foreft) grew ; 
'Twas here one noo% the gaudieft of the May, 
The fini, the fecret, filent hour of day. 
Beneath a lofty tulip's ample (hade 
Sfite the young lover and th' immortal maid. 

They 
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They thought all fairies dept ; ah lucklefs pair t 
Hid, but in vain, in the fun's noon-tide glare ! 
When Albion leaning on his Kcnna's bread. 
Thus all the foftnefs of his foul exprefs'd. 

* All things are hufli'd. The fun's meridian ray* 

* Veil the horizon in one mighty blaze ; 

* Nor moon nor ftar in heav'n's blue arch is fcen 

* With kindly rays to filver o'er the green, 

* Grateful to fairy eyes ; they fecret take 

* Their reft, and only wretched mortals wake. 

* This dead of day I Pxy to thee alone, 

* A world to me, a multitude in one. 

* Oh fweet as dew-drops on thefe flow'ry lawns, 

* When the fky opens and the evening dawns ! 

* Streight as the pink, that tow'rs fo high in air, 

* Soft as the bl4ie-bell 1 as the daify, fair ! 

* Bleft be the hour, when iirft I was convey'd 

* An infant captive to this blifsful ihade ! 

' And bleft the hand that did my form refine, 

* And Ihrunk my ftature to a match with thine ! 

* Glad I for thee renounce my royal birth, 
' And all the giant-daughters of the earth. 

' Thou, if thy breaft with equal ardour burn, 
' Renounce thy kind, and love for love return. 

* So from us two, combin'd by nuptial ties, 

* A race unknown of demi-gods fhall rife. 

* Oh fpeak, my love ! my vows with vows repay, 

* And fweetly fwear my rifing fears away 1* 

D 4 To 
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To whom (the ihining azare of her eyes 
More brightenM) thus th' enamoor'd maid replies, 

' By all the ftars, and firft the glorious moon^ 
' I fwear, and by the head of Oberon, 

* A dreadful oath ! no prince of fairy line 

* Shall e'er in wedlock plight his vows with mine* 

* Where'er my footfleps in the dance are feen, 

' May toadflook rife^ and mildews blad the green ! 

* May the keen eafl-wind blight my fav'rite flowers, 
^ And fnakes and fpotted adders haunt my bowers \ 

* Confin'd whole ages in an hemlock ihade, 

* There rather pine I a neglected maid ; 

* Or worfe, exil'd from Cynthia's gentle rays, 
' Parch in the fun a thoufand fummer-days, 

* Than any prince, a prince of fairy line, 

* In facred wedlock plight his vows with mine** 
She ended j and with lips of rofy hue 

Dipt five times over in ambrofial dew, 

Stifled his words. When, from his covert rear'd. 

The frowning brow of Oberon appeared. 

A fun-flower's trunk was near, whence (killing fight!) 

The monarch, iflu'd, half an ell in height : 

Full on the paiir'a furious look he caft. 

Nor fpoke, but gave his bugle horn a blaft. 

That through the wqpdland echo'd far and wide. 

And drew a fwarm of fubjedis to his fide. 

A hundred chofen knights, in war renown'd, 

Prive Albion baniih'4 from the facred ground ; 

Aa4 
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And twice ten myriads guard the bright abodes^ 
Where the proud king, among his demi-gods^ 
For Kenna's fudden bridal bids prepare^ 
And to Azuriel gives the weeping fair. 

If fame in arms, with ancient birth combined. 
And faultlefs beauty, and a fpotlcfs mind. 
To love and praife can generous fouls incline. 
That love, Azuriel, and that praife were thine. 
Blood, only kfs than royal, fill'd thy veins. 
Proud was thy roof, and large thy fair domains* 
Where now the fkies high Holland-houfe invades. 
And fhort-liv'd Warwick ^ fadden*d all the fliades. 
Thy dwelling flood ; nor did in him afford 
A nobler owner, or a lovelier lord. 
For thee an hundred fields produc'd their ilore. 
And by thy name ten thoufand vaffals fwore ; 
So lovM thy name, that, at their monarch's choice^ 
All Fairy fhouted with a general voice. 

Oriel alone a fecret rage fupprefs'd 
That from his bofom heav'd tlie golden veft. 
Along the banks of Thame his empire ran. 
Wide was his range, and populous his clan. 
When cleanly fervants, if we truft old tales^ 
Sefides their wages, had good fairy vails. 



<* The Earl of Warwick, fon-In-law to Mr. Addlfon. He died ij| 
his H^h year, on the x6 of Auguffc jjiu 

Whole 
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Whole heaps of filvcr tokens, nightly paid 

The careful wife, or the neat dairy-maid. 

Sunk not his flores. With fmiles and powerful bribes 

He gain'd the leaders of his neighbour tribes. 

And ere the night the face of heav'n had chang'd. 

Beneath his banners half the fairies racg'd. . 

Mean -while driv'n back to earth, a lonely way 
The cheerlefs Albion wander'd half the day, 
A long, long journey, choak'd with brakes and thorns, 
lU-meafur'd by ten thoufand barley-corns. 
Tir'd out at length, a fpreading (Iream he fpy'd 
Fed by old Thame, a daughter of the tide : 
'Twas then a fpreading ftream, though now. Its fame 
Obfcur'd, it bears the creek's inglorious name. 
And creeps, as through contraifled bounds it ftrays, 
A leap for boys in thefe degenerate days. 

On the clear cryftal*s verdant bank he flood. 
And thrice look'd backward on the fatal wood. 
And thrice he groan'd, and thrice he beat bis breaft. 
And thus in tears his kindred gods addrefs'd. 

' If true, ye watry powers, my lineage came 

* From Neptune mingling with a mortal dame ; 

' Down to his court, with coral garlands crown'd, 

* Through all your grottoes waft my plaintive found, 

* And urge the god, whofe trident ihakes the earth, 

* To grace his ofF-fpring, and affert my birth.* 
He faid. A gentle Naiad heard his prayer. 

And, touch'd with pity for a lover's care. 

Shoots 
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Shoots to the fea^ where low beneath the tides 
Old Neptune in th' unfathom'd depth refides* 
Rous'd at the news the Tea's Hern fultan fwore 
Revenge, and fcarce from prefent arms forbore ; 
But firfl the nymph his harbinger he fends^ 
And to her care his fav'rite boy commends. 

As through the Thames her backward courfe ihe guideij 
Driven up his current by the refluent tides. 
Along his banks the pigmy legions fpread 
She fpies, and haughty Oriel at their head. 
Soon with wrong'd Albion's name the hoil fhe &rc$. 
And counts the ocean's god among his fires ; 
' The ocean's god, by whom fhall be o'erthrown 

* (Styx heard his oath) the tyrant Oberon. 

* See here beneath a toadflool's deadly gloom 

* Lies Albion : Him the Fates your leader doom. 

* Hear and obey ; 'tis Neptune's powerful call, 

* By him Azuriel and his king fhall fall.* 

She faid. They bow'd : and on their fhield np-bore 
With Ihouts their new-falutcd emperor. 
Even Oriel fmiPd : at leafl to fmile he flrovc. 
And hopes of vengeance triumph'd over love. 
See now the mourner of the lonely fhade 
By gods protedled, and by hofb obey'd, 
A flave, a chief, by fickle Fortune's play. 
In the (hort courfe of one revolving day. 
What wonder if the youth, fo flrangely blefl. 
Felt his heart flutter in his little breail ! 

His 
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Hi8 thick-cmbattlcd troops, with fecret pride. 
He views extended half an acre wide ; 
More light he treads, more tall he feems to rife. 
And flruts a Draw-breadth nearer to the ikies. 

O for thy Mufe®, great Bard, whofe lofty ilraiiu 
In battle join'd the Pygmies and the Cranes ! 
Each gaudy knight, had I that warmth divine. 
Each coloar'd legion in my verfe fhould fhine. 
But fimple I, and innocent of art. 
The tale, that footh'd my infant years, impart. 
The tale I heard whole winter eves, untir'd. 
And fing the battles, that my nurfe infpir'd. 

Now the fhrill corn-pipes, echoing loud to arms. 
To rank and file reduce the flraggling fwarins. 
Thick rows of fpears at once, with fudden glare, 
A grove of needles, glitter in the air ; 
Loofe in the wind fmall ribbon dreamers flow. 
Dipt in all colours of the heav'nly bow. 
And the gay hofl, that now its march purfues, 
pleaiUs o'er the meadows in a thoufand hues. 

On Buda's plains thus formidably bright, 
^hone Aiia's fons, a pleafing dreadful fight. 
|n various robes their filken troops were feen. 
The blue, the red, and prophet's facred green ; 



« nrrMAio-rSFANOMAXiA fivt Prelh^m inter PjrgQKoi et Grues 

« 

fomminVim. By Mr. Addifon. 

^ When 
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When blooming Brunswick ^ near the Danube's floods 
Firft ftain'd his maiden fword in Turkifh blood. 

Unfeen and filent march the flow brigades 
Through pathlefs wilds^ and unfrequented (hades« 
In hopes already vanquifti*d by furprissc. 
In Albion's power the fairy empire lies ; 
Already has he feiz'd on Kenna's charms. 
And the glad beauty trembles in his' arms. 

The march concludes ; and now in profpedl near^ 
But fencM with arms, the hoftile towers appear ; 
For Oberon, or Druids falfely fing. 
Wore his prime vifir in a magic ring, 
A fubtle fpright, that opening plots foretold 
By fudden dimnefs on the beamy gold. 
Hence in a crefcent form'd, his legions bright 
With beating bofoms waited for the fight ; 
To charge their foes they march, a glitt'ring band. 
And in their van doth bold Azuriel fland. 

What rage that hour did Albion's foul poflefs^ 
Let chiefs imagine, and let lovers guefs ! 
Forth iffuing from his ranks, that ftrove in yaia 
To check his courfe, athwart the dreadful plain 

' At the condufioA of the truce of Ratifbon, a confiderable bodf 

of troops were fent to the afliOance of the Emperor Leopold, then 

«t war with the Turks. In this campaign. King George II. gav« 
irtry (Iriking ^oofs of his valour. 



H« 
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He (Irides indignant : and with haughty criei 
To fingle fight the fairy prince defies. 

Forbear, ra(h youth, th' unequal war to tfy ; 
Nor, fprung from mortals, with immortals yie# 
No god Hands ready to avert thy doom. 
Nor yet thy grandfire of the waves is come. 
My words are vain— rio words the wretch can move« 
By beauty dazzled, and bewitch'd by love : 
He longs, he burns to win the glorious prize. 
And fees no danger, while he fees her eyes. 

Now from each hoft the eager warriors ftart, . 
And furious Albion flings his hafty dart : 
*Twas feather'd from the bee's tranfparent wing. 
And its (haft ended in a hornet's fling ; 
But, tofs'd in rage, it flew without a wound. 
High o'er the foe, and guiltlefs pierc'd the grou&d* 
Not fo Azuriel's : with unerring aim 
Too near the needle-pointed javelin' came. 
Drove through the feven-fold fhield and fiiken veft. 
And lightly ras'd the lover's ivory breafl:. 
Rous'd at the fmart, and rifing to the blow. 
With his keen fword he cleaves his fairy foe. 
Sheer from the flioulder to the waift he cleaves. 
And of one arm the tott'rtng trunk bereaves. 

His ufelefs fleel brave Albion widds no more. 
But ilernly fmiles, and thinks the combat o'^er> 
So had it been, had ought of mortal ftrain> 
Or lefs than fairy felt the deadly paia> 



But 
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But empyreal forms, however in light 

Gafh'd and difmember'd, eafily unite?. 

As fome frail cup of China's pureft mold^ 

With azure varnilh'd, and bedrop'd with gold. 

Though broke, if cur'd by fome nke virgin's hands. 

In its old flrength and priftine beauty ftands ; 

The tumults of the boiling Bohea braves. 

And holds fecure the Coffee's fable waves : 

So did Azuriel's arm, if fame fay true, 

Kejoin the vital trunk whence firft it grew ; 

And, whilft in wonder iix'd poor Albion Hood, 

Flung'd the curs'd fabre in his heart's warm blood. 

The golden broidery tender Milkah wove. 

The bread to Kenna facred and to love. 

Lie rent and mangled : and the gaping wound 

Pours out a flood of purple on the ground. 

The jetty luftre fickens in his eyes ; 

On his cold cheeks the bloomy frefhnefs dies ; 

* Oh Kenna, Kenna,' thrice he try'd to fay, 

* Kenna, farewel ;' and figh'd his foul away. 
His fall the Dryads with loud flirieks deplore. 

By filler Naiads echo'd from the fhore. 

Thence down to Neptune's fecret tealms convey'd. 

Through grots, and glooms, and many a coral ihade. 

« Fate urg*d the ihcers, and cut the Sylph In twain, 
(But airy fubdance foon unites again.) 

Porx. 
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'The fea*» great fire, with looks denouncing war. 
The trident fhakes, and mounts the pearly carr : 
With one ftem frown the widefpread deep deforms. 
And works the madding ocean into florms. 
O'er foaming mountains, and through burfting tides. 
Now high, now low, the bounding chariot rides, 
•Till through the Thames in a loud whirlwind's roar 
it (hoots, and lands him on the deftin'd Ihore. 

Now fix'd on earth his tow'ring ilature flood. 
Hung o'er the mountains, and e'erlook'd the wood. 
To Brumpton's grove one ample ftride he took, 
(The vallies trembled, and the forefls ihook) 
The next huge ftep reach'd the devoted ihade. 
Where choak'd in blood was wretched Albion laid : 
Where now the vanquifh'd, with the vidlors join'd. 
Beneath the regal banners flood combin'd. 

Th* embattled dwarfs with rage and fcorn he pafl. 
And on their town his eye vindidlive cafl : 
Its deep foundations his flrong trident cleaves. 
And high in air th' uprooted empire heaves j 
On his broad engine the vafl ruin hung. 
Which on the foe with force divine he flung; 
Aghafl the legions in th' approaching fhade, 
Th' inverted fpires and rocking domes furvey'd. 
That downward tumbling on the hofl below 
Crufh'd the whole nation at one dreadful blow* 
Towers, arms, nymphs, warriors, are together loft. 
And a whole empire falls to footh fad Albion's ghoft. 

Suck 
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Such was thb period, long reflrain'd by Fate, 
And fuch the downfal of the fairy ftate* 
This dale, a pleafing region, not unbleft, 
'This dale poiTefs'd they ; and had IHll poflefs'd. 
Had not their monarchy with a father's pride^ 
Rent from her lord th' inviolable bride, 
Rafh to diflblvb the contrad feal'd above^ 
The iblemn vows and facred bonds of k>ve. 
Now, where his elves fo' brightly danc'd the round. 
No violet breathes, nor daify paints the groaiid ; 
His towers and people fill one common graven 
A ihapelefs ruiii, and a barren cave. 

Beneath huge hills of fmoaking piles he lay 
Stun'd and confounded a whole fnmmer's day*. 
At length awak'd (for what can long reilrain 
Unbody'd fpirits !) but awak'd in pain : 
And as he (aw the defolated wood. 
And the dark den where once his empire flood. 
Grief chill'd his heart : to his half-open'd eyes . 
In every oak a Neptune feem'd to rife i 
He fled : and left, with all his trembling peers. 
The long poflTeffien of 1 thoufand years. 

Thro' bu(h> thro' brake, thro' groves and gloomy dales. 
Thro' dank and dry, o'er ftreaihs and flowery vales, 
Dire£l they fled ; but often look'd behind. 
And flop'd and flartled at each rudling wind. 
Wing'd with like fear, his abdicated bands 
Difperfe, and wander into different lands ; 

Vol. I. E Part 
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Part did beneath the Peak's deep caverns lie^ 
In iilent glooms impervious to the iky ; 
Part on fair Avon's margin feek repofe, 
Whofe ftrcam o'er Britain's midmoft region flows,. 
Where formidable Neptune never came. 
And feas and oceans are but known by fame ; 
Some to dark woods, and fecret ihades- retreat. 
And fome on mountains chufe their airy feat. 
There haply by the ruddy damfel:iaen. 
Or ihephe5d»4)oy, they featly foot thtf green. 
While from'fibeir fteps a circling verdure fprings ;. 
But fly from: towns, and dread the courts of kings. 

Mean-while &d Kenna, loth to quit the grove,. 
Hung o'er the body of her breathlefs love, 
Try'd every art (vaia arts !) to change his doom,. 
And vow'd (vain vows !) to join him in the tombv 
What could (he do ? the Fates alike deny 
The dead to live, or fairy forms^to die. 

An herb there grows (the fame old ^ Homer telk. . 
Ulyflies bore to rival Circe's fpells) 
Its root is ebon-black, but fends to light 
A flem that bends with flow'rets milky white f 
Moly the plant, which gods and fairies know. 
But fecret kept from mortal men below* 
On his pale limbs its virtuous juice fhe ihed. 
And murmur'd myftic numbess o'er the dead» 

Whea 



When lo ! the little fliape by magic power 
Grew lefs and lefs^ contracted to a flower ; 
A flower, that firft in this fweet garden fmil'd. 
To virgins iacred, ai](d the Sncw-dfop flyl*d. 

The new-bom plant with fweet regret flie view'd^ 
Warm'd with her flghs» and with her tears bedew'd^ . 
Its ripen'd feeds &om bank to bank convey'd^ 
And witK her lorer whiten'd half the fliade. 
Thus won from death each fpring flie fees him grow; 
And glories in the vegetable fnow» 
Which now increas'd through wide Britannia's plains; 
Its parent's warmth and fpotlefs name retains | 
Firft leader of the flowery race afpires. 
And foremoft catches the fun's genial fires, 
'Midft frofts and fnows triumphant dares appear; 
Mingles the feafons, and leads on the year* 

Deferted now of all thy pygmy race. 
Nor man nor fairy touch'd this guilty place. 
In heaps on heaps, for many a rolling age. 
It lay accurs'd, the mark of Neptune's rage; 
'Till great Naflau recloath'd the defart fliade. 
Thence facred to Britannia's monarchs made« 
^Twas then the green rob'd nymph, fair Kenna, came 
(Kenna that gave the heighb'ring town its name) 
Proud when flie faw th' ennobled garden fliine 
With nymphs and heroes of her lover's line. 
She vow*d to«grace the manfions once her own. 
And picture out in plants the fairy town* 

E2 To 
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To far-fam'd Wife < her flight unfeen Ihe fytA, 
And with gay profpeds fill'd the craftfman*s head^ 
Soft in his fancy dre^ a pleafing fcheme^ 
And plan'd that landfldp in a morning dream. 
With the fweet view the fire of gardens fir'd. 
Attempts the labour by the nymph infpir'd^ 
The walls and ilreets in rows of yew defigns. 
And forms the town in all its ancient lines ; 
The comer trees he lifts more high in air. 
And girds the palace with a verdant fquare : 

<Thi^ perfoA it mentioned with his partner by Mr. Addifon^ la 
Tbe SpeSiatory N® 477. ^< Wife and Lojc'on are our heroic Poets : and 
" if, as a critic, 1 may iingle out any pafiage of their works to com- 
'< mend, I fliall take notice of that part 6f the upper garden of Ked- 
** fington, which was at firft nothing but a grttvel pit. It muft h^e 
" been a fine genius for gardening, that c»uld have thought of fonning 
fuch an unfightly hollow into fo beautiful an area, and to have hit 
the eye with fo uncommon and agreeable a fcene as that which it is 
<now wrought into. To give this particular fpot of ground tbe greater 
*^ effect, they have made a very pleafing contra(t ; for as oh one fide 
*< of the walk you fee this hollow bafon, virith its fevefal little plan- 
** tations lying fo conveniently under the eye of the beholder $ on the 
** other fide of it there appears a (eeming mount, made up of trees 
** rifing one higher than another in proportion as they approach the. 
*' centre* A fpe£kator^ who hu not heard this account of it, would 
** think this circular mount was not Only a real oile, but that it had 
*< been adiually fcooped out of that hollow (pace which I have before 
** mentioned. I never yet met with any one who has walked in this 
*< garden, who was not ftruck with that part of it wihich 2 have here 
•' mentioned.** 

Nor 



Nor knows « while round he views the rlfing (cenei. 
He builds a city as he plants his greens* 

With a fad pleafure the aerial maid 
This image of her ancient realm furvey'd ; 
How changed, how fallen from its primaeval pride I 
Yet here each moon, the hour her lover dy'd. 
Each moon his folemn bbfequies (he pays. 
And leads the dance beneath pale Cynthia's rays ; 
Pleas'd in the (hades to head her fairy train. 
And grace the groves where Albion's kinfmen reign. 

AN 

EPISTLE from a Lady in England, 

T o A 

Gentleman ^t Avignon *• 

By the Same« 

ripO thee, dear rover, an4 thy vanquiih'd friends, 
"*' The health Ihe wants, thy gentle Chloe fends ; 
Though much you fuffer,- think I fufFer mor-e, 
Worfe than an exile on my natiye flior^, 

ft A city belQn|in| to the HoJy See, in which the Pretender r^fiied 
after the rebellion in the year X7X5» Dr. [ohnfon obfervis of this 
Epiftle, that it ftands high among party Poems ; it expreffes contempt 
without coarfeneis, and Tuneriority without ioTo^en^e* 

£ 3 Companions 



[ 70 3 

Companions in your mafter's flight you roam^ 

Unenvy'd by your haughty foes at home ; 

For-ever near the royal out4aw's fide. 

You (hare his fortunes, and his hopes divide ; 

On glorious ichemes» and thoughts of empire djYcUy 

And with imaginary titles fwell. 

Say» (for thpu know'ft I own his faqied line. 
The paflive dodrine, and the right divine) 
Say» what new fuccours does the chief prepare f 
The ilrength of armies ? or the force of pray'r ? 
Does he from heav'n or earth.his hopes derive ? 
From faints departed ? or from priefts alive? 
Nor faints nor priefts can Brunfwick's troops withfta^d. 
And beads drop ufelefs through the zealot's hand ; 
Heav'n to our vows may future kingdoms owe. 
But ikill and courage win the crowns below* 

£re to thy caufe, and thee, my heart inclin'd. 
Or love to party had feduc'd my mind^ 
In female joys t took a dull delight. 
Slept all the mom, and punted half the night ; 
^ut now, with fears and public cares poflfefs'd. 
The church, the church, for ever breaks my reft. 
The Poft-boy ^ on my pillow I explore, « 

And fift the n^ws of every foreign fhore. 
Studious to find new friends, and new allies i 
What armies march from Sweden in diigoife ; 

} A news-paper, written by Abel Roper. 
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How Spain prepares her banners to unfold. 
And Rome deals out her bleflings, and her gold : 
Then o'er the map my finger, taught to flray, 
Crofs many a region, marks the winding way ; 
From fea to iea, from realm to realm I rove. 
And grow a mere geographer by love. 
But ftill Avignon, and the pleafing coaft 
That holds Thee baniih'd, claims my care the moft ; 
Oft on the well-known fpot I ^x my eyes. 
And fpan the diflance that between us lies. 

Let not our James, though foU'd in arms, defpair, 
Whilft on his iide he reckons half the fair : 
In Britain's lovely ifle a ihining throng 
War in his caufe, a thoufand beauties ftrong. 
Th' unthinking vigors vainly boaft their pow'rs^ 
Be theirs the mufket, while the tongue is ours* 
We reafbn with fuch fluency and fire. 
The beaux we bafHe, and the learned tire, 
Againft her prelates plead the church's caufe. 
And from our judges vindicate the laws. 
Then mourn not, haple(s prince, thy kingdoms loft, 
A crown, though late, thy facred brow may boaft^ 
Heav'n feems through us thy empire to decree, 
Thofc who win hearts have giv'n their hearts to thee. 

Haft thou not heard that, when profufely. gay. 
Our well-drefs'd rivals grac'd their fov'reign's day. 
We ftubborn damfels met the public view 
In loathfome wormwood, and repenting rue f 

E4 What 
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What Whig but trembled, when pur fpotlcfs band 
In virgin rofei whitened half the land 1 
Who can forget what fears the foe poflefs'd. 
When oaken boughs markM every loyal breall ! 
Lefs fcarM near Midway's ftream the Norman ftood^ 
When crofs the plain he fpy'd a marching wood, 
*Ti!l, near at hand, a gleam of fwordi betray'd 
The youth of Kent beneath its wand 'ring ihada. 

Thofe, who the fuccours of the fair defpife. 
May find that we have nails as well as eyes. 
The female bands, O prince by Fortune crofs'd. 
At lead more courage than thy men may boaft ; 
Our fex has dar'd the mug-houfe chiefs to meet, 
And purchafe fame in many a well-fought iUc^t. 
From D^:ury-lane, the region of Renown, 
The land of love, the Paphos of the town. 
Fair patriots fallying oft have put to flight 
With all their poles the guardians of the night. 
And borne, with fcreams of triumph, to their fide 
The leader's dafF in all its painted pride. 
Nor f(?ars the hawker in her warbling note 
To ven^ the difcontented flatefman's thought. 
Though red with ilripes, and recent from the thong, 
Sore.fmitten for the love of facred fong. 
The tuneful filters flill purfue their trade. 
Like Philomela darkling in the (hade. 
Poor Trott attends, forgetful of a fare. 
And hums in concert o er his empty chair* 

I Mean 
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Mean while, regardlefs of the royal caure^. 
His fword for Jaii^es no brother foyereign draws, 
The Pope l)imfelf, furrounded witl^ alarms, 
^o France his bulls, to Corfu fends his arxn.<'. 
And though he hears his darling fon*s.complaiat> 
pan hardly fpare one tutelary faint ; 
But lifls them all to guard his own abodes^ 
And into ready money coins his gods. 
The dauntlefs Swede ^, purfu'd by vengeful fjes. 
Scarce keeps his own hereditary fnows ; 
Nor muft the friepdly roof of kind Lorrain ^ 
With feafts regale onr garter'd youth again : 
Safe, Bar-le-duc, within vhy filent grove 
The pheafant now may perch, the hare may rovc^^ 
'Xhc knight, who aims unerring from afar, 
Th* advent'rous knight, now quits the fylvan war: 
The brinded boars may ilumber un-difmay'd, 
pr grunt fecure beneath the chefnut fliade. 
Inconftant Orleans « (ftill we mourn the day 
That traded Orleans with imperial fway) 
far o'er the Alps our helplefs monarch fends. 
Far from the call qf his defponding friei^ds, 

* Charles tbe'*XIIth of Sweden, at the time he was kitted before 
Fredericlcfhall, i Deceoiher 1718, was meditating to difiurb the peace 
of Great Britain, and to alfift the Pretender. 

^ After the peace of Utrecht, the Pretender went to rcfide in the do- 
ininions of the Prince of Lorrain, 

< The Duke of Orleans^ Regent of France* 

8acb 
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SbcIi are the terms to gain Britannia's grace ! 
And fuch the terrors of the Brunfwick race ! 

Was it for this the fun's whole luftre fail'd ^, 
And fudden midnight o'er the noon prevail'd ! 
For this did heav*n difplay to mortal eyes 
Aerial knights and combats in the ikies ! 
Was it for this Northumbrian ftreams look'd red. 
And Thames driven backward fhow'd his fecret bed! 
Falfe augiiries ! th' infulting viftors fcorn ! 
Ev'n our own prodigies againft us turn ! 
O portents conflru'd on our fide in vain ! 
Let never Tory truft eclipfe again ! 
Run clear, ye fountains ! be at peace-, ye ikiea ! 
And, Thames, henceforth to thy green borders rife !] 

To Rome then mull the royal wand'rer go. 
And fall a fuppliant at the papal toe f 
His life in floth inglorious mufl he wear. 
One half in luxury, and one in pray'r ? 
His mind perhaps at length, debauch'd with eafe. 
The proffered purple and the hat may pleafe. 
Shall he, whofe ancient patriarchal race 
To mighty Nimrod in one line we trace^ 

'"This refers to the great eclipfe of the fun, which happened on the 

22d April 17 1 5. About the fame period, the feveral appearances in 

ihe Ikies and the northern rivers here mentioned, were confidently faid 

tP bave been diicovered, and great ufe was made of them, by the enc- 

inks of the reigning family, to inftili their prejudices into the mind 

-«f the people. The ebbing of the Thames happened on the 14th of 

Jffftcmbcr :i7i6. 
- . In 
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^ folemii coAclave fit, devoid of thought^ * ' 

And poll for poiflts of faitK his trufty vote ! 
fie fammon'd to his Hall in time of need. 
And with his cafti hg fuffrage fix a-med ! 
Shall he in robes on dated days appear. 
And Englilh heretics curft oride a year ! 
iGamet and Faux s jfhall he with prayers invoke. 
And beg that-S'mith field piles once more may fmoak ? 
Forbid it heav'n ! my foul, to fury wrought. 
Turns almoft Hanoverian at the thought; 

From James and Rome I feel my heart decline. 
And fear, O Brunfwick, 'twill be wholly thine ; 
Yet flill his (hare thy rival will conteft. 
And (till the double claim divides my breaft : 
The fate of James with pitying eyes I view. 
And wifh my homage were not Brunfwick's due; 
To James my pailions and my weaknefs guide, 
^ut ^'eafon fways me to the vidlor's fide. 
Though griev'd I fpeak it, let the truth appear ; 
(You know my language, and my heart, fincere.) 
In vain did falfiiood his fair fame difgra'ce ; 
What force had falfiiood, when he fiiow'd his face ! 
In vain to war our boafiful clans were led ; 
Heaps driven en heaps, in the dire fiiock they fled : 
France fiiuns his wrath, nor raifes to our fiiame 
A fecond Dunkirk in another name : ^ 

' Two of the' Confpiraton in the gunpowder plot, x6o5« 

In 
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In Britaip's funds their wealth all Europe throws^ 
And up the Thames the \yprld's abundance i|ow4 : 
Spite of feign'd fears, ^d artificial cries. 
The pious town fe^s ^$ty churches rife : 
The hero triumphs as his v^orth is known^ 
And fits more firmly on his ihafc^n throne* 

To my fad thought no beam of hope appears 
Through the long profped of fucceeding ye^u-s | 
The fon, afpiring to his father's fame. 
Shows all his fire : another and the fame, 
He bleft in loyely Carolina's arms« 
To future ages propagates her charms \ 
With pain and joy at ftrife, I often trace 
The mingled parents in each daughter's face ; 
Half fick'ning at the fight, too well I fpy 
The father's fpirit through the mother's eye ; 
In vain new thoughts of rage I entertain. 
And ftrive to hate their innocence in vain. 

O prince fs ! happy by thy foes confefs'd ! 
Bled in thy hufband I in thy children bled ! 
As they from thee, from them new beauties born. 
While Europe lafts, fiiall Europe's thrones adorn. 
Tranfplanted to each courts in times to come. 
Thy fmile celedial and un- fading bloom 
Great Auilria's fons with fofter lines fhall grace. 
And fmooth the frowns of Bourbon's haughty race. 
The fair defcendents of thy facred bed 
Wide-branching o'er the weftera' world ihali fpread. 

Like 



C 11 1 

Like the famM Banian tree, whofe pliant flioot 
To earthward bending of itfelf takes root, 
'Till like their mother plant, ten thouiand ftand 
In verdant arches on the fertile land i 
Beneath her (hade the tawny Indians rOVe, 
Or hunt at large through the wide echoing grove. 

O thou, to whom thefe mournful lines I fend> 
My promis'd hufband, and my deareft friend % 
Since heaven appoints this favour'd race to reign. 
And blood has drenched the Scottifii. fields in vain ; 
Muft I be wretched, and thy flight partake ? • 

Or wilt not thou, for thy lov'd Chloe's fake, 
Tir*d out at length, fubmit to Fate's decree ? 
If not to Bronfwick, O return to me ! 
Prollrate before the vigor's mercy bend ; 
What fpares whole thoufands, may to thee extend. 
Should blinded friends thy doubtful condud blame. 
Great Brunfwick's virtues will fee ure thy fame ; 
Say, thefe invite thee to approach his throne. 
And own the monarch heav'n vouchfafes to own« 
The world, convinc'd, thy reafons will approve ; 
Say this to Them : but (wear to Me 'twas love. 
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F E M A L E R Pi G N: i 

: ^ A N- 

5 D E. 

By Mr. Co b p». 

WH AT cam the Britiih Senate give. 
To make tHe'nani^e of Anna live. 
By future people to be fuftg. 
Tire labour of each grateful tongue ? 
Can faithful regiftersy or rhyme. 
In charming eloquence, or fprightly wit. 

The wonders of hfer reign tran(mit 
To th* unborn childreft of fucceeding time ? 

» Samuel Cobb, afliftant mafter of the grammar fciiool of Chrift'f 
Hofpital 3 where he was himfelf educated^ and from whence he was 
eledled to Trinity College, Cambridge, at which place he took the 
degree of mafter of arts. He died at London in 1713, and was interred 
in the cloyfter of Chrift*8 hofpital. Dr. Watts efteemed this ode at 
the trueil^ and beft pindaric he had ever read. It is reprinted in th» 
Gentleman's Magaasine 1753, w*^ ^^n*^ alterations by that authotr 

7 . Caa 
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Can painters' oil, or ftatuaries* art. 

Eternity to her impart ? 
No ! titled ftatues are but empty things^ 

Infcrib'd to royal vanity. 

The facrifice of flattery 
To lawlefs Neros, or Bourbonian kings. 
True virtue to her kindred ftars afpires. 
Does all our pomp of {tone and verfe furpafi. 

And mingling with ethereal fires. 

No ufelefs ornament requires 
From fpeaking colours, or from breathing brafs. 

ir. 

Greateft of princes I where the wand'ring fua 
Does o'er earth's habitable regions roll. 
From th' eaftern barriers to the weftcrn goal. 

And fees thy race of glory run 

With fwiftnefs equal to his own : 
Thee on the banks of Flandrian Scaldis fings 
The jocund fwain, releas'd from Gallic fear; 

The Englifh voice unus'd to hear. 
Thee the repeating banks, thee every valley rings. 

III. 
The fword of heav'n how pious Anna wields. 
And heav'nly vengeance on the guilty deals. 
Let the twice fugitive Bavarian tell ; 
Who, .from his airy hope of better ft ate. 
By luft of fway irregularly great. 

Like an apoftate angel fell i 

3 ' Who 
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Who, ty imperial favour rals'd, 

I' tH' highcft rank of glory blaz'd : 

And had 'till now uhrivall'd fhone. 
More than a king, contented with his owii i 

But Lucifer's bold fleps he trod. 

Who durfl a/TauIt the throne of God ; • 
And for contented realms of blififul lights 

Gain'd the fad privilege to be 

The /irft in folid mifery. 
Monarch of hell, and woes, and everlafling night; 
Corruption of the bell is always worll ; 
And foul ambition, like sin evil wind. 
Blights the fair bloflbms of a noble mind ; . 
And if a feraph fall, he's ddubly curfl. 

IV. 

Had guile, and pride, and envy growti 

In the black git>ves of Styx aloiie, 
>Nor ever had oii £arth the baleful crop been fown j 

The fwain, without amaze, had tilPd 

The Flandrian glebe, a guiltlcfs field : 

^]or had he wonder'd, when he found 

The bones of heroes in the ground : 

No crimfon ilreams had lately fwell'd 

The Dyle, the Danube, and the Scheldt 
But evils are of neceflary growth. 

To rouze the brave, and banifli (loth ; • 

And fome are born to win the ftars,, 

By fweat and blood, and worthy fcars^ 

Heroic 
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Heroic virtue is by adlioh fecn, 

And vices ferve to make ii keen ; 

And as gigantic tyrants rKe, 

Nassaus and Churchills leave the fkies. 

The earth-born monfters to chaftife. 

V. 
If, heavenly Mufe, you burn with a deiire 

To praife the man whom all admire ; 

Come from thy learn'd Caftalian fprings. 
And Itretch aloft*thy Pegafean wings. 

Strike the loud Pindaric firings. 

Like the lark who foars and iings ; 

And as you fail the liquid fkies. 
Call on ^ Menapian fields your weeping eyes : 

For weep they furely muft. 
To fee the bloody annual facrifiq^ ; 

To think how the negleded dufl^ 

Which with contempt is bafely trod, 
Was once the limbs of captains, brave and juft^ 
The mortal pait of fome great demi-god i 
Who. for thrice fifty years of Itubborn -war. 

With flaught'ring arms^ the gun and iword> 

Have dug the mighty fepulchre> 

And fell as martyrs on record. 
Of granny aveng'd, and liberty redor'd. 

» 
^ The MenipU were the ancient inhabltantf of FJanden* 

Vol, L F Vf. Stc, 



VI. 

See, where at Audenard, with heap? of {bin,, 

Th' heroic man, infpir'dly brave. 

Mowing acrofs, beflrews the plain. 
And with new tenants crowds the wealthy grave* 
His mind unfliaken at the frightfjal fcene. 

His looks as cheerfully ferene. 

The routed battle to purfue. 

As once adorn'd the Paphian queen. 
When to her Thracian paramour ihe Rew^ 

The gathering troops he kens from far. 
And with a bridegroom's pafiion and delight. 
Courting the war,^ and glowing for the fight. 
The new Salmonius meets the Celtic thunderec 

Ah, curfed pride ! infernal dream ! 

Which drove him to this wild extreme^ 

That dull a deity ftiould feem j 
Be thought, as through the wondering^ Greets he rode,. 

A man immortal, or a god : 

With rattling brafs, and trampling horfe. 
Should counterfeit th' inimitable force 

Of , divine thunder : horrid crime ! 

But vengeance is the child of time. 

And will too furely be repaid 

On his profane devoted head. 

Who durft jafront the powers above. 

And their eternal flames difgrace. 
Too fatal, brandifh'd by the real Jove, 
Oc-^ Pallas, who aiTumes, and fills his aweful place : 

^ VXCBM GXRZT XLLA TONANTXS* 

VU. The 
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VII. 
The Britiih Pallas ! who, as ^ Homer's did 
For her lov'd Diomede, 
Her hero's mind with wifdom fills. 
And heav'nly courage in his heart inltilsr 
Hence through the thicked fquadrons does he ride^ 
With Anna's angels by his fide. 

With what uncommon fpeed 
He fpurs his foaming, fiery fleed. 
And pufhes on through midmoft fires. 
Where France's fortune, with her fons, retires ! 
Now here, now there, the fweeping ruin flies ; 
* As when the Pleiades arife, . 
The fouthern v(dnd afili^s the fkies. 
Then mutt'ring o'er the deep, buffets th* unruly brine, 
'Till clouds and water feem to join. 

' Homer, in his fifth liiad, beeaufe his hero is to do wonders beyond 
the power of man, premifes, in the beginning, that Pallas had peculiarly 
fitted him for that day's exploits. 

* Indomitas prope ^ual's andas 
Exercet Aufler, Pleiadum choro 
Scindente nubes, iropiger hoftium 
Vexare turmas, & frementem 
Mittere equum nocdios per ignes. 
Sic tauriformis volvitur Au/idus, 
Qui regna Dauni prnefluit Appuli, 
Cum fasvit, horrendamque cultis 
Diluviem medllatur agrls. 

F 2 Or 
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Or as a dyke» cut by malicious hand^^ 

O'erflows the fertile Netherlands. 

ThrbUgh the wide yawn, th' impetuous Tea 

Lavifh of his new liberty, 
Seilrides.the vale, and, with tumultuous noife. 

Bellows along the delug'd plain. 

Pernicious to the rip'ning grain ; 

Far as th' horizon he deflroys : 
The weeping (hepherd from an hill bewails the wat'ry reign. 

VIII. 
So rapid flows the unimprifoi^'d flream ! 

So flrong the force of Mi n del he im ! 

In vain the woods of Audenard 

Would ihield the Gaul, a fencelefs guard* 

As foon may whirlwinds be with-held. 
As Marlb'rouch's footfleps o'er the foaming Scheldt 

In vain the torrent would oppofe. 

In vain arm'd banks, and hofts of foes : 

The foes with coward hade retire. 

Ply fafter than the river flows. 
And fwifter than our fire. 

Vendofme from far upbraids their fliame^ 

And pleads his royal mailer's fame. 

" By Condc's mighty ghoft," he cries, 

''By Turenne, Luxemburgh, and all 
'' Thofe nobk fouls who fell a facrifice 



••At 
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" At ^ Lens, at Fleurus,* and at Landen fight, 
** Stop, L. conjure, your ignominious flight*" 

Bat Fe^ is deaf to Honour's call. 

Each frownng threat and Toothing pray'r 

Is lofl in the regardlefs air : 
As well he may 

The billows of the ocean flay ; 

While Churchill like a driving wind. 

Or high fpring-tide, purfues behind. 
And with redoubled fpeed urges their forw^d W^y* 

IX. 
Norlefs, Eugenius, thy important care. 

Thou fecond ^undeNbolt of war ! 

Partner in danger and in fame. 

The wind, with Marlborough's, fhall bear 
To diftant colonies thy conquering nv<me. 

Nor fhall myMufe forget to fing 

From harmony what bleflings fpring : 
To tell how Death did envioufly repine. 

To fee a friendihip fo divine ; 
When in a l>all's dellroying form fhe paft. 

And mark'd thy threatened brow at lafl. 

But durft not touch that facred brain. 

Where Europe's mightieil counfels reign; 

For ftrait fhe bfow'd her ghaftly head. 

She faw the mark of heav'n and fled, 

' Near this place the prince of Conde gave the Spaniards a very great 
overthrow, 1648. 

F 3 As 
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^s cruel Brennas once, infulting Gaul, 

When he, at AUia's fatal flood. 

Had fiird the plains with Roman bloo4# 
With confcious awe forfook the capitol. 
Where Jove, revenger of profanenefs, flood* 

X. 

Bat where the good and brave command. 
What capitol, what bulwark can withftand ? 

Virtue, approv'd of heav'n, can pafs 

Through walls, through tow'rs, and gates of brafi. 
Lifle, like a miilrefs, had been courted long. 

By all the valiant and the young. 
The fairell progeny of Vauban*s art; 

*Till Savoy's warlike prince withftood 
Her frowning terrors, and through feas of blood 
Tore the bright darling from th' old tyrant's heart* 
Such ^ Buda faw him, when proud ^ Apti fell. 

Unhappy, valiant infidel ! 

Who> vanquilh'd by fuperior ftrength 

Surrender'd up his haughty breath. 
Upon the breach meafuring his manly length. 
And ihun'd the bpw-ftring by a nobler death. 



< He bore a confiderable /bare in the glory of that day on which Buda 
^18 token. 

^ He was BaiTiu of the city, and loft his life on the breach, 

XI. SucI^ 
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Such ^ Harfcam's field beheld him in his bIoom» 
When Vidtory befpoke him for her own. 

Her fav'rite, immortal fon. 
And told of better years revolving on .the looni : 
Jiow he (hould make the Turkiih crefcent wanej 

And choke ^ Tibifcus with the flain ; 
While Viziers lay beneath the lofty pile 
lOf flaughter'd fiaffaus^ who o'er Baflaus rolPd ; 

And all his numerous ads fhe told, 
JFrom Latian Carpi down to Plandrian Lifle* 

XII. 
Honour with open arms, receives at laft 
The .heroes who through Virtue's temple pad ; 

And ihow*rs down laurels from above, 
' On thofe whom heav'n and Anna love. 



* This was fhe fttal battle rto thb Turks in the year 1687. Prince 
£agene, with the regiments of his brigade, was the firitthat entered 
the trenches ; and for that reafon had the honout tdlbe the firft melTen- 
.ger of this happy news to the e^nperor. ' - 

* This battle was fought on the'ioth of Oftober, 1697, where Prince 
£ugen<; commanded in chief) like which there never happened To great 
and io terrible a deftrudiion to the Ottoman army, which fell upon the 
|>rincipal commanders more than the common foldiers $ for no lefs than 
fifteen BaiTaus (five ofVhichhad been Viziers of the bench) were killed, 
befidefi the fupreme Vizier* 

. F 4 And 
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And fomc not fparingly, (he throws 
Fpf the young eagles, who could try 
The faith and judgment of the (ky. 
And dare the fun with Heady eye j 
For Hanover's and PruHia's brows, 
Eugenes in bloom, and future Marlboroughs ; 
To Hanover, to Brunfwick's fecond grace, 
Defcendant from a long imperial race. 
The Mufe dircds her honourable flight. 
And prophefies, from fo ferene a mom. 

To what clear glories he is born. 
When blazing with a full meridian light. 
He fhall the Britilh hemifphere adorn ; 

When Mars fhall lay his batter'd targe( dowQ, 
And he (ilnce Death will never fpare 
The good, the pious, and the fair) 
In his ripe harveft of renown. 
Shall after his great father fit, 
(If heav'n fo long a life permit) 
And having fwell'd the flowing tide 
Of fame, which he in arms fhall get. 
The purchafe of an honefl fweat. 
Shall fafe in ftormy feas Britannia's velTel guide. 



^m. 64- 
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XIII. 
Britannia's vcflcl, which in Anna's reign. 
And prudent pilotry, enjoys 
The tempeft which the world dellroys. 
And rides triumphant o'er the fubjedl main. 
O may (he foon a quiet harbour gain ! 
And Aire the promis'd hour is come. 
When in foft notes the peaceful lyre 
Shall dill the trumpet and the drum. 
Shall play what gods and men defire. 
And flrike Bellona's mnfick dumb : 
And war« by parents curs'd^ ihall quit the field. 
Unbuckle his bright helmet, and, to reft 
His weary'd limbs, fit on his idle fhield. 
With fears of honour plough'd upon his breaf(. 
But if the Gallic Pharaoh's ilubborn heart 
Grows frefh for punifhment, and hardens Hill ; 
Prepar'd for th' irrecoverable ill. 
And forc'd th' unwilling fkies to ad the laft ungrateful part: 

m 

Thy forces, Anna, like a flood, (hall whelm 
(If heav'n does fcepter'd innocence maintain) 

His fami(h'd defolated realm : 
And all the fons of Pharamond in vain 

(Who with di(honeft envy fee 
The fweet forbidden fruits of diftant liberty) 
Shall curfe their Salic law^ and wifh a female reign. 

XIV. A 



A female reign like thine^ 

O Anna, Britifh heroine I 
TTo thee afHided empires Hy for tad. 
Where'er tyrannic ftandards arc difplay'd. 
From the wron^'d Iber to the threatened Rhine 
Thee, where the golden-fanded Tag^ flows 

Beneath fair ' Ulyffippo's walls. 

The frighted Lufltanian calls ; 

Thee, they who drink the Seine, with ihofc 

Who plough Iberian fields, implore> 

To give the lab'ring world repofe. 

And univerfal peace reAore : 
Thee, Gallia, mournfal to furvive the fate 
Of her fall'n grandeur and departed ftate i 

By fad experience taught to own. 
That virtue is a noble way to rife, j 

A furer pafTage to the ikies. 

Than Pellon upon OiTa thrown : 

For they, wlio impioofly prefume 
To grafp at heav'n, by Jovs's eternal doom^ 

A prey to thnndet dull become ; 
Or, fent io " ^Etna's fiery cave to groan. 
Gain but an higher fall, a mountain for their tombu 



' The old name of Liibon, faid to be boilt by U]yfl*e8. 
« Oat of the mounuint where Jupiter lodged the giants. 

SIX 
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SIX 

TOWN ECLOGUES'. 

By the Right Hon. Lady Mary Wortley Montague**. 

MONDAY. 
R o X A N A ^3 or. The Drawing-Room. 

ROX ANIA from the court retiring late, 
Sigh'd her foft forrows at St. James's gate. 
Such heavy thoughts lay brooding in her breaft. 
Not her own chairmen with more weight opprefs'd ; 

■ Four only of thefe Eclogues are the produdlion of Lady M.W. Mon- 
tague. Thurfday was written by Mr. Pope, and Friday by Mr. Gay. • 

^This witty and agreeable writer, was the- elded daughter of Evelyn^ 
the firft Duke of Kingfton, by Lady Mary Fielding, After to Bafil Earl 
4>f Denbigh. She was married to Edward Wortley Montague, Efqj 
whom (he accompanied in his EmbalTy to Conftantinople, in the year 
1716. During her refidence at that place, ihe became acquainted with 
the art of Inoculaton for the Small-pox, and had the fortitude to per- 
mit one of the firft trials of its efficacy, to be made on her own children. 
On her return to England, flie greacly facilitated the introdudion of ihe 
prefent falutary practice of cure in that diforder. She died 2 ift Augoft 
1762. 

^ At the time thefe pieces of court fcandal were originally poblifiied. 
It was generally imagined, that real perfons were intended to be ex- 
pofed and ridiculed by them. By the name of Roxana, the Dutchefs of 
Roxborough was fuppofed to be pointed at. 

Thcjr 
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They groan the cruel loao they're doomed to beiri 
She in thefe gentle founds exprefs'd her care. 
•* Was it for this that I thefe rofes wear. 
For this ncw-fet the jewels for my hair f 
Ah ! princefs I with what zeal have I purfu'd ! 
Almofl forgot the duty of a prude. 
Thinking I never could attend too Coon, 
I've mifs'd my prayers to get me drefs'd by nooA* 
For thee, ah ! what for thee did I refign f 
My pleafures, pajSions, all that e'er was mine* 
I facrific*d both modefly and eafe. 
Left operas, and went to filthy plays ) 
Double entendres (hock'd my tender ear. 
Yet even this for thee I chofe to bear. 
In glowing youth, when nature bids be gay. 
And every joy of life before me lay. 
By honour prcnnpted, and by pride rellrain'd ; 
The pleafures of the jUung my foul difdain'd ; 
Sermons I fought, and with a mien fevere 
Cenfur'd my neighbours, and faid daily pray'r* 
Alas ! how chan^'d ! — with the fame fermon-mien 
That once I pray'd, the Wbat-d'ye-cairt * I've feei^. 
Ah ! cruel princefs, for tfiy fake I've lod 
That reputation which fo dear had cod : 
I, who avoided every public place. 
When bloom and beauty bade me (how my face ; 

* A Farce by Mr. Gay, adled at Drury Lane 1715^ 

•♦Now 
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" Mow near thee conflant every night abidft 

** With Dever-rfailing duty by thy fide, 

•• Myfelf and daughters (landing on a row, 

•* *ro all the foreigners a goodly (how ! 

•* Oft had your drawing-room been fadly thin^ 

•* And merchants' wives 'fclofe by the chair been feen ; 

" Had not I amply iill'd the empty fpace, 

** And fav'd your highnefs from the dire difgracc. 

** Yet CoquETiLLA's « artifice prevails, 
•• When all my merit and my duty fails ; 
«* That CoQUETiLLA, whofe deluding airs 
** Corrupts our virgins, and our youth enfnares ; 
** So funk her character, fo loft her fame, 
" Scarce vifited before your highnefs came : 
•* Yet for the bed-chamber 'tis her you chufe, 
•* When Zeal and Fame and Virtue you refufc, 
*' Ah ! worthy choice ! not one of all your train 
** Whom cenfure blafts not, and dilhonours ftain. 
•* Let the nice l^ind now fuckle dirty pigs, 
** And the proud pea-hen hatch the cuckoo's eggs I 
*' Let Iris leave her paint and own her age, ' 
** And grave Suffolk a wed a giddy page I 
** A greater miracle is daily view'd, 
*' A virtuous princefs with a court ib lewd* 

** I know thee. Court ! with all thy treacherous wiles, 
** Thy falfc careifes and undoing fmiles ! 

« The Dutchefs of Shrewlbttrjr* 

'• Ah! 
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*' Ah ! princcfs, learned in all the courtly arts 

•' To cheat our hopes, and yet to gain our hearts ! 

Large lovely bribes are the great ftatefman's aim ; 
And the neglected patriot follow^ fame. 
'* The prince is ogled ; fome the king purfue ; 
** But your RoxANA only follows You. 
'* Defpis'd RoxANA, ceafe, and try to find 
*' Some other, fince the princefs proves unkind : 
^' Perhaps it is not hard to find at court, 
•* If not a greater, a more firm fupport.'* 

8S 8S n^ aS SS nn iO ^2 %f <0 pp ^j nj cTp gp nn as op ^n int (Qi 

TUESDAY. 

St. J a m e s's CofFee-Houfc. g 

SiLLiANDER and Patch. 

'T^HO U, who fo many favours haft receiv'd, * 

Wond'rous to tell, and hard to be believ*d. 
Oh ! Hertford '» to my lays attention lend. 
Hear how two lovers boaftingly contend : 
like thee faccefsful, fuch their bloomy youth, 
Renown'd alike for gallantry and truth. 

a Algernon Earl of Hertford^ afterwards Duke of Somerfet, H« 

.diB4 7(b February, 1749-50. 

St. 
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Su James's bell had toll'd fomc wretches iir, 
(As tatter'd riding-hoods alone could fin) 
The happier finners now their charms put out» 
And to their manteaus their complexions fait ; 
The opera queens had £niih'd half their faces. 
And city-dames already taken places ; 
Fops of all kinds^ to fee the X^ion, run ; 
The beauties ftay till the firft aft's begun. 
And beaux flep home to put frefh linen on. 
No well-drefs'd youth in coffee-houfe remained 
But penlive Patch, who on the window lean'd^ 
And SiLLiANDER., that alert and gay, 
Firft pick'd his teeth, and then began to fay* ^ 

SiLLIANDER. 

Why all thefe fighs ? ah I why fo penfivc growa ? 
Some caufe there is why thus you fit alone. 
Does haplefs paiEon all this forrow move ? 
Or doft thou envy where the ladies love ? 

Patch. 

If, whom they love, my envy mufl purfue,, 
*Tis true, at leaft, I never envy you. 

SiLLIANDER.. 

No, I'm unhappy — yon are in the right— 
*Tis you they favour, and 'tis me they flight. 
Yet I could tell, but that I hate to boafl, 
A club of ladies where 'tis me they toafl. 

Patch. 
Toafting does feldom any favour prove ; 
Like us, they never toaft the thing they love. 

^ A certam 
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A certain duke one i^igbt my health begun ; 
With chearfui pledges round the room it run, 
'Till the young Sylvia, prefs'd to drink it too. 
Started and vowM (he knew not what to do : 
What, drink a fellow's health ! ihe dy'd with fhame i 
Yet blufh'd whenever ihe pronounc'd my name. 

SiLLIANDER. 

Ill fates purfue me, may I never find 
The dice propitious, or the ladies kind. 
If fair Mifs Flifpy's fan I did not tear. 
And one firom me fhe condefcends to wear. 

Patch, 

Women are always ready to receive ; 
*Tis then a favour when the fex will give. 
A lady (but ihe is too great to name) 
Beauteous in perfon, fpotlefs in her fame. 
With gentle ftrugglings let me force this ring ; 
Another day may give another thing. 

SiLLIANDER. 

I could fay fomething — fee this billet-doux— 
And as for prefents— look upon my fhoe— 
Thefe buckles were not forc'd> nor half a theft. 
But a young countefs fondly made the gift. 

Patch. 

My countefs is more nice, more artful too^ 
Affeds to fly, that I may fierce purfue } 
This fnuff-box which I begg'd, fhe ftill deny'd. 
And when I flrove to fnatth it, feem'd to hide ; 

5 Sfte 
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Slie laughed and fled, and as I fought to feize. 
With afFedation cramM it down her (lays ; 
Yet hop'd fhe did not place it there unfeen, 
I prefs'd her breads, and pulPd it from between. 

SiLLIANDER. 

Laft night, as I flood ogling of her grace« 
Drinking delicious poifon from her face. 
The foft enchantrefs did that face decline. 
Nor ever rais'd her eyes to meet with mine ; 
With fudden art fome fecret did pretend, 
Lean'd crofs two chairs to whiiper to a friendf 
While the ftifF whalebone with the motion rofe^ 
And thoufand beauties to my fight expofe. 

Patch. 

Early this morh— (but I Was aflt'd to come) 
I drank bohea in Cilia's drefiing room : 
Warm from her bed, to me alone within. 
Her night-gown faften'd with a fingle pin ; 
Her night-cloaths tumbled with refifllefs grace^ 
And her bright hair play'd cafelefs round her face ; 
Reaching the kettle made her gown unpin. 
She wore no waiflcoat, and her fhift was thin. 

SiLLIANDER. 

See Titian A driving to the park ! 
Hark ! let us follow, 'tis not yet too dark : 
In her all beauties of the fpring are feen^ 
Her cheeks are rofy, and her mantle green. 

Vol. L G Patch. 
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Patch. 
See TiKTORETTA to the opera goes f 
Hafte> or the crowd will not permit our t>ows ; 
In her the glory of the heav'ns we view. 
Her eyes are ftar-like, and her mantk blue. 

SiLLIANDEK* 

What colour does in Calia's (lockings (hihe? 
Heveal that fecret, and the prize is thine* 

Patch, 

What are her garters ? tell me if you can ; 
I'll freely own thee far the happier man. 

Thus Patch continued his heroic ilraiuj 
While SiLLiANDER but contends in vain. 
After a conqueft fo important gain'd, 
Unrivaird Patch in every ruelle reign'd. 



WEDNESDAY. 

The Tete a Tctc. 

Dancinda* 

*' ^T O, fair Dancinda, no; you ftrxve in Tain 
' A.^ To calm my cai:e, and mitigate my pain 9 
'' If all my iighs, my cares^ can fail to move, 
" Ah I footh me not v/ith fruitlefs vows of love."^ 

Thai 
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^hus St^ephon ipoke. Dancikda thas repl/*d: 

What mud I do to gratify your pride ? 

Too well you know (ungrateful as thou art) 

How. much you triumph in this tender heart : 

"What proof of love remains for me to grant? 

Yet ftill you teaze me with fome new complaint. 

Oh ! would to heav'n ! — but the fond wifh is vain—* 

Too many favours had not made it plain ! 

But fuch a paffion breaks through all difguife^ 

Love reddens on my cheek, and wifhes in my eyes. 

Is*t not enough (inhuman and unkind !) 

I own the fecret.conflid of my mind ; 

You cannot know what fecrec psun I prove^ 

When I with burning bluihes own I love. 

You fee my artlefs joy at your approach, ' 

I figh, I faint, I tremble at your touch ; 

And in your iabfence all the world I fhun ; 

I hate mankind, and curfe the chearing fun* 

Still as I fly, ten thoufand fwains purfue ; 

Ten thbnfand fwains I facrifice to you* 

I (hew you all my heart without difguife : 

But thefe are tender proofs that you defpife ■ » ' ^ 

I fee too well what wiflies you purfue ; ^ 

You would not only conquer, but undo : 

You, cruel vidlor, weary of your flame. 

Would feek a cure in*lp^y eternal (hame ; 

• a 

And not content my; kbnour to fubdue. 
Now ftrive to triumph o*er my virtue too, 

C;i Phi 
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Oh! LoTE'j a god' indeed to womankind, 
Whofe arrows burn me, and whofe fetters bind;. 
Avenge thy altars, vindicate thy fame. 
And blaft thefe traitors that profane thy name ; 
Who by pretending to thy facred fire, 
Raife curfed trophies to impure deiire. 

Have you forgot with, what enrnaring arc 
You firfl feducM this fond uncautious heart f 
Then as I fled,. did you not kneeling; cry, 
•* Turn, cruel beauty ; whither- would yx)u fly ? 
" Why all thefe doubts ? why this diftruftful fear I' 
'* No impious wifhes fliall offend yopr ear :. 
•* Nor ever fhalLmy boldeft hopes pretend 
'* Above the title of a tender friend ; 
** Bleft, if my- lovely goddefs will permit 
'* My humble vows, thus fighing at her feet. 
** The tyrant Lov^ that in my, bofom reigns, 
*^ The god himfelf fubmits to wear your chains. • 
'* You Ihail diredl his courfe, his ardour tame, 
*' And check the fury, of his wildeft flame.'* 

Unpraftis'd youth is eafily, deceived ; 
Sooth'd by. fuch founds, I liftenM and believ-d;. 
Now quite forgot that foft fuhmiflive fear. 
You dare to afk what I muft bluih to hear. 

Could I forget the honour of my race. 
And meet your wifhes, fearlefs of difgrace ; 
Could paflion o'er my tondcr youth jgrcvailj, . 
Aad all my mothec's pious* maxims fail ;. 
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Yet to prefcrve your heart (which Hill muft h% 
Falfe as it a^, 'for ever dear to n>e) 
This fatal proof of love I would not give. 
Which you'd contemn the moment you rece.ive* 
The wretched (he, who yields to guilty joys, 
A ?nan may pity, but he mull defpife. 
Your ardour ceas'd, I then fliould fee you OxWm 
The wretched vidim by your arts undone. 
Yet if I could that cold indifference bear. 
What more weuld ftrike me with the laft def^air. 
With this Tefle£iio;Q wovild my fo.ul hp torn. 
To know I merited your cruel fcorn. 

•* Has love no pleafures free from guilt or fear ? 
•^ Pleafures lefs fierce, more lafting, more finceref . 
*' Thus let us gently kifs and fondly gaze, 
** Love is a child, and like a child it plays. '^ 

O Strep^on^ if you would continue ju^;. 
If love be fomething more than brutal luft. 
Forbear to aOc what I pufl ftill deny. 
This bitter pleafure, this 4eftru£liye joy. 
So clofely foUowM by the difmal train 
Of cutting (hame, and guilt's heart-piercing pain. 

She p4kis'd ; and fix'd her eyes upon her fan ; 
He took a pinch of fnuff', and thus began ; 
Madam, if love—- but he could fay no more. 
For Mademoifelle came rapping at the door. 
The dangerous moments no adieus afford ; 
—Begone,. flie cries, I'm fure I hear my lord, 

• G 3 The 



The lover ftarts from his unfinifhM loves. 
To fnatch his hat, and fei^k his fcatter'd gloves ; 
The fighing dame to meet her 4€ar prepares. 
While Strephon cprfing flips down the bs^ck-flair^, 

T H tJ R S p A y. 

The Bassette-Ta?le, ♦ 

* By Mr. PofES 

Smilii^da ^ and Cardelia^ 

Cardelia. 
'T^ H E bafTette-table fpiread^ the tallifr come. 

Why flays Smilinda in the drefling-room f 
Kife> penfive nymph ! the tallier waits for you, 

Smilinda* 
Ah I madam, Unce my Sharper is untruej 
I joylefs make my once ador'd alpieu, 

* Dr. y^rburtofi aiTerts, that this alone, of all the town eclogiMb 
wai written by Mr. Pope. The alterations in the prefent edition are 
taken fron a copy corre^d by that Author. The humour of the 
prefeftt poem, lies in this happy circumftancej^-that the one is in lore 
with the game, and the other with the iharpei:* 

b Supposed to be lady Mary herfeif. 

f The countcD^ of Brlilol. 

I faw 
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I faw him ftand behind Ombrelia's chair^ 

And whifper with that foft, deluding air. 

And thofe feign'd iighs, which cheat the liil'ning fair 

Cardelia. 
Is this the caufe of yoar romantic drains ? 
A mightier grief my heavy heart fuftains. 
As you by Love, fo I by Fortune crofs'd. 
One, one bad deal three feptlevas have lofl. 

Smilinda. 
Is that a grief which you compare with mine f 
With eafe the fmiles of Fortune I refign. 
Would all my gold in one bad deal were gone. 
Were lovely Sharper mine, and mine alone# 

Cardelia. 
A lover lofl is but a common care ; 
And prudent nymphs agaiaft that change prepare. 
The knave of clubs thrice loll ! oh ! who could gueft 
This fatal flroke ! this unforefeen diflreft ^ 

Smilinda* 
Sec ! Betty * Loveit very a propos ! 
She all the cares of love and play does know: 
Dear Be^tty (hail the important point decide^ 
JBetty; who oft the pains of each has try'd : 
Impartial, (he (hall fay who fuiFers mod^ 
By cards' ill iifage, or by lovers lofL 



<f Mrs. Betty Southwell. 
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LOVEIT. 

Tell, tell your griefs ; attentive will I flay. 
Though time is precious, and I want fome tea* 

Cardelia. 

Behold this equipage by Mathers wrought^ 
With fifty guineas (a great pen'orth !) bought : 
See on the tooth-pick Mars and Cupid ftriv^^ 
And both the ftruggling figures feem alive. 
Upon the bottom ihihes the queen's bright face ; 
A myrtle foliage round the thimble cafe ; 
Jove, Jove himfelf does on the fcifTars fhine. 
The metal and the workman (hip diving. 

Smilinda. 

This fnulF-box, once the pledge of Sharper's love. 
When rival beauties for the prefent flrove— — . 
At CoRTi GEL Li's he the rafile won. 
Then firfl his paillon was in public fhown : 
Hazardia blufh'd, and turn'd her head afide. 
Her rival's envy (all in vain) to hide : 
This fnufF-box — on the hinge fee brilliants (hine— 
This fnuff-box will I ftake, the prize is mine. 

Cardelia. 

Alas ! far lefTer lofies than I bear. 
Have made a foldier figh, a lover fwear : 
But oh ! what makes the difappointment hard, 
'Twas my own Itrd that drew the fatal card !— 
In complaifance I took the queen he gave. 
Though my own fedret wiih was for the knave : 
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The knave won /on ecart which I had chofc, 
And the next pull my feptleva I lofe* 

Smilinda. 

But ah ! what aggravates the kilHng^fmart, 
The cruel thought that flabs me to the heart. 
This curs'd Ombrelia, this undoing fair^ 
By whofc vile arts this heavy grief I bear, 
>She at whofe name I ihed thefe fpiteful tears^ 
She owes to me the very charms fhe wears : 
An aukward thing when firil fhe came to town^ 
Her (hape unfaihion'd, and her face unknown. 
She was my friend, I taught her firil to fpread 
Upon her fallow cheeks enlivening red; 
I introduced her to the park and plays. 
And by my intereft Cosins made her (lays* 
Ungrateful wretch ! with mimic airs grown pert. 
She dares to ileal my favourite lover's heart. 

Cardelia. 

Wretch that I was ! how often have I fwore. 
When WiNNAL tallied, I would punt no more! 
I know the bite, yet to my ruin run. 
And ii^e the folly which I cannot fhun. 

Smilinda. 

How many maids have Sha&per's vows deceiv'dl 
How many curs'd the moment they believ'd ! 
Yet his known falihood could no warning prove : 
Ah ! what is warning to a maid in love ! 
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Card£lia« 

But of what marble mud chat breafi be formM^ 
To gaze on Bafietce, and remain unwarm'd f 
When kings^ queens, knaves, are fet in decent rank^ 
Expos'd in glorious heaps the tempting hsskk. 
Guineas, half-guineas, all the ihining train. 
The winner's pleafure and the lofer*s pain* 
In bright confufion open rouleaus lie. 
They ftrike the foul, and glitter in the eye. 
Fir'd by the fight, all reafon I difdain. 
My paflion^ rife, and will not bear the rein : 
XiOok upon BafTette, you who reafon boaft^ 
And fee if reaCbn mtf not there be loft. 

Smilinda. 

What more than marble mud that heart compoie. 
Can hearken coldly to my Sharper's vows I 
Then when he trembles, when, his blufhes rife. 
When awful love feems melting in his eyes I 
With eager beats his Mechlin cravat moves ; 
He loves, I whifper to myfelf, he loves ! 
Such unfeign'd paillon in his look appears, 
I lofe all memVy of my former fears ; 
My panting heart confeffes all his charms ; 
I yi^ at once, and iink into his arms. 
Think of that moment, yon who prudence boaft ! 
For fach at moment, prudpAce well were loft. 

Carpexia» 
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Cardelia* 
At the groom porter's, batter'd bullies play ; 
Some dukes * at Mary bone bowl time away ! 
But who the bowl or rattling dice compares 
To SaiFette's heavenly joys and pleafing car^s f 

Smilinda. 
Soft SiMfLiCETTA doats upon a beau; 
Prudina likes a man, and laughs at ihow: 
Their feveral graces in my Sharper meet; 
Strong as the fpotman> as the matter fweet. 

LOVEIT. 

Ceafe your contention, which has been top long« 
I grow impatient, and the tea's too ilrong ; 
Attend, and yield to what I now decide ; 
The equipage (hall grace Smilinda's fide; 
The fnuff-box toCARDEL][Al decree; 
So leave complaining, and begin your tea* 



* John Sheffield, duke of Buckingham^ it the pcrfon here alluded to* 
It was the cuftom of this nobleman, daily to frequent the place ahove-^ 
mentioned^ where he facrifiCed his time, hia property, and at length 
his reputation, in the company of knaves and fliarpen. His conftant 
attendance on this fcene of infamous refortf is hinted at by hlmfelf, in 
his letter to the duke of Shrewsbury, defcribing his mode of H?ing. 
f^ After I havQ dined. I drive away to a place (Marybone) of air^ an^ 
** exercife; which fome coni^tuiions are in abfolutc ne«d of: agitation 
** of the body, and diverfion of the mind, being a comppfition for health, 
^ above all the ikill of Hippocrates. ButkingbamU lf^»r^, 4to. p. 278. 

FRIDAY. 



t »08 ] 

FRIDAY. 

• • ' 

The Toilette. 

By Mr. Gay. 

• 

Lydia. 

NOW twenty fprings had cloath'd the park with green. 
Since Lypia knew the blofToms of fifteen ; 
No lovers now her morning hours molefl ; 
And catch her at her toilette half undreft. 
The thu'nd'ring knocker wakes the flreet no more^ 
Kor chairs, nor coaches crowd the filent door f 
Nor at the window all her mornings pais^ 
Or at the dumb devotion of her glafs : 
Reclin'd upon her arm flie penfive fate. 
And curs'd th' inconftancy of man too late. 
Oh youth ! O fpring of life for ever loft ! 
No more my name (hall reign the fav'rite toaft ; 
** On glafs no more the diamond grave my name. 
" And lines mif-fpelt record my lover's flame : 
*' Nor fhall fide-boxes watch my wandVing eyes, 
'' And, as they catch the glance, in rows arife 
** With humble bows ; nor white-glov'd beans encrpich, 
*' In crowds behind, to guard me to my coach* 
What Ihall I do to fpend the hateful day ? 
At chapel fhall I wear the ifforn away ? 

•' Who 









( J09 3' 



•** WW tllere' appears at thefe unmodifli hourt 
** But ancient matrons with their frizlcd tow'rs. 
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And gfoiy religious maids ? My prefencer there 

Amidft that fober train, would own defpair ; 
"' Nor am I yet fo old, nor is my glance 

As yet fix'd wholly on devotion's trance* 

Strait then 111 drefs, and take my wonted rangtf* 
'* Through India fhops, to Motteux's^ or the 'Change, 
•* Where the tall jar eredls its ftately pride^ 
•* With aiitic (hapes in China's azute dy'd; 
** There carelefs lies a rich' brocade unroU'd, 

Here fhines a cabinet with burnifh'd goldi 

But then, alas I I muft be forc'd to pay, 
•* And bring no penn'orths, not a fan away ! 

*' How am I curs'd, unhappy and- forlorn I' 

My lover's triumph> and my fex's fcorn ! 

Falft is the pompous* grief of youthful heirs ; 

Falfe are the loofe coquet's inveigling air^ ; 

Falfe is the crafty courtier's plighted word ; 

Falfe are the dice, when gameflets damp th^ board ; 

Falfe is the fprightly widow's public tear; 

Yet thefe toDAMON's'oaths are all fincere. 



' Peter Motteaux, the tranflator of Rabelais and Don Quixote, and 
tuthor of feveral- plays, was' mafter of one of the India iLopa kept in 
the city. Hb refided in Leadonhall Street. See IbfSpe^atpr^ No^ 28S, 
vui 552. 
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'' For wh}t young flirt, bafe man, am I abusM t 
** To pleafe your wife am I'linkindly us'd ? 
'* 'Tis true her face may boaft the peach's bloomy 
** But does her nearer whifper breathe perfume } 
** I own her taper (hape isibrm'd to pleafe ; 
" But don't you fee her unconfin'd by ftays ? 
'' She doubly to fifteen may claim pret€hce ; 
" Alike we read it in her face and fenfe. 
•* Infipid^ fcnrile thing ! whom I difdain ! 
•' Her phlegm can beft fupport the marriage chaio^ 
•* Damon is pradis'd in the roodifh life ; 
** Can hate, and yet be civil to his wife ; 
'* He games, he drinks, he fwears, he fights, he roves i 
*' Yet Cloe can believe he fondly leves. 
*' Miflrefs and wife by turns fupply his need | 
** A mifs for pleafure, and a wife for breed. 
•* Powder'd with diamonds, free from fpleen or care^ 
" She can a fullen hufband's humour bear ; 
•' Her credulous frieridfhip, and her ftupid eafc, 
" Have often been my jeft in happier days : 
" Now Cloe boafls and triumphs in my pains } 
*' To her he's faithful ; 'tis to me he feigns. 
** Am I that flupid thing to bear negle£l, 
" And force a fmile, not daring to fufpedl } 
** No, perjur'd man ! a wife may be content^ 
•' But you (hall find a iniftrefs can refent." 

Thus love-fick Lydia rav'd ; her maid appears^ 
And in her faitliful hand the band-box bears ; 

(Thu 



(The Ceftos that reform'd inconfbnt Jovb 
Not better fiU'd with what^llur'd to love) 
** How well this ribband's glofs becomes your face I** 
She cries in rapture ; ** cheh, fo fweet a lace! 
" How charmingly you look ! fp bright ! fo fair ! 
•' 'Tis to your eyes the head-drefs owes its air I'* 
Strait Lydia fmil'd , the comb adjufls her locks ; 
And at the play-houfe, Harry keeps her box. 
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SATURDAY, 

The Small-Pox. 

. Flavia ». 

'TpHE wretched Flavia, on her couch reclin'd, 
^ Thus breath'd the anguiih of a wounded mind § 
A glafs revers'd in her right hand (he bore. 
For now (he fhun'd the face ihe fought before. 
' How am I chang'd ! alas ! how am I grown 

• A frightful fpeftre, to myfelf unknown I 

* Where's my complexion ! where my radiant bloom^ 
' That promis'd happinefs for years to come ? 

• Lady Mary Wortley Montaguet 
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* Then with wKat pleafure I this face furveyM t 

* To look once more, my vifiw oft delay'd ! 

* Chnrm'd with a view, a frefher red would rife, 

* And a new life (hot Tparkling from my eyes ! 

• Ah ! faithlefs glafs, my wonted bloom reftore 
' Alas ! i rave, that bloom is now no more. 

* The greatell good the gods on men bellow^ 

* Ev'n youth itfelf to m^ \s ufetefs no>V. 

* There was a time (oh ! that I could forget !) 

* When opera-tickets pour'd before my feet ; 

* And at the ring, where Urightefl beauties fhine, 

* The earlieft cherries of the fpring were mine* 

* Witnefs, O Lilly**; and thcu; Mott^ur, tell, 

* How much japan thefe eyes have made ye fclh 

* With what contempt ye faw me oft d^fpife 

* The humble offer of ihe raiRed prize ; 

* For at the raffle ftill each prize I bore, 

* With foorn rejefted, or with triumph wore* 

' Now beauty's Red, and prefents are no more* 

' For me the Patriot has the houfe forfook, 
^ And left debates to catch a pailing look : 

* For me the Soldier has foft verfes writ : 

* For me the Beau has aim'd to be a wit. 



^ This perfon was a perfumer, at the corner of Beaufort*s Buildings 
in the Strand. His name often occurs in the Spectator, the Tatleri 
and the Guardian. 
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* For me die Wit to ttefuktik was betrayM i 
' The Gamefler has for melits don delay 'd, 

* And overfeen the card he would have play'd* • 

* The bold and haughty by fcccefs made vain, 
', Aw'd by my tya, have tremble^ td complain : 

* The bafhful 'Squire, touchM by a wifh unknown, 
^* Hu dar'd to ipeak with fplrit not his own ; 
^* Vir'd by one wiih, all did alike adore ; 

* Now beauty's fled, and lovers are no more ! 
'As round the room I turn my weeping eyes, 

< New unafieded fcenes of forrojijr rife. 

' Far from apy fight thft killing pidnre bear, 

' The face disfigure, and the canvafs tear ; 

' That pidure, which with pride I us'd to ihow, 

* The loft refemblance but upbraids me now. 

' And thou, iny toilette, where I oft have fate, 
' While hours unheeded pafs'd in deep debate, 
' How curls fhonld fall, or where a patch to place ; 

* If blue or fcarlet beft became my face ; 

* Now on fome happier nymph your aid bellow; 

* On fiurer heads, ye ufelefs jewels, glow; 

* No borrow'd luftre can my charm's i;eft0re ; 
' Beauty is fled, and drefs is now no. more. 

' . / Ye meaner beauties, I permit ye fliine $ »y 

. J^^Go, triumph in the arts that once were mine ; 

• » H ■ ■ » pi - 

■ ^t But, *xtdi& your triumphs with confusion know, 
/W ^Tii to my ruin all your arms ye owe. 
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* Would pitying heav'n reftore my wonted mient ^ 

* Ye ftill might move un thought of and unfecn : 

* But oil, how vain, how wretched is the boaft 

* Of beauty faded, and of empire loft ! 

* What now is left but weeping, to deplore 

' My beauty fled, and empire now no loore ? 

* Ye cruel chymifts, what with-heid your aid I • 
■ Could no pomatums fave a trembling maid f 

* How falfe and trifling is that art ye boaft ! 

* No art can give me back my beauty loft. 

* In tears furrcjiKJco by my friends I lay, 

* Mafe'd o'er, and trembled at thip fight of ^tejr ; 

* MiRMii 1 10 ciimi my fortune to deplore, 

' (A goiden-hcadcd cai-e well carv'd he bore) 

* Cordials, he ciy J. my fpirits muft reftore! 
' Beauty is flrd, and f-irit is no more ! 

' Galen, th • grave : officious Sc^irt was there, 

* With fruitlefs grief aod unavailing care: * • 

* Machaon too, the great Machaon, known 

* By his red cloak and his fuperior frown ; 

' And why, Ke cry'd, this grief and this defpair f 

* You fhall again be well, again be fair ; 

* Believe my oath : (with that an oath he fwore) 
' Falfe was his oath ; my beauty is no more ! 

* Ceafe, hap'tfs maid, no more thy tale purfue, 

* Foriake niaiikwid, anii bid the world adieu ! 

* Monarchs and btfiuties rule with equal fway ; 

* All Itrive to fcrVc, and glory to obey • 

z ''Alike 
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Alike iin()itied wlieii deposM they grow— ^ 
Men mock the idol of their former vow. 
' Adieu ! ye parks ! — in fome obicure recefs^ 
Where gentle ftreams will weep at my dillrefs^ 
Where no falfe friend will in my grief take part^ 
And mourn my ruin with a joyful heart ; 
There let me live in fome deferted place. 
There hide in (hades this loft inglorious face. 
Flays, operas, circles, I no more muft view t 
My toilette, patches, all the world adieu I* 
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The L0V£R: a Ballad* 

To Mr. Chahdlen 

By the Same. 

I. 

A't' lefrigth, by ^o much importunity prefs'd. 
Take, Chandler^ at once the ini^de of my breafi^ 
TThis ftupid indifference fo often you blame. 
Is not owing to nature, to fear, or to ihame. 
\ am not as cold as a virgin in lead^ 
Nor is Sunday's fernjon fo ftrong in my head : 
I know but too well how time Hies along^ 
That we live but few years^ and yet fewer are youngi^ 
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But I hate to be cheated^ and nerer will buy 
Long years of repentance for moments of joy. 
Oh ! was there a man (but where ihall I find 
Good-fenfe, and good-nature fo equally join'd?) 
Would value his pleafure, contribute to mine ; 
Not meanly would boaft, nor would lewdly defign^ 
Not over fevere, yet not dupidly vain. 
For I would have the power, though not give the pun* 

III. 
No pedant, yet learned ; nor rake-helly gay. 
Or laughing becaufe he has nothing to fay; 
To all my whole fex, obliging and free. 
Yet never be fond of any but me : 
In public preferve the decorum that's juft. 
And ihow in his eya he is true to his truft ; 
Then rarely approach, and refpedfally bow. 
But not fulfomely pert^ nor foppifhly low. 

IV. 

But when the long hours of public are paft^ 

And we meet with champagne and a chicken at laft. 

May every fond pleafure that moment endear ; 

Be banifh'd afar both difcretion and fear ! 

Forgetting or fcorning the airs of the crowd. 

He may ceafe to be formal, and I to be proud, * '^ 

*Till loft in the joy, we confefs that we live. 

And he may be rude, and yet I may forgive# 

V. AU 



[ "7 1 

V. 

And that my delight may be folidly fix'd. 

Let the friend and the lover be handfomely mix'd. 

In whofe tender bofom my foul may confide, . 

Whofe kindnefs can footh me> whofe counfel can guide. 

From fuch a dear lover, as here I defcribe. 

No danger Ihould fright me, no millions ihould bribe ; 

But 'till this aftoniihing creature I know. 

As I long have liv'd chaHe, I will keep myfelf fo. 

VI. 
I never will (hare with the wanton coquet. 
Or be caught by a vain afFe^ation of wit. 
The toailers and fongfters may try all their art» 
But never (hall enter the pafs of my heart, 
I loath the lewd rake, the drefs'd fopling defpife : 
Before fuch purfuers the nice virgin flies : 
And as Ovid has fweetly in parables told. 
We harden like trees^ and like rivers grow cold. 
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The LADY'S REsotVE. 
Written extempore on a Window. 

By the $ame. 

\X7HILST thirft of praifc, aiid vain defire of fame^ 

In every age, is every woman's aim ; 
With courtihip pleas'd, of filly toafters proud^ 
Fond of a train, and happy in a crowd ; 
On each poor fool be (lowing fome kind glmce^ 
]Bach conquell owing to fome loofe advance : 
While vain coquets afFeft to be purfu'd. 
And think they're virtuous, if not grofsly lewd: 
Let this great maxim be my virtue's guide ; 
In part Ihe is to blame that has been try'd— 
fit comes too near^ that comes to be deny'd. 
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The GENTLEMAN'S Answer. 

^l/HILST pretty fellows think a woman's fame 
VV In every flat: and every age the Tame ; ^ 

With their own fbJly pleas'd the fair che> toaft. 
And where they leail are happy, fwear they're moft ; 
No difference making 'twix. coquet and prude; 
And l\rY iliat feems, yet is noL really lewd; 
While thus they think, and thus they vainly live. 
And tafto no joys but what their fancies give : ' 
Let this great maxim be my adion's gaide. 
May I ne'er hope, though I am neVr deny'd ; 
Nor think a ^^onian won, that's willing to be try'd. 
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An EPISTLE to Lord Bathurst*. 

By the Same. 

HO W happy you ! who varied joys purfue ; 
And every hour prefents you fcmething new I 
Plans, fchemcs, and models, all Palladio's art. 
For fix long months have gain'd upon your heatt ; 

• Of 

* Alka Bathurft one of the twelve Peers created by Queen Ajine. A 
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OFcoIonades^ of corridores yoo talk. 
The winding flair-cafe and tbe cover'd walk : 
Yoa blend the orders with Vitruvian toil. 
And raife with wond'rous joy the fancy'd pile : 
But the dull workman's flow performing haud 
But coldly executes his lord's command. 
With dirt and mortar foon you grow difpleas'd^ 
Planting fucceeds, and avenues are rais'd^ 
Canals are cut, and mountain^ level made; 
lowers of retreat, and galleries of (hade ; 
The fliaven turf prefents a lively green; 
The bordering flow'rs in myftic knots are feen : 
With fludied art on nature you refine*^ 
The fpring beheld you warm in this defign ; 
But fcarce the cold attacks your favorite tcjp^ 
Your inclination fails, and wiflies freeze. 
Yoa quit the grove, fo lately you admir'd ; 
With other views your eager hopes are £r'd« 
Poft to the city you diredt your way ; 
Not blooming paradife could bribe your flay x 
Ambition fhews you power's brightefl fide ; 
'Tis meanly poor in folitude to hide* 

nobleman poiT^ed of the greateft abilities and the moft amiable qua- 
lities. The friend and patron of the firft writers of the times, and a 
patriot, tip«n whom no fufpicion ever fell that be a£led but according 
to the didat^ 'fl/ bis judgment. At a very advanced period of life, he 
yiA$ honoured with tbdkitle of an Earl, and died on the i6ih of Sep- 
temb^ 1^75, at the age of 91 years. 

Though 
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Though certain pftint. attend the cares of*Satt|^ ' ^ 

A good man owes hH couittff «Co be great ; « j|^. 

Should ad abroad the high diftinguiih'd part, -"^^ 

Or ihew at lead the purpofe of his heart. 

With thoughts like thefe the fhining coo^rts you hA$ * 

Full of new prpjedls for almoft a weelc# * * 4S 

Yoa then defmfe the tinfel glittering fnare ; 

Think vile mai^kind below a ferious care*. 4^ 

life is too fhort for 9^ didant aim ; *^ 

And cold the dull rewaroSbf futur^fame : 

Se happy then while yet you have to live ; ^ 

And love is all the bleffing heav'n can give* 

Fir'd by new paffion you addrefs the fidr ; j 

Survey the opera as a gay parterre : " ** 

Young Cloe'sjiloom had made you certain prisei^ 

But for a fide-long glance from CeHa's eyes : *' ^ 

Your beating heart acknov^dedges her power ^ 

Your eager eyes her lovely form devour ; - ^][ * 

You feel the poifon fwelling in your breaft» 

And all your foul by fond defire poflefs'd. 

In dying fighs a long three hours*are pad ; 

To fome aifembly with impatient hafte» 

With trembling hope, and doubtful fear you more, 

Refolv'd to tempt your fate^ and own your love t 

But there Belinda meets you on the flairs, 

^fy her fhape, attradting all her airs ; 

A fmile ihe gives, and with a fmile can wound ; 

Her melting; voice has mufic in the found 1 

Her 
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Her Arerj'iiioddhi wears refiftlefs grace % 
\C^ in hef auen, and pieafure in her face : 
jflM while you vow eternity of love, 
Cloe and CeliS unregarded move. 

TJjds on the fands of Afric's burning plains, 
^(owever deeply fl|^de, no long imprcf> remains \ 
The lighieil leaf can leave its figure there j 
Thife^ftrongeft tprm is fcatcer'd by the air."-^ 
So yiddklg the warm temper of yoi^r mindr 
So tonch'd by eyery eye, fo tof«M by wind ; 
jph ! how unlike the heav'n my foul defign'd I 
tTnfeen, miheard, the throng around me move ; 
Not wifhing pr^fe«.infenfible of love : 
No whifpers foften, nor no beauties fire ; 
Carelefs \ (be the dance, and coldly hear the lyre* 
'■■'- So num'rous herds ere driven o'er the rock : 
Ndprinl is If ft of all the paffieg flock : 
.So^inglMhewind around the folid (lone : 
So vainly beat the waves with fruitlefs moan. 
Tedious the toil* and great the workman's care. 
Who dare attempt to fixTimpreilicns there : 
But ihould fome fwain more (kilful than the red^ 
Engraye his name upon this marble bread. 
Not rolling ages could deface that name ; 
Through all the ftorms of life 'tis ftill the fame : 
Though length of years with mofs may fhade the ground^ 
pee^, thocgh mnfeeuj^ remains the fecret wound. 

E P I- 
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To MARY, Queen of SCOTS** , 
pefignM to be fpoken by Mrs. OLDFIELIfc' 

97 the Same. 

\1I7H AT could luxurious woman wifli for move^ . ,*w. 

To Bx her joys, or to extend her powV i 
Their every wifli was in this Mary fecn, 
pay, witty, youtliful, beauteous, and a queei|« " "' 

Vain ufelefs bliffings with ill conduiSi join'd I 
Light as the air, and fleeting as the wind. "tlS^ 

Whatever poets write, and lovers vow, .■ ^, 

Beauty, what poor omnipotence haft thou I " * ' 

Queen Befs had wifdom, council, ywer, andlAR^ 
flow few efpous'd a wretched beauty's caufe ! 

■ 

• A play which the celebrated Philip Duke of Wharton conceived a 
defign of writing, but never executed, Mr, Walpole dys, no part p^- 
It remains but the following four lines : 

" Sure were I free and Norfolk were a prifonery . 
*' IM fly with more impatience to bis arms 
** Than the poor Ifraelite gaz'd on the ferpent« 
f WJ^cn life was the reward of every look.'* 

Catalogue 0/ Royal Autbon^ vol. ii* p« I34« 
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Lctra thence, ye fair, more folid charms to prize. 

Contemn the idle flatterers of yoor eyes. 

Tke brig^eft objed (bines bat while 'tis new t ;.. 

That influence leflTens by familiar view. 

Monarchs and beauties rule with equal fway, 

All ftrive to ferve/'tnd glory to obey; 

Afike unpitied when depos'd they groW'— 

Men- mock the idol of their former vow. 
Zwo great examples have been 4|JNrn to-day, 

!H#|vhat fure ruin paffion does fttray ; 
**^|{S|wt Inng repentance to ihort joys is due ; 

V/ktn reafon rules, what glory does enfue. 

If you will love, love like Eliza then ; 
Love for amofiiment, like thofe traitors men* 
Think that the paftime of a leifure hour ^ 
jflfffkvouT^d oft— -but never fliar'd her powV* 

. TMl^^klPreller by defart wolves purfu'd, 
jf ^UKftifthe favage foe's fubdu'd, 
TMf^RHtf will ilill l|pe noble aA applaud. 
Though vidiory was gain'd by needful fraud. 
Such is, my tender fex, our helplefs cafe ; 
And fuch the barbarous heart, hid by the begging face. 
By paflion flr'd, and not withheld by fliame. 
They cruel hunters are ; we, trembling game. 
Truft me, dear ladies, (for I know 'em well) 
They burn to triumph, and they figh to tell : 

Cruel to them that yield, cullies to them that fell. 

Believe 
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Believe me, 'tis by far the wifer coarfe, 
Superior art (honld meet Aiperior force : 
Hear, bot be faithfal to your intereft ftill : 
Secure your hearts— then fool with whom you will. 

OS nn OS a% Cv ^f ^X ^X ^M ^2 ^3 ^X ^2 CP ^S ^2 ^S ^X *^B nu ^S ^X 

A RECEIPT to Cure the V a p o u r s. 

Written to Lady J ' n. 

By the Same. 

I. 
•tXr HY will Delia thus retire, 

T iflind idly languifh life away ? 
While the fighing crowd admire, 

'Tis too foon for hartihorn tea. 

n. . . ..: 

All thofe difmal looks and ftettini^ 

Cannot Damon's life reftore ; 
Long ago the worms have eat him^ 

You can never fee him more. 

III. 
Once again confult your toilette. 
In the glafs your face review : 
So much weeping fbon will fpoil it. 
And no fpring your charau renew. 

IV. r. 



./^- 
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IV. 

1^ like yoii« was bivn a woman. 
Well I know^wna^ vajpours mean i 

The (difeafe, alas ! is common ; 
Single^ we have all the fpleen. 

V. 
All the morals that they tell us. 

Never cur'd the forrow yet : 
Chafe, among the pretty fellows^ 

One of honour, yOlith, and wit^ 

.^ VI 
Prithee hear him every morning. 

At the lead: an hour or two ; 
Once again at night returning*—^ 

I believe the dofe will do. 
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An EPISTLE to %/lr. Cuthbert Jackfon. 

r 

By. Mr. Ma,tthew Green of the Cuftoxn Houfe^ 

npHIS motley piece tl^u I fend, 
** Who alway# were a faithful friend $ 
Who, if diipujes (hould happen hence. 
Can bef^ explain the author's fenfe ; 
And, anxious for the public weal. 
Do, what I fing, fo often feci. 

The want of method pray excufe. 
Allowing for a vapour'd Mnfe ; 

• Mr Matthew Green was of a family in good repute amongft the Di^ 
fenters, and had his education in the Se£t. He was a man of approved 
probity and fweetnefs of temper and manners. His wit abounded ia 
converfation, and wa^. never known to give the leafl: oTence. He had 
a poft in the Cuflom Houfe, and difcharged the duty there, with the 
utmofl diligence and ability. He died at the age of 41 years^ at a 
lodging in Nag's Head Court, Gracechurch Street. 

In this Poem, M-. Meimoth fays, ihere are more original thoughts 
thrown to^eihec than be had ever real in the fame com pafs of lines. 

liticjh.rns'i Letters, p. 114. 

Nor 
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Hedge in by rulei InfciAff mind. 



The child ^JS^^J^K^!}^ ^^7 trace 
Throaghout tlb fir6*?lnuifd!tted race. • 
Nothing it ftoPn: myVufib thou|(li mean/ 
Draws from the ipifaig^e findt within ; 
Nor vainly buys whatJ^Gilaon iells^. 
Poetic buckets for dry wells. « 

School-helps I want, to cUmb on l^b> 
Where all the ancient treifures lie» 
And there unfeeocommit a theft 
On wealth in Gmk exchequers left. 
Then where? from whomrf^what can I ileal> 
Who only^with the^oderns deal ? '^* 

* • • • ■ 

This were^attemp ting to^ut on ^ ' '^. '^^.^V 
Raiment from nalced bodies .w^^;|tj^^«. 
They fafely fing before a.^t^te^* , ^ 
They cannot give who want "nSS^i- 
Some few excepted, names well known^ 
And juftly laurel* d with renown, 
Whofe flamp of genius marks their ware^ 
And theft deters : of theft beware ; 
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GiiaoD*t Art of Puetry. 

• A painted vcft Prince VortJgcr had on, 
V^hich from a naked Pift bis grandCrc won. 

Hrtvard's Britijb Brhcfu ^' . t 

•v . 
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Ptom More ^ fo la(h*d^ example fit^ « 

Shun petty larceny in wit. 

Firll know> my friend^ I do not mdaii 
To write a treatiie on the Spleen ; 
Nor to prefcribe when nerves convulfe ; 
Nor mend th' alarum watch^ your pulfe* 
If I am right, your queftion lay. 
What courfe I take to drive away 
The day-mare Spleen, by whofe falfe ptea^ 
Men prove mere fuicides in eafe ; 
And how I do myfelf demean 
In ftormy world to live feren^k 

When by its magic lantern Spleen 
With frightful figures fpreads life's fcene^ 
And threatening profpeds urg'd my fears, 
A fbangei^ to the luck of heirs ; 
Reafon, fome quiet to reHore, 
Shew'd part was fubflance, fhadow more t 
With Spleen's dead weight though heavy grown^ 
In life's rough tide I funk not down. 
But fwam, 'till Fortune threw a rope. 
Buoyant on bladders fiird with hope« 

I always choofe the plaineft food 

".;; '. ^' 9^0 mend vifcidity of blood. 

• . * • 

* James More Smithy £rq; See Dunciid, B^ iu U j|6. and thd 
MtoS^here the arcvmftaAces of the traoia^oa heri alluded to are 
fay n^^y explained, 

^ ^^ft. l. i Hail ! 
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Hkil! water-gruel, healing poweiv 

Of eafy accefs to the poor ; ' 

Thy help love's cQitfieiZbrs implore^. 

And dodors.fdc^tly ador» ; 

To thee, I fly, by thee dilute—- ; 

Through veins my blood- doth, quicker, ffaoot;^. 

And by fwvft currejit throws off desau- 

Prolific particles o£ Spleen*. ^ 

. I never fick by drinking grow>,. '. 

Nor keep my(cli a cup too low. 

And feldom Cioe's lodgings haunt. 

Thrifty of fpirit», which/ 1 want. 

Hunting I reckon. Yory good 
To brace the nerves, and ilir^the blood:; 
But after no field-honaurs itch, • - _ - - 
AtchievM by. leaping hedge faid< chitch». 
While Spleen lies feft relax'd in bed,, 
Or o'er coal £res inclines the head, 
Hygeia's fons with hound and horn,, 
And jovial cry awake the mom. 
Thefe.fee hen* A^oni the duiky plight^ 
Smear'd by- th? embraces of the night,, 
With roral wa(h redeem her face. 
And prove herfelf of Titan's race. 
And, mounting in loore robes the fkies,. 
Shed light and fragrance as fhe flies. 
Then horfb and hound fierce joy diiplay, 
^ Exulting at the Haik-away,, 

"■ 3 ' ite* 



And in purfait o'er tainted grboticl 
From lungs robuft field-notes refound* 
Then, as St. George the diragon flew, 
Splecti piercM, trod down j and dying vievr $ 
While all their fpirits are on wing. 
And woods j( and hills, and vallies ring. 

To cur^e the mind's wrong bias. Spleen i 
Some recommend the bowling-gre^n | 
Some, hilly walks; all, exercifei 
Fling but a ilone, the giant dies | 
Laugh and be well. A/lonkeys have been 
Sxtreme good doflors for the Spleen ; 
And kitten, if the hiimour hit^i 
Has harleqviip'd away the £t. 

Sin^e ;nirth ia good in this behalf^ 

At Tome parti<tUars Itt.us laugh. 

Witlings, brifk fools, curs'd with half fenC^ 

That flimulates their impottnce ; 

Who buz in rhyme, and, like blind flies* 

Err with their wings for want of eyes* 

Poor aathors wor (hipping a calf. 

Deep tragedies that make us laugh, 

A ftrift diflenter faying grace, 

A left'rer preaching for a place. 

Folks, things prophetic to difpenfe^ 

Making the paft the future tenfe. 

The popiih dubbing of a prieit. 
Fine epitaphs on kliaves deceas'd^ 

I a Green 
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Grecn-apron'd PythonifTa's rage. 

Great ^fculapius on his ftage, 

A mifer flarving to be rich. 

The prior of Newgate's dying fpeech^ 

A jointured widow's ritual ftatc. 

Two Jews difputing tetc a tete. 

New almanacs compos'd by ieers. 

Experiments on felons ears, 

Difdainful prudes, who ceafelefs ply 

The fuperb mufcle of the eye, 

A coquet's April-weather face, 

A Queenb'rough mayor behind his mace. 

And fops in military fhew. 

Are fpv'reign for the cafe in view. 

If Spleenofogs rife at clofe of day, 
I clear my ev'ning with a play. 
Or to fbme concert take my way* 
The company, the ihine of lights. 
The fcenes of humour, mufic's flights, 
Adjufl and fet the foul to rights. 

Life's moving pictures, well-wrought plays. 
To others' grief attention raife : 
Here, while the tragic fiftionsglow. 
We borrow joy by pitying woe ; 
There gaily comic fcenes delight. 
And hold true mirrors to our fight* 
Virtue, in charming drefs array'd. 
Calling the pafSons to her aid. 
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When moral fcenes jufl aftions join. 
Takes fhape, and ihews her face divine. 

Mufic has charms, we all may find. 
Ingratiate deeply with the mind. 
When art does found's high pow'r advance. 
To mufic's pipe the pafiions dance ; 
Motions unwillM its pow'rs have fhewn. 
Tarantulated by a tune* 
Many have held the foul to be 
Nearly ally'd to harmony. 
Her have I known indulging grief. 
And ihunning company's relief. 
Unveil her face, and looking round. 
Own, by negledUng forrow's wound. 
The confanguinity of found. 

In rainy days keep double guard. 
Or Spleen will furely be too hard ; 
Which, like thofe fiih by failors met. 
Fly higheft, while their wings are wet. 
In fuch dull weather, fo unfit 
To cntcrprize a work of wit. 
When clouds one yard of azure iky. 
That's fit for fimile, deny, 
I drefs my face with fludious looks. 
And ihorten tedious hours with book?* 
But if dull fogs invade the head. 
That mpm'ry minds not what is read, 

I 3 J fit 
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1 fit in window dry as arfc^ 

And on the drowning u^orld resiarirt 

Or to fome coffecrhouTe £ ftray 

por newsy the tnanna of a day. 

And from the hipp'd difcoarfes gather^ 

That politics go by the weathers 

Then fee^ good*huroour'd tavern chumi^ 

And play at cards, but for fmall fums ; 

Or with the merry fellows quaff. 

And laugh aloud with them that laugh f 

Or drink a joco'ferious cup 

With fouls whoVe took their freedom up. 

And let my mind, beguil'd by talk. 

In Epicurus' garden walk. 

Who thought.it heay n to be ferene; 

Pain, helJ, and purgatory, fpleen. 

Sometimes I drefs, with women iit^ 
And chat away the gloomy fit $ 
Quit the ftiff garb of ferious fenfe. 
And wear a gay impertinence, 
t^OT think nor fpeak with any pains^ 
But lay on fancy's neck the reins ; 
Talk of uriufual fwell of waift 
In maid of honour loofely lac'd. 
And beauty borrowing Spanifii redt 
And loving pair with fep*rate bed. 
And jewels pawnM for lofs of game. 
And then redeem'd by lofs of fame; 
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Ol^lUtty (aunt left in thu larch 
By grave pretence to go to church) - 
PerceivM in hack with lover fine, 
Xike Will and Mary on the coin : . 
And thus in-modifh manner we, 
Jn aid hf Tugar, Tweeten tea. 

Permit, ye fair, your idol form. 
Which e'en the coldeft heart can warnVi 
May with its beauties grace my line, , 
While I bow down before its .(hrine. 
And your throng'd altars with my lay* 
Perfume, and get by giving pralie. 
With fpeech fo fweet, fo fweet a, mien 
You excommunicate the Spleen, 
Which> fiend-like, flies the magic ring 
Yqu form with. found, when pleas'd to fing.; 
WhateVr you fay, hwve'er yon move. 
We look, we jifien, and approve. 
Your touch, which gives to feeling blifs. 
Our nerves officious ihrong to.kifs j 
By Celiacs .|>at, on their report. 
The grave-air*d foul, inclin-d to (port, 
•Renounces wifiiom's.fullen pomp. 
And loves the floral game, toYomp. 
JBut who can yiew the pointed rays. 
That from black eyes fcintillant blazei 
tove on his throne of glory feems 
jEncompafs'd with Satellite beaiii3* 

J 4 Bat 
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But when blue eyes^ mor^ foflly bright^ ^ 

piiFufe benignly humid lights 

We g&ze^ and fee the fmiling love^t 

And Cytherea's gentle doves^ 

And raptur'd &x in fuch a face^ 

jLove's mercy- feat, and throne of grace^ 

Shine but on age, ypu n^elt its fnow ; 

Again fires long-extinguiih'd glow. 

And, charm *d by witchery of eyes. 

Blood long congealed liquefies f 

True miracle, and fairly done 

By heads which are ador'd while on* 

But oh, what pity 'tis to find 
Such beauties both of form and mii\dji 
By modern breeding muqh debas'dj, 
In half the female world at lead I 
Hence I with care fuch Iptt'ries Ihun, 
Where, a prize mifs'd, I*m quite undone ; 
And han't, by vent'ring on a wife. 
Yet run the greateft riik in life. 

Mothers,, and guardi^ apnts, forbear 
Your impious pains to form the fair. 
Nor lay out fo much coft and art. 
But to deliow'r the virgin heart ; 
Of every folly-fpft'ring bed 
By quick'ning heat of cuftom bred. 
Rather than by your culture fpoil'd, 
P^fi&, zn4 give us nature wild, 

Delightc4 
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Pelighted with a hoyden fonU 
Which troth and innocence controuU 
Coquets> leave off affeded arts^ 
Gay fowlers at a flock of hearts ; 
Woodcocks to ihnn your fnares have (kill. 
You fhew Co plain, you drive to kilK 
In love the artlefs catch the game, 
And they fcarce mifs who never aim. 
The world's great author did create 
The fex to fit the nuptial ftate. 
And meant a bleiHng in a wife 
To folace. the fatigues of life ; 
And old inspired times difplay. 
How wives could love, and yet obey. 
Then truth, and patience of controul* 
And houfe-wife arts adom'd the foul ; 
And charms^ the gift of nature, ihone ; 
And jealoufy, a thing unknown : 
Veils were the only maiks they wore i . 
Novels (receipts to make a whore) « 
Nor ombre, nor quadrille they knew. 
Nor Pam's puifTance felt at loo. 
Wife men did not to be thought gay. 
Then compliment their pow'r away : 
3ut left, by frail defires mifled. 
The girls forbidden paths ihould tread. 
Of ign 'ranee rais'd the fafe high wall ; 
W.e fink haW'haws^ that ihew thep all* 
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^Thtis we at once folicit fenfe^ ' 

And charge them not to break the fences 

Now^ ifuntir'd, confider friend^ • ■ • 
What I avoid to gain, my end. - '. ' 

I never am at Meeting feen. 
Meeting, that region of the Spleen ; ' 
The broken heart, the bufy fiend. 
The inward call, on Spleen depend. • 

La^, licensed breaking of the peaec^ 
To which vacation is difeafe : 
A gypfy di^i<5n fcarce known well 
By th' magi, who law-fortunes tell^ i 
I ihun ; nordet it breed within 
Anxiety, and that the Spleen ; 
Law,( grown a foreft, where perpler ■ 
The mazes, and the brambles vex; 
Where its twelve verd'rcrs every day. 
Are changing dill the public way : 
Yet if we mifs our path and err> 
We grievous penalties incur ; 
And wand'rers tire, and tear their .ikisi^ 
And then get Out where they went in. 

I never game^ and rarely bet, 
Am loth to lend, 6r mn in debt. 
No compter-writs tntf iagitate ; ' 

Who moralizing pafs the gate^ 
And there mine eyca OA Spendthrifts turn^ ' 
Who vainly o'er cheir bondage mourn. 
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Wifdom* before beneath their care^ ' 
JPsLys her upbraiding yifits there. 
And forces folly through the grate 
Her paijegyric to repeat. 
This view, profufely when inclin'd^ 
Enters a caveat in the mind : 
Experience join'd with common fenfe^ 
To mortals is a providence. 

PaiHon, as frequently is feen. 
Subsiding feitles into Spleen. 
Hen e, as the plague of happy life, 
I run away from party-ilrife. 
A prince's caufe, a church's claim, 
I've known to raife a mighty fl^me. 
And pried, as lloker, very free 
To throw in peace and charity* 

That tribe, whofe prafticals decree 
Small beer the deadlieft herefy j 
Who, fond of pedigree, derive 
From the mod noted whore alive ; 
Who own wine's old prophetic aid. 
And love the mitre Bacchus made. 
Forbid the faithful to depend 
On half-pint drinkers for a friend. 
And in whofe gay red-letter' J £ioe 
We read good bving more ^»\ grace |C 
Nor they fo pure, and fo precife, 
Immac'late as their white of eyea. 
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Who for the (pirit hug the Spleen, 
Phylader'd throughout all their xaien. 
Who their ill- tailed home-brew 'd pray'r 
To the ftate's mellow forms prefer ; 
Who doftrines, as infediious, fear. 
Which are not fteepM in vinegar. 
And famples of heart-chefted grace 
Expofe in ihew-glafs of the face. 
Did never me as yet provoke 
Either to honour band and cloak. 
Or deck my hat with leaves of oak. 

I rail not with mock-patriot grace 
At folks, becaufe they are in place ; 
Nor, hir'd to praife with (laiiion pen. 
Serve the ear-lechery of men ; 
But to avoid religious jars 
The laws are my expoiitors. 
Which in my doubting mind create • 
Conformity to church and Hate. 
I go, purfnant to my plan. 
To Mecca with the Caravan* 
And think it right in common ftnfe 
Both for diverfion and defence. 

Reforming fchemes are none of mine ; 
To mend the world's a va^ de/ign : 
Like tlieirs, who tug in little boat. 
To pull to them the fliip afloat. 



Whik 
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While to defeat their labour'd end. 
At once both wind and Ibream contend : 
Succefs herein is feldom feen, 
And zeal, when baffled, turns to Spleen< 

Happy the man, who, innocent. 
Grieves not at ills he can't prevent ; 
His fkifF does with the current glide. 
Not' puffing pulPd againft the tide. 
He, paddling by the fcuffling crowd> 
Sees unconcerned life's wager row'd. 
And when he can't prevent foul play. 
Enjoys the folly of the fray. 

By thefe reflbddons I repeal 
Each hafty promife made in zeah 
When goipel propagators fay. 
We're bound our great light to difplay. 
And Indian darknefs drive away. 
Yet none but drunken watchmen (end, * 
And fcoundrel link-boys for that end ; 
When they cry up this holy war. 
Which every chriftian fhould be for. 
Yet fuch as owe the law their ears. 
We find employ 'd as engineers : 
This view my forward zeal fo ihocks. 
In vain they hold the money>box. 
At fuch a condufl, which intends 
By vicious means fuch virtuous ends. 



I 
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I laugh off Spleen, and keep my peac# 
From fpoiling Indian innocence. 

Yet philofophic love of eafe 
I fuffer not to prove difeafe^ . 
But rife up in the virtuous caufe 
Of a free prefs, and equal laws. 
The prefs reftraia'd ! nefandous thought I 
In vain our fires have nobly fought : 
While free from force the prefs remains^i . 
Virtue and Freedom cheer our plainsj, 
And Learning largeiTes beftows. 
And keeps uncenfur'd open houfe. 
We to the nation's public mart 
Our works of wit, and fchemes of art^ 
And philofophic goods this way. 
Like water carriage, cheap convey. 
This tree, which knowledge fo affords^ 
Inquiiitors with Haming fwords 
From lay-approach with zeal defend. 
Left their own paradife fliould end. 
The prefs from her fecundous womb 
Brought forth the arts of Greece and Rome | 
Her offspring, fkill'd in logic war. 
Truth's banner wavM in open air ; 
The monfter Superftition fled, 
Aod hid in fbades its Gorgon head ; 
And lawlefs pow'r, the long-kept field. 
By reafon queird> was forc'd to yield. 

Thii^ 
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This nurfe of arts, and frcedbm^s fcxte9 
To chain> is treafon againft fenfe ; 
And, Liberty^ tky thoufaad tongues 
None file nc*> who defign no wrongs ; 
For thofe, who ufc the gag^a reftraint,, 
Firft rob, before they flop complaint. 

Since difappointment gaols within^ 
And fubjugates the foul to Spleen, 
Moil fchemes, as money^fnares, I hatc„ 
And bite not at projedor's bait. 
Sufiicieot WKck^alppear each day. 
And yet freih fools are call away. 
Ere well the bubbled can turn rounds 
Their painted veiTel runs aground ; 
Or in deep Teas it overfets 
By a fierce hurricane of debts ; 
Or helm direflors in one trip. 
Freight £r(l onibezzled, fink the ibip. 
Such was of late a corporation^. 
The brazen, ferpent of the nation, 

^ The Cbariuble porporatioo, inftituted for the relief of the induSrS* 
•us poor, by aflifting them with fmall fums upon pledges at legal intereft. 
By the villaihy of thofe who bad the management of this fchenie, the 
proprietors were defrauded of very conliderable fums of money* lo. 
1732 the con^u^l of the diredlors of this body, became the fubje£t of a 
parliamentary enquiry, and fome 0/ them who were members o£ the 
Houfe of Commons, w^rp expelled for their concern in this i/iiquitoof 

Which 
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Which, when hard accidents difbefiMy 
The poor muft look at to be blefl. 
And thence expert, with paper feal'd 
By fraud and us'ry, to be heal'|l* 

I in no foul-confamption wait 
Whole years at levees of the great, 
Jlnd hungry hopes regale the while 
6n the fpare diet of a fmile. 
There you may fee the idol fiand 
With mirror in his wanton hand ; 
Above, below, now here, now there 
He throws about the funny glare. 
Crowds pant, and prefs to feize the prize^ 
The gay delufion of their eyes. 

When Fancy tries her limning ikill 
To draw and colour at her wiU, 
And raife and round the figures wcllji 
And (hew her talent to excels 
I guard my heart, left it ihould woo 
tJnreal beauties Fancy drew. 
And difappoinced, feeLdefpair 
At lofs of things, that never were. 

When I lean politicians mark ' 

Grazing on aether in the park ; 
Who e'er on wing with open throats 
Fly at debates^ exprefles, votes, 
Juft in the manner fwallows nfc. 
Catching their airy food of iiews i 

Wlipfc 






( Mi f 

Whofe latrant fiomadif oft moleft . . #, 
The deep-laid plans their dreams fujggeft^ 
Or fee f^mc poet penfive £(|^ . 
Fondly n^iftakipg Sp^c«J^ fqi: Wit : ^ 
Who, though (hprt->9riode4> SuW vnjl aim - 
To fosnd the epic trump of Fame ; . ^ 
Who aill on PhcBbas* {mile& will doat, . 
Nor learn conviction from his coat ; 
I blefs my ftars, I never knew 
Whimiies^ whic;h clofe parfii'd, undo, 
•And have from old experieiice been. 
Both parent and the child of Sj^te^* 
Thefe fubjeds of Apollo'i (late. 
Who from falff fire derive. their fate» 
With airy purchaies undone 
Of lands, which none lend money on» 
Born duUi. had follow*d. thriving ways, u 
Nor loft one hour to gather bays* 
Their fancies firft delirious grew. . 
And fcenes ideal took for priie« 
Fine to the fig)it PamaiTus lies. 
And with falfe p;t>fpc^ eheau their eyesr; 
The fabled gods the Poets (ing, , . ,: - 
A feafoQ of perpetual fpring, . / 

Brooks, flow*ry fields, and groves of trees^ 
AfiFording fleets and fimiles. 
Gay dreams iafpir'd in myrtle, bow'rs^ 
And wreaths of u^decaying ipw'rs, 
ItjpL, I. I^ ApoUoV 
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Apollo's harp- with a!« divine, ; ' "^ • 
The faercd moflc of At Nine, - ' • 
Views of the teml)1c r&M to Fk'fte; • 
And for a vacani hidtci'jproixd uin^ < 

Ravifh tbeir feuhV^d' plainly fiiew^ 
What Fancy's ftetcHhig power can do. 
They will attempt^'^emotttitain fleep. 
Where on the top, like'dreims in* fleep^ 
The Mufes reVdations'lheWf 
That find men cracked. Or make tliem fb« 

• * * 

You, friend, like ifie, thb trade of rhyme 
Avoid, elab'rati^ wafte of time, 
Kor are content to be iindbhe^ 

Topafsfor PKdefbas*'crai[(y Ton. -' 

Poems, the hop-grotmds of the brainy - 
Afford the moft nncertaln gain ; 
And lotteries nerertempt the wife * 
With blanks fo many to a prize. ' 
I only tranfieht vifite'pay, * 

Meeting the Mnfes in my way. 
Scarce known to the faftMidu's'daines, 
^or ikiiPd to ciUI thdih hf theif names; 
Nor can thcfr pritpbrts in thefe days. 
Your profit warhmt, txr yoor praife. 
On Podbis'bjrthtirdidates writ. 
Critics, as fwom appraifers, fit, 
And'in^re QphoUt*rers in a trice * — 
On gems aikd painting ftt a price# 

10 / 
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^i'iefe tayl*nng arti^i for ouri^ . ; 
Invent cramp'd rules^ and wUh^ ftr«l^ iftays 
Striving frci;Natu»B.*s ihapt pf 4^f ...-: , . 
Emaciatfe fctofe; before they fit; , ,. ^ ^ ; 

A commoi^ijti^qi?, and xnany^^ie^dsij, ^ 
Can fetvc.thcipiigiar3r-s.jen4i. ', .. „ : ;; 
Whofeeafy vafApiag'talj^t Jt6s> . .'..r* 
Fir ft .wit tq pijlferv.-thejifdi^ui^*- 
Thus fome 4^oid;of ^t and f|til^ • 
To fearch tlic.roinc pn Pindu^^.J^iUi^ ;,:, 
Proud to a(piir<;.f94 worknt?i4.^row>: . ^- l 
By geniu»fy^tSk'^,tD&aLf bcftiw^...,,*: '^... . 

^For their.c|yvM4>gS^g^^i^^c itpill^ .;: 
Wit*$ treafme^iMroiight ^y4it}^firs;4awi^; v 
Some wantigkg»-jf ithey fijnd a Mic^ •^.. *• ^'. 

' Ao artifl:S;j>i4gfl|ei\t:to fe/iii^jr; f*'-.;^* o/ . 

On farpe prtcipjfca^^Iy fi^'4*. i. ;.;..:..:. 
The ore with bj^er .metals mix'ji 
Melt doWJi^, WP^^pt.of dcl^yi . ' 
And call tb«.vida^K|iusrft a.p^« 
All thefe eng^ to Urvfi their eA^H -- ' • 
A band AileddT trufty friendf j . > - • . 
Who, lefibn'-d right, extol the thingy 
As Pfapho ' taught his birds to<iingj 

^ i^faph^ wai a hihffliny #ht» 4efiriiig to b^ accounted a God, effefled 
it by thb inTcntion t He Mok yonng birdt and taught them to fittg, 
Fla^o it a great Ood. When they were pcrftd in their le^on, he let 

K % them | 
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Tb«n to die ladies ifaeyfabmity 
Ketarliini; officers on wit: 
A crowiti boufe tfieir prefe^ce draws^ 
And on the beaus imj^ofes laws» 
A jttdgmenc in itsfarodr ends. 
When all the pannel are its firiefnds t j 
Their natures nercf AiL and mild ^ 
Have from mere j^ty fkv^d the thtfd ; 
In balrufh ark the bandiifg fodnd 
Helpless, andready to be drown*d. 
They have'^i'cfcrv'd by kin3 fttppor^. 
And brougM the baby-imife to cevrt* 

Bufth^e^i^iEi yoifth < (hat yott can Siamt^ 
WhO' needs -no^ leading ftri Ags^ to lamey '' ' 
Whofe qnicie maturity of braitf ' 
The birth of Pallas may explain : 
Dreaming of whofe depending fate^ ' ' 
I heard Melpolnene debatei 
This, this is he, that was foretold • ' 
Should emulate our Greeks'ofold« 
Infpir^d- by me with facred arr. 
He fings, and rules the varied heait^' 
If Jove's AttiA anger he yehearfir, 
We hear the thunder in his verfe 3: 

th«m fly ; and other birds learning the fame ditty, repeated it in th^ 
woods ) on which bit countrymen offered facrifce to hipnit &Bd con- 
fidercd him as a Deity. /• • 9 . i 

t Mfi Clorer, the cxctlknt aati)oT«ftcilliUiA,'liMiiua,Me^*e. 

■ If 
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If he dcfcribri love.turn'd toragc. 

The furies rjot ia his page. 

If he fair li^;>jerty and law 

By ruffian powV expiring draw^ 

The keener jpaffioQS then engage 

Aright^ and fan6^ify their rage ; 

If he attempt difaftrous love. 

We hear thofe plaints that wound the grovft 

Within the kinder pailions gloWj^ 

And tears di/lill'd from pity How, 

From the blight vifion I defpendy , . .' 

And my deferted theme attend* 

Me never did ambition fe];Ee^ 
Strange fever moft inflam'd by eafe I 
The adive lunacy of pride^. 
That courts.jilt Fortune/or a bride. 
This par^dife-tree, fo fair and.hijgi^ ' 
I view with, t)0 a(piring eye :• 
Like afpine (bake the reftlef$ leaves^ ' 
And Sodom-fruit our pains deceives. 
Whence frequent.falls give no furprife^ 
But fits of Spleen^ call d growing nvt/i, . 
Greatnefs in glitt'ring forms difplay^d 
ASt^9 weak ^yes mjich ,us^4 to flia^e^ 
And by its finlfly-envy'd fcei^e 
Gives felf-de}Mii|ng fits of Spfepn^ 
We fliouk} be plea^'d that things. ^re (o. 
Who do ^r QOthiag fee^the .ibow» 

' ' K3 ' And, 
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And, midTdle fiz'd, tiA pids bietweeti 

Life's hut)bub fafe^ ' bec^bfb anfeeni. 

And 'midft the glare bf gifeatneis traco 

A wa^'ry fuA-ihine in thie face. 

And pleafures fled to» to redrefe 

The fad fatigue of idlenefs. 

Contentment, parent 6f delight^ 
*So much a firanger to otir fight. 

Say, goddtd, in what happy place 

Mortals Mhold thy blopming face } 

Thy grdcioas auipices iinpart, 
. And foi[ thy temple chpofe my heart* 

They, whp^ thou deigneft to in(pire, * 

Thy fcience learn , to t>ound defire 2 

By happy alchyihy of mind 

They Xdtn to pleafqre all they find ; 

They both dlfdai^ in outward mien 

The grave and' folemn garb of Spleex][^ 

And meretricious arts of drefs. 

To fefgn a joy, and hide difire'is ; 

yndipv*d when the rude temped blows^' 

Without ah opiate they ^pofe ; * 

And'cQveirM by your i&ietd, d6fy 

The yhizsing fliafts, that rbiind them fly $ 

Nor peddling' with the goft^s kffkirs. 

Concern thediielv&'with diflaht cares ; 

But pliice their blifs ih mental r^ft^ 

And fetH iipbn the good* ^^6SBs{s% 

fore 
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Forced ty (bft vioUiicc of pmy V» 
The blithrpme god4^t rQKN;kt.my cart^ 
I feel tl\e deity infyire, - : 

c 

And thus (he models Qiydefire. 

Two hundred pounds.half-yett'ly Ctid, 

Annuity ftcarety made^ 

A farm feme twenty miles fipm town» 

Small, tight, faluhricHiSy ftnd my ovfn$ 

Two maids, that tteyar iaw the towa^ 

A ferving-man.'not qiute a dUrm, - 

A boy xoJktip tO tnead the »flw. 

And drivp, while. tU)tliet W4» the ^bu^ 

A chiefs of temfer fmn'dv ta pleaiey , . 

Fit to converfe^ and keep t)^ keys i . ■ 

And better to preffiiry^;^ pcai^, 

Commiffion^d^ hy the qanie of .aicce $ 

With underftandiogs of a fia^e 

To think their maAer very wife. 

I^y heay'n (it*s alLJ wifli for) (end 

One genial jroont* t0 ttcat a friend. 

Where, decent jcapt^K^,. little plate^ 

Difplay benevolence, not f(at^. , 

And i^ay.my humble dwelling ftand •; . 

Upon foipe chofen fpot of land : 

A pond before full to the brim, 

W^v^e cows may cod, ^and.g^le may fwim i 

Behind, argreen likexdvet neat. 

Soft to the eye, ai|d.to :t)ic ieiet i . \- 

K4 Wh 



Where od*]tH]& plants in evening fair - 

Breathe^ alt arosnil ftsitebfial air I 

From Eurusy foe to kitd^n gmnnd. 

Fenced by a^tope with boihet cibwnM^ 

Fit dvifdling for the feathered throng,. 

Who pay their qait-felita Aidth a Ibng ; 

With op'nin^ views of hill and dale, • 

Which fenfe iuid faney too regale. 

Where the ha}f-cirqd«y which vifion boimdsj 

Like amphitheatre farroands : 

And woods impenrions'to ttaebraeae,^- ' 

tikkphdan^ of efiiboffied' trees. 

From hills tkhm|^ plainstn dnfc array ' 

Extended far, rcpd the day. 

Here ftillnefs, ^ighr, and fl^emn fliado :. . 

Invite; 4nd e<mt«tt^p)lttion aid : 

Here nymphs ^dto- hollcrw- oaks relate >• . > t 

The dark dedtes andwiU of fiiie,- • 

And dreims beneath tke fpreading b^ech- 

Infpire, and docile fancy teadr, 

Whilafoftas breesty breath -of wind, 

ImpaUes ruitfd thfWgh the mind, . 

Here Di^adi; (bomiag Phosbas' nj. 

While Pan mtlodioils pipes away^ 

In meafur'd mbtionii fiifk about, * ■■'- ^ 
« ^ill old'SQenns puts them oot. -*•*•' 

There fee the clover, pea, and ttCAQf 

Vie in V9xl€lf \>f pten ; . 

Frefh 
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TreflfrHpailnm (peckled o'er witk Ihcep; 
Brown fields 'their laUow ftbbaths keep* 
Plump Cerei golden trefles wear» 
And poppy-tQp*knots deck her haSr, 
And. filver-^eami through meiulows firay^ 
And Naiads on the margin play. 
And leiTer. nymphs on fide of hills 
From play- thing nrns pour down the riUs. 
Thus fhdter'd, free from tare and ib-ife^ 
May I. enjoy a calm through life i 
See fa£don« fafe in low deg)ree» 
As men at Itod fee ftorms at fea* 
And laugh at miferable elves» 
Not kind» fo much as to theafelve$» 
Curs'd with fuch fools of bafe aUoy^ ^ 
As can poflefs^ bat not enjoy ; 
Pebarr'd the pleafnre to impart 
By avarice, fphinder of the heart. 
Who wealthy hard cjtfn'd by guilty cares> 
Bequeath nntouch'd^t^thanklels heirs. 
May 1, with look ungloom'd by guile» 
And wearing Virtue's liv'ry-fmile« 
Prone the diftreffed to relieve. 
And little trefpafles forgive. 
With income not in Fortune's powV, 
And ikill to make a bufy hour. 
With trips to town life to amufe. 
To purchafe bopks^ and hear the new9^ 
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To tbfi old friends, broOi dftht cTamti ^ 
i\nd qiHcken tafte at oomiBg dcnlirti^' 
Unhurt by fickneft* Uafttng ragCj' * - 
i^nd fl^Wly mellowiogiii agfyi V . 
When Face extendi its gathering ff^^i ' 
Fall off like fruit grotvn folly ripe^ . . 
Quit a worn^beitig without pain, ; ^'. . 
Perhaps - to >blo(ibm fpon again* 
- t)ut ttovr more feiioos fe^ me grow. 
And what I thilc|:, my MemminSt ienowr*' . 

Th' entho^a^s hope, and^^rapcorcs wild^ 
Have never yetioy reafon foiled. 
His fpringy fool drlatfes like air,^' 
When free from weight of ambient care^ : . 
And, ka&^ id meditlamn deep, .... : ; 
Slides into dr^^tn^, as wheh afleep ; > 
Then, fond'of new difcoreriqs grown^ < 
Proves a Columbus of her owQ> ,* '■' 
Dlfdains the narrow boimds of place» 
And through the^ 'Wilds of exuUe&ijpAce^ : 
I^orne up on metaphyfic wtngs^^J. 
Chafes Ught forms and ihaddwytithings^ 
And in the vague excttr&cm caught^ 
Brings home ibme rare exotjc thought* 
The sVebncholy man' fuch ^eansy 
As brighteft endenoe, eilecma; 
Fain would he iee fome di^nticene 
Sugg«fted'iiy Idf roftlefs Spleen^ 
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And nmey'^ t^leifcope ipplkf 
With tindur^ glaft icT ebeat hU ey«f • 
)5uch thoughts, m tove tlie gloom of nighty 
I clofe exaJDnoe by the light i 
f #r.'wbo; th^gh'brib'd by gain io*lk» 
Pare fun-be^m-iMfteB truthi deny» 
And ezettite plrih cotelBoii fcBft ' 
On faithls mere h^arfiiy eftdoncet ' ' ' ' «:• 
That fupeMAon- mayn't create^ . ;; > / 
^nd ctitb ki lib with thbfe -of fatt^ ■■ • - 
I many a oocioii tifco to'taflt^- • • • 
MadedreafffnltfyittVllbri^A; ' ^ " 
Thus fcniple, ^fm of the miiil« ' 

It curNJ; and certainty! find 

Since opiic reafon fhews-ine plah^ 
J dreaded ipeflr^slbf die brain. 
And legeridlary ftars are gone. 
Though- in tenacions childliood tmm^ 
That in opiniena I commence 
Freeholder in the pmper ienfe, • 
And neither fiUt nor lerVice do» 
Nor homage to pretenders fliew^. 
Who boaft'4Hiemfelves by fpuriotti rail 
Lords of the manor of the fool ; 
f referring fenfe, ftom chin that*8 bare. 

To nonfenfe tfiMnM in Whlflcer'd hur. 

To thee. Creator nncreate^ 
P Entittm ]^q> i- divinely great !-— ^ 

Hold, 
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Norncivthe hUtk^gglcry ^Jh ^ 

'HfiT.^WMng i^reaJcf^Hy.iecble bow» > ^ 

Un/eather*d arrows far lO'ihrow : .y 

Thro;ig|i-ields^oiiki|ovra nor madly (lray« 

Where 1^ ideas mark $i^ivay« ' 

With teodflc tyciw 9bA cplqurs fiuiit» 

And trembUng bands, forbear to paint* . . 

Who features veil'^ by light can hit ? 

Where qm* what has no oudiae^ £t ? . * .<« 

My foal, the vain.^ttfi^pt forego* r 

Thyfelf, th«:itter Ad^e^, knoir. 

He wifely Ibun^ the bold extreme*., . 

Who foon lays by th' unequal theme, . . ; 

Nor ronSf v^ith wifdom's Sirens caught* . 

On quickfands fwall'wing (hipwreck*d thought | 

But, confcioQs of his diilance, gives 

Mute praiie, and honible negatives* 

In one> no objed of our fight* 

Immutable, and incite* 

Who can't be crue}, or unjuft* 

Calm and refign'd, I fix my truft % 

To him my :paft and preien^ffato ; '. 

I owe, and muft my future fat^.. . , • 

A ilranger into life I'm come* ; 

Dying may be our gwg. home* . ; 

Tranfported here by i^igry Fate, 

The conviftt of a pripr ^te, - 

Hcncj^ 
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He»ce I no an»ons:tIiottg;lits bcAow-. 
On mattert, I eta oexcxJuiQW ; 
Through life'j fiMtlwagr. like vfigrant pafs'd. 
He'll gtmnta fiutlement at laiL^. 
And with Tweet eafe the iKfeariadcrorvm* 
By leave to lay his being down. 
. If doomM to dance th' eternal ronnii.: . 
Of life no'fooner loft but iband* 
And diflblation foon to come, • 
Like fpdnge, wipes ont life*a prefent fum« 
fiut can't onr ftateof pow'r bereave 
An endlefa feriet to receive i . 
Then* if hard dealt with, here by fate* 
We baUanste ia another ftate> . 
And coafeibaikeft muft go al<Higf 
And fign th' acquittance for the wrong. 
He for his creatures muft decree 
More happinefs than mifery. 
Or be fuppofed to create. 
Curious to try, what 'tis to hate : 
And do an^ft, which rage infers, 
'Caufe lamenefs h^ts, QrHUindnefs errs. 

Thus, thus I fteer niy bark, and fjul 
On even keel with gentle gale ; 
At heUn I make my reafon fit. 
My crew of paffions all fobmit. 
If dark and blaft'ring prove fome nights, 
Philofophy pnts forth her lights s - 

Experience 
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Expl^Ience kobk the xabtioib^la^it- . . I 
Toihantliebi«aker8».-ax;I;pafa9' :. . y 
•AnA'freqveat tlumrsidii #aiy kftd# . 4 
Tofee wliatdangeniha^beliid: 1." ,:t 
AiiA onot'm krvtnyenn rmtten '>•.•.:■. 
AtBath^n* T«nbiidge»itQt3areeiu ^ 
ThiEHigh pleas'd to.£5e:iJur]dQiphiii»pls|^4 
I mind iky coapafi «bd, my ^way^ : : : : 
With ftore foffioieat fbi^ leUefi .; ^.. 
And wiielyftillprepaf'lljlo.srpeC^f' 'T 
Nor wanting the^diipcKfive howl 
Of cloudy wcatkar? itc dm sfoitU. : :. 
t make (mi^ heliv^niprbp&liDlistrepA.,: 
Sjich windalxd.wtiitber. fid tb^ettd) .V. 
Neither becalm'dy nortoi^r^bfewn^ • . 
Life's voyage to the world dnknowiu -^ 
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• # .11 

On the Reverend Mr. Laui^enck EchaAd's, and 
Bifhop Gilbert BibRN»T*Jt Hiftowies. 

By the Same& 

1 L^s hiftory appears to me 
Political anatdnyy 
A^cafe of £celetons well.dont^ 
And maltfa&ott*rtty m*^ 

Hi* 
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His ihatp and ftret)g indiion peH 
Hidoi^cally cuts up iiicl&» . ' 

And does wkh lucid fluU impeu^ - 
iThvir inward ails of kekd and-hiart/^ 
Laurence proceeds another %v>II7/ 
And well drefs'd. figures doth difplajr 
His: charaae)rs are aU ill fieflf/v: n -^ ' : 
Their hands are fair^ their iMtta-fiMi; 
An4 £pt<m>hb fweet'ning^art^im * 
A bett^er fcent thaj^ vfh^ af«tfi£ j:.*. 
He wax-work made to pleafe the Tons, 
Whofe fathers, wer^ Gij^^sJffj^lfiXpix^* 
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The S P A R R O W and Dl AM O N D. 

A S O N G. By the Same. 

• ■ * ' « « « 

I. 

I Lately faw, what now I iifigi 
Fair Lucia's hand difplay'd<| • 
This finger grac*d a diamond ring, ' 
On that a fparrow play'd. 

IL 

The feather'd play*thing (he careft^d^ 
She ftroak'd its head and wings'i 

And while it ncfllcd on her breafi^ 
She lifp'd the deareH things. 

m. Witt 
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m, ;_ • 

With chizzled bill a. fpark iUrAt , 
He loo&d'd from dup neft* 

Am^ fwallow'd down tognndbb aeatj 
Tbe caiier to digtft. 

She feiz'd bk bill with wild aSn^hf^ 
. Her diamond to defcry ^• ' -. - 
-*TfiH» gonel ibe fiekenM at tbd figKt# 
Moafting her bird wodd dier * 

The tbii2iie%*d khocker none niigHi afe» 

The curtains none undraw. 
The fbotmen went without their flibes, 

Tbie fir#^ was laid with ttHcam. . 

VI. 
The dodor ns'd his oily art 

Of Urong emetic kind. 
The apothecary play'd his part^ 

And engineer'd behind. 

VII. 
When phy^c .ceasM to (petid its (lorcj 

To bring away, the iione, 
Dicky, like people given o'er, 

Pkks vp, when let alone. 
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Villi 
kis eyes dilpelPd their fickly dcvfii 

He peck'd behind his wing ; 
Lucia fecovering at the news; 

Relapfes for the ring. 

tx. 

Mean while within her beauteous brea^ 
Two different paflions fbove ; 

when av'riGe ended the conteft^ 
And triumphed ov^ love. 

X; 

Poor little, pretty, fluttering thingii 

Thy pains the fex difplay. 
Who only to repair a ring. 

Could take chy life away* 

XL 

Drive av'rice from your breads, ye f^^ 

Mohfler of fouleft mien : 
Ye would not let it harbour thercj 

Could but its form be fcfen. 

Xii. 

It made a virgin put on gttile. 
Truth's image break her word^ 

A Lucia's face forbear to fmile^ 
A Venus kill her bird. 
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JOVE and SEME L E. 

By the Same. 

Qceafiomi hy a Lady*s faying ^ that none ofthi amcient fwticat 
Stories refieSed fo much on tbi' vanity ofWon^^^ ms that 
•f Phaeton doit on the ambition of Men* 

JOVE for amaiement qfdtted oft his fkies^ 
To viiit,eaith» coiitrt^ted to our fifi^e; 
Atid lovM (however things tn heav'n might go) 
Exceedingly a game of romps below. 
Mifs Semele he pick*d ccp, as he wept> 
And thought he pleas'd her to her heart's content. 
But minds afpiring ne'er can be at eaie ; 
Once known a god^ as man he ceas'd to pleafe. 
In tendered time, which women know> 'cis faid. 
Thus fhe befpake the loving god in bed. 

Thoa, who gav^ft Dxdalus his mazy art. 
And knoweft all things bat a woman's heart. 
Hear my reqaeft, for fomething yet untry'd. 
And fwear by Styx, I fiiall not be deny'd. 

Fond Jove, like men, the better to fucceed. 
Took any oath ; then bade the girl proceed. 
In human guife, great Jove, leave off to rove^ 
. Deceiving woman-kind^ and pilPrisg love v 

What 
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What are thofe joys, which as a man 70a giv^/ 
To what a god of thunder can atchieve ? 
Such weight of love^ and might of limbs cmployi 
As give immortal iliadams heav'nly joy. 

Jove came array 'd> as bound by cruel fate^ 
And Semele eiijoy'd the god liii ftate : 
When flaming fplendors round his beamy head 
Divinely ihoiie, and lltuck the mortal dead* r 

Faint from the courfe diou^h we awhile retrea<:> 
To cool aiid breathe before another hek^ ;. . . . 
The gods can't know» frdfll lyith eierilal pHihe, 
Love's iliiited panfe,. nOr Wadt recrititi .horn .time ; 
But muft with iinabatiiig ardourt kifs. 
And bear down nature with excefi of blifi* 

Learn hence, each fair one^ whom like beauties gracti 
Poiiefs'd of lawlefs empire b^ your facej 
Not to do what you lift^ betauie yott majT^ 
Let cool difcretion warm defire$ allavi 
And itching curiofity bifeUeve^ 
A lurking taint deriv'd from mother Eve* 
Spare then the men, ye fair, and frankly own^ 
Your fex, like ours^ has had its Phaeton* 
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The S E E K E R. 

ty the Sim«« 

r 

\1I7HEN I firll came to L'otrfon, I ramWed about 

If rom ferxnon to kriAoti^ took a flice and went Onfn 
Then on me, inr divinity batchelbr, ti-y'd 
Many priefl?tB^JtrtMa a Lfevitifedl bride'; 
And ui'gifrg-tfielifV^ffcas opitlferii, intended ' ' 
To make me wed (yftrthls, which dicy I'ccom mended. 

Said a letch 'rblis ohi"fry*r fltiilking neiaf Lincoln's-Inil, 
(Whofe-tradfeVtb'^abfolve, but"Whoire palUme's to fin ; 
Who, fpider-like; feizes we^ ptottfft'ant flics. 
Which hung iifhis fophiftry c6bwfeb life fpies ;) ^- ' ^• 
Ah pity your foul, foir without our church pale. 
If you happen to dlk, to be damn'd y6u ^a'n't fail ; 
The bible, you bbkft, is a wild revelation : 
Hear a church *tiat can*c ert if you hope for falvatiofl. 

Said a formal ntyn-tbn, (whofe rich flock of grace 
Lies forward expos'd in fhop- window of face,) 
Ah ! pity your foul : come, be of our fe(El i 
For then you are fafe, and may plead you're eled« 
As it flands in the A£ls, we can prove ourfelves faints^ 
Feing ChrUl's little flock every where fpoke againft. 

Said 
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Said a jolly church parfon, (devoted to eafe. 
While penal law dragons guard his golden fleece,) 
If you pity your foul, I pray liften to neither ; 
The firft is in error, the laft a deceiver : 
That our's is the true church, the fenfe of our tribe is. 
And furely in medio tutijfftmus ibis. 

Said a yea and nay friend with a fliif hat and band, 
JWho while he talkM gravely would hold forth his hand,) 
Dominion and wealth are tljie ^im of all three. 
Though about ways and means they may all difagree ; 
Then prithee be wife, go the quakers by-way, 
'Tis plain, without turnpikes, fo nothing to pay. 

On Barclay's Apology for the Quakers ^ 

By the -Same. 

THESE fheets primaeval dodrines yield. 
Where revelation is reveaPd i 
Soul-phlegm from literal feeding b;'ed, 
Syfte;ns lethargic to thp hea4 

They 

A This celebrated book wt$ written by its Author, both in Latin and 
Englifli, and vcas afterwards tranflated into High Dutch, Low Dutch, 
f rench, and Spanifh, and probably into other la;igvages. It has always 
^en efleemed a very ingenious de^n.ce of 4he priflciples of Quiikerirfn, 
/ev.en by thofe who deny the dodlrines which It endeavoun to eftabliik. 

L 3 Tin 
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They purge, and yield a diet thiii| 
That turns to gofpel-chyle within. 
Truth fublimate may here be feeii 
Extraded from the parts terrene. 
In thefe is (hewo, bow men obtain 
What of Prometheos poets feign : 
To faiptuiie-plainnefs drefs is brought^ 
And fpeechy apparel to the thought. 
Thty hKi from inflinjft at red coats> 
And warj whjofe work is cutting throatfi^ 
Forbid, and preis the law of love : 
Breathing the (pint of tl^ doye. 
Lucrative do6brines they djeteft. 
As manufadur'd by the prieft:; 
And throw down turnpikes, where we pay 
For flu IF, which never mends the way : 
And tythes, a Jewilh ppc, reduce. 
And frank the gofpel for our u(e. 
They fable (landing annjes break ^ 
But the militia ufeful make : 
Since all unhirM may preach and pray» 
Taught by thefe rules as well as they ; 

The Author was bom at Edinburgh in 1648, and received part of hi| 
education at the Tcoti College in Paris, where his u^icle was Princi- 
pal. His father became one of the earlieft converts to the new Se6l, 
and from His example, the {9n Teems to have been induced to tread ia 
his ftepe. He di^d on the 3d of Prober 169.0, io the 42' year of 
hi^ age. 

Rules, 
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Rules^ which, when truths themfelves revet]. 
Bid us to follow what we feel. 

The world can't hear the fiaaU ftill yoice» 
;Such is its buftle and its noife; 
Reafon the prodamadon reads« 
Sut not one riot paflion heeds. 
Wealth, honour* power the graces are« 
Which here below our homage (hare ; 
They, if one votary they find 
To miilrefs snore divine inclm'd. 
In truth's purfuit to caufe delay 
Throw golden apples in his way. 

Place ine, O heav'n, in fome retreat* 
There let thr ferious death-watch beat* 
There let me felf in filence ihun. 
To feel thy will, which (hould be doiie* 

Then comes the Spirit to our hut. 
When faft the fenfes' doors are QmX; 
For fo divine and pune a goeft 
The emptieft rooms ai^ iumifli'd beft. 

O Cont^plation ! lair fe^ene ! 
From ^amps -of fenfe* and fogs of ^leen ^ 
Pure mount ef thought ! thrice holy ground^ 
Where grace, when waited for, is found. 

Here 'tis the foul feels fudden youth. 
And meets exulting, virgin Truth ; 
Here, like a breeix of gentleft kind^ 
^pulfes mftle through the mind; 

L 4 Here 
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Here (hines that light with glowing face^ 
The fufe divine, that kindles grace ; 
Which* if we trim oor lamps* will laft> 
'Till darknefs be by dying pail* 
And then goes out at end of night, 
Extinguiih'd by fuperior light. 

Ah me ! the heats and colds of life. 
Pleafure^s and pain's eternal flrife* 
Breed ftormy paffions* wUch confin'd* 
Shake* like th' ^olian cave* the mind* 
And raife defpair ; my laimp can laft* 
PlacM where they drive the furioas blafl. 

Falfe eloquence* big empty found* 
Like ihowers that rufli upon the groundj^ 
Little beneath the furface goes* 
All ftre^ms along and muddy flows* 
This iinks* and fwells the buried grain^^ 
And fruftifies like fouthern rain. 

His art* well hid in mild difcourfe* 
Pxerts perfuaiion's winning force* 
And nervates fo the good defign* 
That Ring Agrippa's cafe b mine. 

Well-natur*d* "happy ihade* forgive ! 

Like you I think* but cannot live« 

J .... 

Thy fcheme requires the world's contempt* 
That* from dependence life exempt ; 
And conllitution fram'd fo ftrong, * 
This world's worft climate cannot virrong. 
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Not fuch my lot, not Fortune's brat^ 
I live by pulling ofF the hat ; 
pompell'd by ftation every hour 
To bow to images of power ; 
And in life's bufy fcenes immers'd^ 
§ee better things, and do the worft. 

£loquent Want, whofe reafons fway^ 
And make ten thoufand truths give way^ 
While I your fcheme with pleafure trace^ 
Draws near, and flares me in the face, 
ponfidrr well your ftate, ihe cries, 
^ike others kneel, that you may rife ; 
Hold doj^rines, by no fcrnples vex'd» 
To which preferment is annex'd. 
Nor madly prove, where all depends. 
Idolatry upon your friends. 
See, how you like my rueful fac«. 
Such you mud wear, if out of place. 
Crack'd is ypui: brain to turn reclufe 
Without one farthing out at ufe* 
They, who have lands, and fafe bank^flock, 
Wit& faith fo founded on a rock. 
May give a rich iifvention eafe. 
And conflrue fcripture how they pleafe. 

The honoured prophet, that of old 
Us'd heav'n's hiA connfels to unfold. 
Did, mor^ than courier angels, g^eet 
The crows, that brooglit him bread and meat*' 



PRE. 
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P R E-E XISTE^GEc 

A P O IE M, 

In Imitation Qf M J ^ T Q N. . 



Has fnopiam cfgR nottdum difftamur honor t 9 
^uMi Mimus cert} terras hititare JtMOmfu* 

NOW had th' archangel trumpet, rais'd fublime 
Above the walls of heav'n> began, to. fpund ; 
All aether took the blaft, and hell beneath 
Shook with celeflial noij^ ; tl^' almighty hoft 
Hot with purfaity and reeking with ^e blood 
Of guilty cherubs fmear'd in fulphoron^ doA, 
Paafe at the known command of founding gold. 
At firil they clofe the wide Tartafian gates^ 
Th* impenetrable folds on brazen, hinge 
Roll creaking horrible i the dm beneath 
P'ercomes the roar of flames^ and deafens hdl. 
Then through the fi>lid gkxun wi(h nimble wing 
They.cnt their ftiaing tracps op to light ; 

Ret^irn'd 



Rtt^n^i upon the edge of heavenly day. 
Where thinned beain3 play round the vaft obfcure^ 
And widi eternal gleam drive back the night« 
They find the troops lefs ftubbofn, lefs involved 
In crime and ruin, barr'd the realms of peace. 
Yet uncoi^demn'd to baleful feat^ of wpe. 
Doubtful and fi^ppllai^t ; all the plumes of light 
Moult from tl^eir ihudderii^g wings, and fickly fear 
Shades every face with horror ; confcious guilt 
^olls in the livid eye-ball, and each breaiil 
Shakes with the dread of future doom unknown. 

*Tis here the wide circumference of heaven 
Opens in two vaft gates, that inward turn 
Voluminous, on jafper columns hung 
3y geometry divine : they ever glow 
With living fculptures, that arifc by turns 
T' imbofs the fliining leaves, by turns they fct 
To give fucceeding argument their place ; 
In holy hieroglyphics on they move. 
The gaze of journeying angels, as thej^ pafs 
Oft looking back, and held in deep furprize. 
Here ftopd the troops diftinft ; the cherub guard 
Unbarr'd the fplendid gates, and in they roll 
Harmonious ; for a vocal fpirit fits 
Within each hinge, and, as they onward drive, 
[n juft diviiions breaks the numerous jarr 
With fy mphony melodious, fuch as fpheres 
Involved in tenfold wreaths are faid to founds 
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Owt floys a blaze of glory : for on liig^ 
Tow'ring advanc'd the moving throne of God^ . 
Vaft and majeflic ; on each radiant fide 
The pointed rays Hope glittering^ at the foot 
iGIides a full tide of day, that onward pours^ 
l^n liquid torrents through the black abyfs, . 
Sparkling among reludlant fhapes which thence 
Retire confus'd ^ as when Vefuvio fhakes 
With inward tormenjts, and diigorges flames,. . 
O'er the vaft mountain's ridge thp burning wayeii 
Drive their refulgent curls, and on they roll 
Sweeping the glowing plains down to the fea ; 
Th' affrighted fea leaps back with hideous roar 
•To give the fire its courfe ; thus Chaos wild 
{iiffing recoils to let in floods of lifi;ht. 

Above th? ihrone, th* ideas heavenly bright 

^ • ft • ^^« * 

f)£ pad, of prefei^t, and -of coming time 
Fix'd their immov'd abode, and there prefent 
An endlefs landfcape of created things 
To fight celellial, where angelic eyes 
Arc loft in pro(pel5l ; for the fliiny range, 
^oundlefs and various, in its bo(bm bears 
Millions of full-proportion'd wealds, beheld 
With lledfaft eyes, till more arifc to view. 
And farther inward fcenes flart up unknown. 

Myriads of feraphs in long feries wait 
About the Uurpne, and as it moves, proceed 
Id /numerous order, to Cjekflial ibng. 

Abovf^ 






Above> the fymphony oi^melW flutes. 
And harps^ by flying angels gently toucli'd. 
Relieve the trumpet's rage; and fitly blend 
The folemn founds in hatmony divine s * 

Such as might tune new worlds, and give tlie lawd - 
To globes oh high, and the jofl: figure guide • 

Of planets forming all their airy dance. " •' - 

Below, the blazing wheels drive bounding o*ei* • * " 
The ftarry pavement ; ftars an J hills of light 
Double their glories where* the chariot rolls 
With rattling fouud ; and th' empyraeum vaft 
Down to its ftedfaft axis, groans throughout 
Under the burning tradls, *tiH now it rclb 
Upon the gaping brink of heaven ; and thtre- 
With open pon^p, fills the vaft empty fpace. - 

Silence enfues ; a deep and aweful paufe 
More terrible, all expedation held - ' 

In horror ; now wrath imminent amaz'd 
With dreadful precipice, to all it feems 
More formidable near ; then from the throne 
A vocal thunder rolPd the fenfe of God, 
Majeftically lotg, repugnant all 
To princes^ cuftoms here ; their judgments flafli- 
On guilt, with words concife, and fudden blaze. 
Quite otherwife, the God*s enlarged fpeech 
Set wide the fate of things ;' that all around 
Might take full profpefls of their coming doom. 

Servant* 
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Servants of God ! and Virtues great in arikis ; 
We approve your faithful works^ and yon return 
Blefs'd from the dire purfuit of rebel foes ; 
Refolv'd^ obdurate^ they have try'd the force 
Of this right h^d> and known Alinigl^ty ppw'r ; 
TransHx'd with lightning dow|i th^y funki they fell 
into the fiery gulf^ and deep they plunge 
Below the burning waves^ to hide their heads 
In ihelter from my vengeance bellowing hence 
More fierce^ and fcorching with more dreadful fires^ 
There let 'em find their doom> that.durft defy 
Omnipotence^ and flight his proffer'd grace ; 
Kolling in Halites^ and. ne'er to find a dawn 
Of heavenly day ; inftead> the mind ^nbibes 
Eternal gloom, and fing'd with conftant. flames. 
Can find no eafe ; while fierce their boiling rage 
Eats through th' impyreal mould, and glows within 
With endlefs pain ; not one repentant thought 
Shall cool the bread, but proud in horrid crime. 
The foul anneals and hardens in the fire. 

But you commiflioh'd by commands divine. 
Have wifely fill'd your trufl^ and closed 'em all 
Within the fervid lake, left any roam 
Into the dark abyfs to^ihun their doom, 
And in the womb immenfe of things unbora 
Should feek ^nihilation ; you muil rife 
Among the fliining Virtues more fublime ; 
On lofty thrones pr^ferr'd for lofty deeds f 
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For yotf, ye gUilty throng! that lately joined 
In this fcditioiiy iince fedoc'd from goodj^ 
And caught in traixis of guile, by fpirits malign, 
Superior in their order ; you accept^ 
Trembling, my heavenly clemency and grace. 
When the long aera once has fill'd its orb. 
You ihall emerge to light, and humbly here ' 
Again (hall bow before his favouring throne^ 
If your own virtue fecond my decree : 
But all muft have their manes iirft below. 
So flands th' eternal fate, but fmoother yours 
Than what lof! angels feel i nor can our reign. 
Without juft dooms, the peace of heav'n feciure^ 
For forms*cclcftial new ered in glory 
Would totter, dazzled with the heights of power. 
Did not the nerves of juftice fix their fight. 

See, where below in Chaos wond'rous deep 
A fpeck of light dawns forth, and thence throughout 
The (hades, in many a wreath, my forming power 
There fwiftly turns the burning eddy round, 
Abforbing all crude matter near its brink ; 
Which nexty with fubtle motions, takes the form 
I pleaie to (lamp, the feed of infant worlds 
All now in embryo, but ere long (hall ri(e 
Varioufly fcattcr'd in this vaft expanfe, 
Involv'd in winding orbs, until the brims 
Of outward circles bru(h the heavenly gatent 
The middle point a globe of curling fir« 

Shalt 



finail iiold, which round it iheds its genial heat i 
IVhere'er 1 feindle life the motion grows 
In all the endlefs'orbs. from this machine ; 
And infinite viciffitudes fhaU roll . , 

V • 

About the rcftlefs center : for I fear. 
In thofe meanders tum'd, a dufly ball, 
Deferm'd all o'er.with woods> whofe ihaggy tops 
Inclofe eternal mifls> and deadly daniips . 
Hover within their boughs, to choak the light; 
Impervious fcenes pf horror, till reformed 
To fields, and grafly dales, and flow'ry meaos,' 
By your contiitiual pains. The torrid zone 
Here fries with conflant heat the fwarthy world : 
Parching' the plains >yhere hidedus monfters glariej 
And dufly mountains, tumbled by the winds. 
Stretch their uncertain heaps ; no lels the frofi: 
At either end (hall rage, and high (hall raife 
Firm promontories ; vafl the ruins feem 
Of defart nature, and th' eternal piles 
Load all the dreary coaft, and thick in ice^ 
Arm either pole, that yearly peeps aikance 
On coming light, but feels no gentle ray 
Unbind the frozen chain. Between thefe lie 
The changeful climes, alternately they burn, 
At^d chill again by turns ; for both extremes 
Make their incurfions here ; and this my will 
Unchangeable ordains your doleful feat* 
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BcD»th milhapen Chaos, and ihe field 
lOf figliting atoms, where hot, moifl.aad iiy, 

an eternal war with difmsl roar j 
I The dirmal roar breaks fmoochly on ihe |;tounJ, 
^Sacred to horror, and eternal night : 

Here Silence fits, whofe vilionary Jhape 
K]n folds of wreachy mantling finlcs obfcurf, 
■-And in dark fumes redinei his drowfy hud ; 
■ An urn he holds, from whence a lake proceeds, 
'wide, flowing gently, fmooth, and Lethe nam'd : 
HitliercompelJ'd, each foul maft drink long draughts 
Of iljofe forgetful llreams, till forms wiUiin, 
And all the great ideas fade and die : 
For if vail ihougbt fhould play aboui a rfnd 
Inclos'd in Hell), and dragging cumbrous Itfp, 
Flutt'ring and beating in the mournful cage. 
It foon would break its graie; and wing away i 
'Tis therefore my decree, the ibul return 
Naked from off this beach, and perfeft blank. 
To vifit the new world j and Rraii to feel 
Itfelf, in crude conCftence clofely fliut. 
The dreadful monnment of jult revenge ; 
Immur'd by heaven's av-n hand, and plnc'd creA 
On fleeting matter, all imprtfon'd round 
LWith walls of day : tV ^therial mould (hall bear 
■The chain of members, deafcn'd with an car, 
Pltlinded by eyet, and matiacled io hands. 
Here anger, vaft ambition, and difdaiilt 
Vol, I. u a 
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And all the haughty movements^ t\{<^ andftlt^ 
As dorms of neighbouring atoms tear the foul p 
And hope, and love, and all the calmer. tiifit» . 
Of eafy hoars, in their gay gilded fhap^s^' 
With fudden run, fkina o'er deluded mindsj 
As matter leads the dance ; but one deitrOj 
Unfatisfy'd, fhall mar ten thoufand joyd* 

The rank of beings, that (hall iiril: adva]:^ce> 
Drink deep of human life ; and long ihall ^s^. 
On this great fcene of cares. From all the refty. 
That longer for the djellin'd body wait, 
Lefs penance I exped ; and fhort abode 
In thofe pale dreary kingdoms will pontentr 
Each has his lamentable Jot, and all. 
On different racks, abide the pains of life. n 

The penfive fpirit takes the lonely grove: 
Nightly he viiits all the filvan fcenes. 
Where far remote, a melancholy moon 
Raifmg her head, ferene and fhorn of beams. 
Throws here and there her glimmerings throngh the trtci» 
To make more awfi)l darknefs. Starry lights. 
Hung up on high, fhed round 'em as they burn.. 
A pale fad influence ; and they gild the plains. 
With doubtful raysft which flrike within the (h^de» 
A trembling luftre and uncertain light.. 

The Sage ihall haunt this folltary ground. 
And view the difmal landfcape, limn'd wixhia^ 
In horrid ^ades^ miat'd with imperfeft IighC' 

Hiier 



Here JuDGjirwr, blinded by deluiive ^ENSEf 

Contradled through ^tbe crftnny of an eye. 

Shoots ap faint languid beams, to that d'aik feati 

Wherein the ftul, btres^d of riadve fire. 

Sits intricatei in ti&Uty clouds bbfcnr'd, 

Ev'n from^tfelf conceard, and there preM^ 

0*er jarring images with Reafoh*s fway. 

Which by his ordering more confounds their form ; ' 

And by decifions^ more embroils thl^ firay : 

The more lie ftrives t* appeafe, the more be feels 

The flruggling furges of the darkibme void 

Impetuous, and th6 thick revolving' thoughts 

Encountering thou|;hts, iniage on image turn^d^ 

A Chaos of wild fifence. Where Ibnletimes 

The claihing notions ftrike out cafual light> 

Which foon muft periih and be loft again 

In the thick darkhefs round it. Now, he tries 

With all his might to raife fome weighty thought^ 

Of me, of fate, or of th* eternal round. 

Which but recoils to crufii the liSbourinjg mind* 

High are his reafonings, but the feeble clue 

Of fleeting images he draws in vaiii 

To wond'rotts length $ (for flill the turning maze 

Eludes his art) its end flies far away. 

And leaves him tracing roUxid the tcnltome fkth. 

Returning oft on the faime beaten thbu^htJ 

For much of good he tatks> &nd life fercnc^ 

Of happiocfs dcoy^d; th^ difmU wfiiite 
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Of vvifdom*s privilege,* and th* obdui-ate breaft. 
Stubborn in anguiih 5 idle wifdomiUi,.. .... 

Weak forccry to charm, a. real paio ; " !.."..". 
Diflafling crowds andbufinefsy Jj^hus heTeekiT . /; 
Diverfion in himfelf, but with.^eep thOu^ts ' 
He kindles^ doubt ; and, while he.ftriyesi^D^.btovr 
The afhes oiF, revives the brand of caj-c. . ; ^ . 

Hence faf relnovM* adiff'rent noify raqe, . .[ 
In cities full and; ffequent take their feat. 
Where honour's crufli'd, and gratitude opprefs'd 
With fwelling hopes pf gdin; that raife withia' 
A tempeft, and, driv'n onward by fuccefs, . — 
Can find no,bound,s.~ For creatures of a.ds(y - . . 
Stretch their wide caret^jto ages j full increafe *. 
Starves the penurious foul, while empty found 
Fills the ambitious; ^Jhat fhall ever.lhrink, . .r 
Pining with fndlpfa c^es, wjiilft Ms. (hall fwdl 
To tympany enormous. Bright in arms ' 
Here (hines the hero, out he fiercely leads. 
A martial throng, his.inflruments of rage. 
To fill the world with death, and thin mankinds 
Ambition drives, and round the .world he roams» 
Marking his way with blood ; the dreiadful noife 
Begets a fame ; and all the breath he leaves' 
Is fpent in his falfe praife, and vainly bloats 
The tyrant's foul ; while high his kingdoms rife 
In fleeting pomp, hov'ring their gaudy wings' 
Around the fervile glpbe, that tamely bends 
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Beneath his haughty reign ; andall his flfl'^es 

Under his yoke (hall groan ^ and fcarce (hall groan ^^ 

Without a crime. Here torturing engkie;^ roar 

With human voice ^ifguis'd'; earth , water^ fire. 

Are made (dire^knjerilsof'Cradty t)* : . • . .,.- .^:. ^ 

Subfervient io'l^ ludr^ndpoWer to kit! :' 

Yet (hall the hem endure/ nor dare to' break 

United their imaginary chain ; o - : . r 

While their great monarch chills with equal fears; 

No lefs a (lave than they* Each rumdur (hakes * 

The haughty piurple> dark and cloudy cares 

Involve the awef\ftl throne, that (lands ereA» 

Balanc'd on the wild people's tempered rage. 

And fortify'd with dangerous arts of power* 

But death (hall (hift thofe fcenes^of niif^ifys*- - . 

Then doubtful titles kindle up new^warsi - 

And urge on ling'ring. fate ;- the' enfigns' blaze- • . - 
About the camp^ anddrums and trumpets found y 
Prepare a fokmn way to griezly war; x • ' 
Javelins and bearded fpeairs in. ghaftly ranks -> 
Eredt their (hining heads/ and roqnil th^ field 
A harvefl*s feen of formidable death ; 
Then joins. the horrid (hofk, whofc bellowing 4M]pfl*^ 
Torments the (hatter'd air, and drowns the groans ' 
Of men below that roUin certain death., »• < ' 
Thefe are the mortal fports^ the tragic plays 
By man himfelf embroU'd; the dire debate 
Makes the wafie defart feem ferene and mild, 
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Where favage nftture ifi one common liei, ^ . * 

By homely<:ots ppiTefs'd I all fqualid, wild. 

And defpicably poor, they range the field* 

And feel t^ieir iharp of bnoger, care, and p9ii># 

Cheated by flying prey ; and now they tear < . 

Their panting fleih ; and now with nails Imckaa 

They tug their ihaggy l)eards ; and deepl^tjuaff . 

Of human woe, even when they rudely fip . 

The flowing ftream, or chew the favory pulp 

Of nature's firelheft viands ; fragrant fruits^ 

£njoy'd with trembling, and in danger fought* 

But where th* appointed limits of a' law 
Fences the general fafety of the world* ' 
No greater quiet reigns ; for wanton man. 
In giddy frolic, eaiily leaps o'er 
His own invented bounds ; hence rapine, fraud. 
Revenge, and luft, and all the^ hideous train 
Of namelefs ills, diHort the meagre mind 
To endlefs ihapes of woe. Here mifers moiim 
Departed gold, and their defrauded heirs 
Dire perjuries complain ; the blended l<?ada 
Of punifliment and crime deform the world, - /. 

And give no reft to man ; with pangs and throes '""' 

He enters on the ftage ; prophietic tears 
And infant cries prelude his future woes ; 
And all is one continu'd fcene of grief* 
'Till the fad fable ciurUUA falls in dcath.^ 

But 



But that laft zB. (hall in one moment dofe 
Of doubt and daiichefs ^ pain fliaH crack the firings 
Of life decay'^^ -no lefs the i<ml oonvuls'd, ^ 
Trembles in anxious care^, and ihuddering ftandf^ 
Afraid to leap into the opening gulf 
Of future fkte, Ull all the banks <^day 
Fall from benei^h his feet : in vain he g^ipe 
The ihatte;r'd reeds that cheat his eafy wiih. 
Reafon is now no more ; that narrow lamp 
{Which with it3 fickly fires would fiioot its bcauM 
To diftanciss nnknowdy and ftretch its rays 
Alkance my paths, in deepeft darknefs veil'd) ; 
Is funk into his focket ; inly there 
tt bums a difmal light; th' expiring flame 
Is choak'd in fumes, and parts in various doQbt. 

Then the gay glories of the living world 
Shall caft their empty varnifh, and retire 
Out of his feeble view ; and rifing fhade 
Sit hov'ring o'er all nature's various face. 
Mufic fliall C(iafe, ftnd inftrnments of joy ^ 
Shall fail that fuUen hou;- ; nor can the mind 
Attend their founds, ivhen fancies fwim in death, 
Confused and crufhM with cares : for long fhal feem 
The dreary road, and melancholy dark* 
That leads he knows not where. Here efoipty fpace 
Gapes horrible, and threatens to abforb 
All being : yonder footy demons glare. 
And dolorous fpeftres grin ; the fhao^lefs rout 
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Of' wild imagination dance and play 
Before his eyes obfcure : till all in death 
Shall vaniih, and the prifoner, now enlarg'd. 
Regains the flaming borders of the iky. 

He ended. Peals of thunder rend the heavens^ 
And Chaos, from the bottom turn'd, refonnd^ 
The mighty clangor : All the heavenly hoft 
Approve the high decree^ and loud they fing 
Eternal juilice; while the guilty troops. 
Sad with their doom, but fad without defpair. 
Fall fluttering down to Lethe's lake, and there ' 

For penance^ and the deftin'd body, wait. 

Jii oS ^2 ™" ^3 ^3 ^v ^S «» »j ^2 3X °" "p jTb *Pb ^2 D CS ^2 ^9 ^B^ 

C H IRON to ACHILLES. 

A POEM. 

By Sir. Hildebrand Jacob, Bart» 

Rii eftfe*vera 'voluptas* 

OLD Chiron to his pupil thus began. 
When he beheld him rip'ning into man. 
•* Accompliih'd youth ; well worthy of my pains, 
** You now are free, and guide yourfelf the reins : ■ 
** Yet hear, Achilles, hear, before we part, 
<* A few ihort precepts from a faithful heart. 

'♦ What 
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' *< What though the gods a NeHor^s age deny ! ^ 

*' Let management a longer life fapply, v 

**' And learn, at leaft» to live^'before yoa die. 3 

*' A little trad, well till'd, more profit yields 
*' Than realms of wild, uncultivated fields. 
•• *Tis not from length of years our pleafures flow, 
•* Nor to the gods alone our blifs we owe. 
*' Our happinefs and pain depend on us ; 
'* Man's his own good, or evil genius, 
•* Gr^at ills by art we lighten, or remove, 
'* And art our meaneft pleafures may improve : 
*' Much to ourfelves is due, though much to Jove* 

*« Think not, young princie, your elevated Hate, 
*' Birth, honours, or the empty name of great, 
•' Can fix your joys : they're ill fecur'd, unlefs 
" You know yourfclf to form your happinefs, 
'* Which in the fhepherd's humble hut is founds 
** While palaces with difcord ftill refound. 
'* Fortune to induflry is ever kind, 
'* And, though by the blind vulgar painted blind, 
V Is (till more equal than the crowd fuppofe, 
'' Who judge of happinefs by outward ihows ; 
" She fmiles on all conditions, each may he 
** A man of pleafure in his own degree. 

''Yet few with art their happinefs purfu^, 
** Though all mankind have happinefs in view, 
" And tv^xy fenfe feems made by nature's ikill 
*^ For giving pleafore and avoiding ilU 
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** Nature our common mother has '.been Idnd^ * n 

** And for a race of joy her fons defigri^d, * v 

*» Who long to reach the goal, yet lazy, lag behindu 9 

*' Or wholly blind, or doubtM hSw t* advance, 

•' They leave the work of induftry to chance. 

" And of thofe few who with more a6H^ tofe 

'* Purfue this great, important ^nd of life, 

** Some, too impatient, know not how to wakf 

'* Or aim at things beyond their human ftate : 

"Thefe laft through too much delicacy faU> 

*« And by refining rob themfelves of all. 

" Shun then, Achilles, (hun the faults of fach, 
" Who ftill propofe too little, or too much. 
*' Stretch not your hopes too far, nor yet de(piir, . * 
"But above all, of indolence beware, ' 

** Attend to what you do, or life will feem 
•' But a mere viiion, or fantaflic dream, * ' " •' ' 

*' Pafs'd in ideas of delight, at beft : ' ^ ' *' 

•• While real pleafure** loft in doubtful reft. * . ' * 

'* In (hort, learn when, and how to bear ; in vain 
•* He pleafore feeks, who is afraid of pain ; 
•• Pleafure's a ferious thing, and cheaply bought 
" By labour, patience, management, and thought. 

''But you, afpiring youth, by nature feem 
•* Addided to an oppofite extreme ; 
** Impetuous, and reftlefi, foon iniiam'd, 
•' And, like a generous courier, hardly tsm'd; 
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<^ In all things violent : but, O !; dlfdain, 
*' Brave prince, to let ufurping paflion reign, 
'^ In one rafh moment facrificing more 
•' Than years of fad repentance may r^ftore^ ' 

*' As Thracian winds the £uxine fea moleft, 
*' So wrathy and envy, from an human breaft 
'< Drive Halcyon peace, and baniih kindly reft r 
** And no fecurity for joy is found, 
. ^' But in a mind that's tradable and. found. 

" Supprefs the firil emotions of your ire, 
^' And fmother in it»-btrth the kindling £re. 
*' Ere anger yet po^ifes all your foul, 
** Ere yet your bofom heaves, and .eyeballs roll, 
** Think on thp ufeful precepts, I have taught. 
" And meet the ri£ng heat with wholfomfe thought. 

•' Or feek the facred Mafes with your lyre, 
*' Who with fweet peace to lonely (hades retire ; 
'* Gods, and the fons of gods, the heroes, fing, 
" \Yhile hills and vallies with their praiies ring : 
^' Thefe learn to imitate, and thofe adore , 
" And fweetly to yourfelf yourfelf reftorc i 
^* Mnfic, and vcrfe, and folitude cootronl 
'' Impetuous fury, and compofe the foul. ' 

•• For this, I early taught you how to fing, 
^* And form'd your fingers to the trembling firing ; 
'< For 'tis not all fweet pleafure*s path to ihow : 

' The arc of conibUtioii man Aould know : 

«*Our 
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** Oar joys are ibort, and broken ; .and 'In vain ' 
** To condant blifs would human race attain : 
•* Be oft contented to be free from pain. 

'* There is a deity, ordain'jd by fate 
V To damp our joya imntodis^ately great, 
*,* That none on. earth from forrow ihoukl' be free, 
2 But ev'fi;,pur blelTings tallc of mifiery. 
** If fortune gives, what rarely we obtain^ 

An equal fhare of pleafure, and of pain,' ^ 

Our portion is o'er-paid, the reft you'll find 
'' But fond ideas of the wan ton. mind ; .. .^. «»i : r 
•* Which now vain.fcenes of godlike pleafure ihows> 
*' And nov/ creates imaginary woes. 

When fad, j^pur ills examine and compare^ .' 

Judge of^your own by what another's are. 
•• Confider greater wretches, and the fates 
" Of mighty heroes, and of mighty ft^tes: 
•* Thus real evils in their proper light 
*' Appear^ the falfe thus v^nifii out of fight. 

" Nor aim at^pleafures difficult to gain, 
*' Choofe rather what you may with. eafe^obtainii;, » ^.- ." 
'* Who fcoms to trifie,is jby. pride, abjis'd i\ ^^ o ri*. >• 
•' I pity him who ne^er. can.be amu&'d.;^ . .. , ^.. j,5r ;;; »• 
'* But flighting pleafures moderate. and. fmall^y ; : , « " 
" Muillive in rapture, or QOtJive at;all.; ^ .. /": 
*' Great pjeafures ilill are near ally'd to pain:. . . . i 
-f Who quits t^p peacefallhere, and ploughs the miun, > 
V».Big^avcs arid mighty tcmpefts muft fuftain. ^ 

»' Let 
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** Let lidt futh fond ambition to b^ blel!, ■■'''*'■' " 
*' The humbler pleafares in your power moled ; 
•' yfet cheriih hope ; for without hope there*s none ; 
**lTalle hope ; but be not fed with, that alone. ' - 

-*' Some their Whole lives in expectation fpend^ ' 
*' As life were not begun, or ne'er would- end : .; 
** Fondly from day to day themielves dec^ive^ .' . : 
••fNot living, but intending ftill to live ; • 
"While they negled the joys they might po/Tefs, 
*' For empty dreams of future happincfs. '^' 

** Let nature in your pleafures be your guide, 
** Nor fuffer art her genuine charms to hide : 
** HcB beauties with unwearied eyes we fee j 
*' The truth of beauty is fimplicity. 

•* Live not by imitation, fervile ftate ! - 
** Nor on the fafhion for your pleafares -wair. 
** Man, otherwife fo felfifh, or fo prou^, 
'''Submits his tafte to the fantaftic crowd, . 
•• And lives not for himfelf ; do you purfuc 
** Your own defires, and to yourfelf be true. * • 

** As bees extraft their fweets from every flow*r, 
"So you your joys from all things in your powV, 
*' With induftry and management produce ; ' • ^ 

•* The meaneft trifles are fometimes of oie. k 

" Yet know well what you do, and when *cis done, 
'• Nor at all hours to every pleafure run ; 
' " Bu^ mix with art your pleafures, and your toils ; 
" For pleafures have their feafons^ and their foils. 

" Thu5 
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*' Thus wherr the carlicft dawn of edlefn ligbt 
•* Proclaims the finifti'd empire of . the night, 
«* Haftc to tjie field, Achilles, nor difdaia ^» 

*** To chacc the foaming: moiiftero'er th? ^Isan, >» 

'' Or teach the untam/d fteed to feel the xeiti ; ^ 

*• Or let your car and,^rras your nervei prepiire, 
** Or for Olynnpic g^ames or future wan 
** Then, whether arts or glory fire youl- mind, • n • 

*' Will thoughts more generous rife, or more confined ; > • 
*' Aurora to' the Mufes ftill is kind* J 

*' At noon, a fimple ihort repaft be made; . . ^ 
'* A ihorter (lumber in the cooling ihade ; . . . 
" What's gay a,bd light th' unbended mind employs* 
" Or fports, of paft delights, or future jo/s, 

** But when the cv'ning-ftar begins to rife, 
" When Phoebus* fainting deeds forfake the fkies, • 
*' Still chearful at tjie well-fpread board be found, .. ' 
*' Amidft bright friends, and. with freih giM'lands crowned;' 
^* WhUe wine, and Thais with her voice' aftdlyre^ ! 
" Bal^iih old forrows, and new joys infpire. 

'* Thuf when frpm toils of empire you are fret'^ 
''Nor camp, nor council claim your liberty, 
MTThe morn to labour and the Mufes give ; 
/^ At noon with temperance and quiet live ; 
*• Ceres* and Bacchus' gifts at ev'ning prove ; 
'* Divide the night with Somnns and with Love* 

'* Thus, thus, Pelides, drive your cares away» 
** Nor fear t|ie evili till {he evil day, 

•' What 
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*• What though on Simois' or Scamander's fhore, 

** Far oiF from home^ the Greeks your death deplore f 

** No matter where, or when : it once muil be, 

" And nothing can revoke the firm decree. 

** Though Thetis* ion, though third from mighty Jo¥C, 

'' Eternal monarch of the realms above, 

** Nor Jpve, nor Thetis, can your days recal, 

'' Or for an hour defer your deflin'd fall. 

** Mean while a loofer reign to pleafure give : 
" Time flies in hafte, be yoo in hafte to live : 
<' Seize on the precious minutes, as they fleet ; 
•• Your life, however (hort, will be compleat^ 
" If at the fatal moment you can (ay, 
•• I've liv'd, and made the moft of every day ! 

" One precept more I fain would recommend, 
" And then old Chiron's tedious leflbns end. 

'* Learn, gen'rous prince, what's little uuderflood^ 
*' The godlike happinefs of doing good, 
'* How glorious to defend, and to beftow ! 
** From nobler fprings can human pleafure flow ^ 
** A folid good which nothing can deflroy, 
" The beft prerogative the great enjoy. 
** For this, remember, monarchs firft were made, ^ 

?• For this, young prince, be lov'd, and be obcy'd, % 

^' At once yourfelf, and mighty nations blefs, 
** And make humanity your happinefs. 

*' But now Aurora ufhers in the day, 
*l And fondj expcfting Fcleus chides your Itay. 

'^' Go 



< Go then, bfiive yduih, where'ef the Fates may ciUfI 

' Live with delign, and fearlcfi wiit thjf fall, 

' Whatever fpace of Life the gads decree, 

' Thy name is ftill immortal ; for I iqe 

' More than another Peleus rife in chce. 

' Thy fame the *- prince of facrcd bardi Ihall fire 

' Thy deedi the '' conrjuclt of the world inljiiie. 
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Know voL'R SELF. 

By JcMs Arbuthkot % M.D. 

WHAT am 1 / hew produc'd ^ and for whzt ndfl 
Whence drew I being F to what period tend t ^ 
a I th' abandon 'd orphan oC blind chance, 
I Dropt by wild aioins in diCorder'd dance f 
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Or from an frndlefs chain of cauies wrought. 
And of unthinking fubflance, born with thought ? 
By motion which began without a caufe. 
Supremely wift, without delign or laws ? 
Ami but what I feem, mere flelK and blood ; 
A branchiilg chahnel, with a mazy flood, ? 
The purplfr ftream that through my vefTels glides. 
Dull and unconfclous flows, like common tides : 
The pipes through which the circling juices ftray, 
Ak not that thinking I, no more than th^y i 

Aoratioh j aild received his education at Aberdeen, ^here he took hU 
Daflor*ii degree. He f<k)n afterivards rethoved to London, and was employ- 
ed fometimein teaching the mathematics. On St. Andrcw^sday X704, he 
was elcdled a Fellow of the Royal Societ) ; and on the 30th O6^ober 
following, was fworn Phyfician extraordinary to Queen Anne ; tipofi 
the indifporuion of Dr. Hannes, he was appointed fourth Phyfician 
in ordinary to the Queen; and on 27th April 27x0, was admitted a 
Fellow of tlie College of Phyficians. The death of Queen Anne de- 
prived hiln of his place and residence at Coui't. On 30th September 
1723, he was named fecond Cenfor of the College of Phydcians 5 and 
on the 5th O^tob^r 1727, became an EleA of the fame Society. Dur- 
ing the latter part of his life^ he was affli^ed with an aAhma, of which 
he died on the 27th February 1734-5* Dr. Johnfon obferves of Ar? 
buthnot, '* that he was a man eftimable for his learning, amiable for 
his life, and venerable for his piety.** The fame writer alfo adds, " that 
he was a man of great comprehenfion, Ikilful in his profeflidn, vcrfci 
in the fciences, acquainted with ancient literature, and^able to animate 
his mafs of knowlrdge by a bright and a£live imagination. : a fcholar 
with great brillianay of wit; a wit, who in the crowd of iife^ retained 
and difcovered a noble ardour of religious zeal.** 

Vot. I. N Thh 
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This frame compared with tranfceadent tkiS, 
Of moving joints obedient to hy #111, 
NursM from the fruitful glebe, like yonder tree. 
Waxes and waftes ; I call it mine, not me. 
New matter dill the moald'nng mad fuftains^ 
The maniion chang'd, the tenant ftill remains ^ 
And from the fleeting ilream, repair'd by food, 
Diflindl, as is the fwimraer from the flood. 
What am I then ? fure, of a nobler birth. 
By p'arents right, I own^ as mother, earth i 
But claim fuperior lineage by my Sire, 
Who warm*d th' unthinking clod with heaArenly fire i 
Eflence divine, with lifeiefe clay allay'd. 
By double nature, double inflind fway^d : • 
With look ere£t, I dart my' longing eye. 
Seem wing'd to part, and gain my native iky ^ 
I flrive tOf mount, b^K flrive, alas ! ki vain, 
Ty'd to this mafly globe with magic chain. 
Now with fwift thought I range from pole to pol^. 
View worlds aroond their flaming centers roll : 
What fleady powers their endleis motions guide^ 
Through the fame tracklcis- paths of boandleis void !f 
I trace the blasung comet's fiery trail,. 
And weigh the whirling planets in a fcale :: 
Thefe gx)dlike thoughts while eager I parfae, 
. Some glittering trifle offer'd to my view,. 
A gnat, an infed, of the meaneft kind, 
£rafe the new-bom* image from my nund; 

iom# 
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beaftly want; crating, im|)ortunite. 
Vile as the grinning mafliff' at my gate. 
Calls off from heav'iily troth this rcts'ning me^ 
And tells me, I'm a brute as much as he* 
If on fublimer wings of love and praife; 
My foiU above the flarry vault I raife, 
Lur'd by foiiie vain cdnteit, or ihamefkl luft^ 
I flag, t drop, aiid fluttef in the dnft. 
^he tov^*|ing la^k thu^ from her lofty ftraifl^ 
Stoops to an emmet, or a barley grldn; 
iy adverfe gufts of jarring inftinds toi^ 
I rove to oni, iiow tb the other coaft ; 
iTo blifs uhlmawn my lofty foul aipLbesj^ 
My lot uneqial to my vail deiires* 
As 'mongft the hinds a child of royal birtn 
Finds his high pe4igrec by confoiotis worth t 
So miin, amongft his fellcfw brutes expos'd^ 
Sees he's a king, bat 'tis a king depos'd. 
Hty him, beafts ! yod by no law con£n'd; 
Are barr'd froin devious paih3 by being blind i 
Whilft man, through op'ning vilwi of various wayl 
Confounded, by the aid o( knowledge ftrays ; 
1*00 weak to choofe, yet chooiing flill ih hafte^ 
On^ moment gives the pleafure aiid diilafte ; 
Bilk'd by paft minutes, while the prefeiit cloy. 
The fiatt'rihg future (till muft give the joy : 
iiot happy, but amus*d upon' the road. 
And (like you) thonghtlefs of his laft abodes 

N a Whether 
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Whether next fun his being fliall reftrain 
To endlefs nothings happinefs or pain. 

Around me, lo ! the thinking thoughtl efs crew, 
(Bewilder'd each) their different paths puxAie ; 
Of them I alk the way ; the firfl replies 
Thou art a god } and fends me to the fkles : 
Down on the turf, the next, thou two-legg'd bead. 
There fix thy lot, thy blifs and endlefs reft : 
Between thefe wide extremes the length is fuch, 
I find I know too little or too much. 

•* Almighty Power, by whofe mofl wife command, 

Helpl efs, forlorn, uncertain here I Hand ; 

Take this faint glimmering of thyfelf away; 
'* Or break into my foill with perfed day !" 
This faid, expanded lay the facred text. 
The balm, the light, the guide of fouls perplex'd. 
Thus the benighted traveller that ftrays 
Through doubtful parhs^ enjoys the morning rays ; 
The nightly mid, and thick defcending dew. 
Parting, unfold the fields, and vaulted blue. 
** O Truth divine ! enlightened by ihy ray, 
♦* I grope and guefs no more, but fee my way j 
*' Thou clear'dft the fecret of my high defccnt, 
** And told me wl\at thofe myftic tokens meant ; 
•* Marks of my birth, which I had worn in vain. 

Too hard for worldly fages to explain. 

Zcno's were vain, vain Epicurus' fchemes. 

Their fyQems falfe, delufive waM their dreams : 
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** UnfeilI'd my tvvo-fold nature to divide, . . ^ 

*' One nurs'd my plcafure, and one nurs*d my pride ;^ 

•* Thofe jarring truths which human art beguile, ^ 

*' Thy facred page thus bids mc reconcile.'* , 

Offspring of God, no lefs thy pedigree. 

What thou once werf, art now, and ftill may be. 

Thy Gt)d alone can tell, alone decree ; 

-' '■« ."'. i.'- 

Faultlefs thoii dropMft from his unerring flcill,^ 

With the bare power to fin, (ince free of will : . .* 

Yet charge not with thy guilt his bounteous love. 

For who has power to walk, has power to rove i 

Who adls by force impeird", can nought defervc ; _ 

And wifdom fhort'of infinite may fwerve. 

Borne on thy new-imp'd wings, thou took'fl thy flight. 

Left thy Creator, and the realms of light.; 

DifHain'd his gentle precept to fulfil; 

And thought to grow a god by doing ill : 

Though by foul guilt thy heavenly form defac*d. 

In nature chang'd, frOxii happy manfions chas'd. 

Thou ftill rctain'ft fome. fparksof heav'nly fitc^ 

Too faint to mount, yet reftlefs to afpire ; 

Angel enough to feek thy blifs again. 

And brute enough to make thy fearch in vain. 

The creatures now withdraw their kindly ufe, . 

Some fly thee, fome torment, and fome feducc ; 

Repaft ill fuited to fuch dilF'rent gucfts. 

For what thy fenfe dcfires, thy foul dillaftes ; 

N 3 Thy 
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Thy lofc thy cniiofity, thy pride^ 
Curb'd^ or defcrr'd, or balk'd, or gmdfy*}!. 
Rage on» and make thee eqjially u^blefsM, 
J^ what thoo want'ft, and what thou haft poflcfi'd* 
f n vain thou hop'ft for blifs on this poor clod, 
^etum^ and feek thy Father, and thy God: 
Yet think not to riegain thy natiye (ky> 
Borne on the wipgs of vain philofbphy ; 
Myfterious paflage ! hid from human cyts ; 
Soaring you*ll fink, and finking you will rifi: : 
Let humble thoughts thy wary footfteps guidp^ 
Repair by meekneis what you loft b^ pride. 
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In Imitation of the 

Third SATIRE of JUVENAL, 

By Dr. Samuel Johnson* 
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Tarn ftUiiw urtis, tamferreus ut UntiUfif Juv. 

■'I THOUGH grief and fondnefs in my breaft rebel, 

Ji When injur'd Thales bids the town farewel. 
Yet ftill my calmer thoughts his choice commend, 
I praife the hermit, but regret the friend ; 
^ho now refolves, from vice and London far. 
To breathe in diHant fields a purer air. 
And fix'd on Cambria's (blitary fhore. 
Give to St. David oae true Briton more* 

JUV. Sat. III. 

A Qe^''''^^' digreflu veteris confufus amici ; 
Laudo^ tamcn, vacuis quod fedem figere Cumis 
|L)cftinet^ at<^ue vnum ciTfm donare Sibyilae* 

?f 4 For 



^ For who would leave, unbrib'd, Hibernia's land. 
Or change th^ rocks of Scotland for the Strand i 
There none are fwept by fudden fate away. 
But all whom hunger fpares, with. age decay ; 
Here malice, rapine, accident; confpire. 
And now a rabble rages, now a fire ; 
Their ambufh here relentlefs ruffians lay. 
And here the fell attorney prowls for prey ; 
Here falling houfes thunder on your head. 
And here a female atheiil talks you dead. 

^ ^Yhile TjiALEs %Yaits the wherry that contains 
Of diffipated wealth the fmall remains. 
On Thames's ba^k in filent thought we. flood. 
Where Greenwich fmiles upon the filver flood. 
Struck with the feat that gave ^ Eliza birth. 
We kneel, and kifs the confecrated^arth ; 
In plcafing dreams the blirsfi;l age renew, . 

And call Britannia's glories back to view: 
Behold her crofs triumphant on the main. 
The guard of commerce, and the dread of Spain, 

^ ——Ego vcl Prochytam praepono Suburraj, 
Nam quid tarn miferum, tarn foium vtdimus, ut noi^ 
Detenus credas horrere incendia, lapfui 
Tedlorum aHiduos, et mille pericula (hevae 
Urbis, & Auguilo recitantes menfe poetas ? 

<^ Sed, dum tota domus rheda componitur una, 
Subftitit ad vetercs arcus. 

d. Queen Elizabeth horn at Greenwich^ 
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Ere mafquerades debaupH'd, excife opprefs'd^ . 
Or Englifh honour grew a landing jell. 

A tranfienc calm the happy fcenes beflow. 
And for a moment lull the fenfe of woe. 
At length awaking with contemptuous frown, ^ 
Indignant Thales eyes the neighb*ring town. 

* Since worth, he cries^ in thefe degen'rate days 
Wants ev'n the cheap reward of empty praife ; 
In thofe curs'd walls, devote to vice and gain. 
Since unrewarded fcience toils in vain ; > 
Since hope but fooths to double my diflrefs. 
And every moment leaves my little lefs ; 
While yet my fteady fteps no ^ llafF fuftains. 
And life flill vig'rous revels in my veins ; 
Grant me, kind heaven, to find fome happier place. 
Where honeily and fenfe are no diigrace ; 
Some pleafing bank where verdant oilers play. 
Some peaceful vale with nature's painting gay ; 
Where once the harrafs'd Briton found rcpofc. 
And fafe in poverty defy'd his foes ; 

^ Hie tunc Umbricius : Quando artibus^ inquit, honeftis 
Nullus in urbe locus, nulla emolumenta laborum, 
R«s hodie minor eft, heri quam fuit, atque eadem crat 
Deteret extguis aliquid : proponimus illoc 
Jtc, fatjgatas ubi Daedalat cxuit alat 5 
Dum nova caaities— »— 
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Porto meis, nnllo dcxtrsn Aibeonte ^Uo. 

Some 
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&>me fecrct cell, ye powers, indulgent give. 

f Let live here, for has Icarn'd to live* 

Here let thofe reign, whom penfions can incite 
To vote a patriot black, a courtier white ; 
JSxplai^ thcijr onpitry^e dear-bought rights away. 
And plead fbr pirates in |Jie face of day ; 
With fl^vi/h tenets taint our pc^fon^d youth. 
And lend a lye the confidence of truth. 

^ Let fuch raife palaces, and ^anprs buy. 
Collet a tax, or farm a lottery. 
With warbling eunuchs fill a licensM ftage, 
Ai^d lull to (ervitiide a thoughtlefs age. 

Heroes, proceed ! w^at bounds your pride ftall hold f 
What check reilj^4n your third of pow'r and ^old f 
Behold rebellious virtue quite o'erthrown. 
Behold our faiyve, our weialth, our lives yoyr own. 
To fuch, a groaning i^ation's fpoi}s ai-e giv'n. 
When public crimes i«Haine the wrath pf heav^Q ; 
* But what, my fHeiid, what hope remains for me^ 
Who ftart at theft, and blufii at perjury ? 

t Cedamus patria : vivant Arturius iiHc 
£t Catulus : maneant qui nigra in Candida ver^aoU 

^ Qijeis facile eft aedem condncere, flumiaa, portus, 
Siccandam elovxtm, pdrtiii4om ad bu^ cadaver,; ■ 
Munera nunc cdaot. 

i Qgid 3>ome faciam ? mentiri neicio : librua 
Si ma]u8 cft^ ne^aeo iMdaxe Sc porcoe. 

I WIio 



^o (caret forbear, though Bmtain^s court he £]ig., 

7*0 pluck a titled poet's borrowed wing; 

A ftatefman's logic unconvinc'd can hear. 

And dare to (lumber o'er ^he Gazetteer ; 

pefpife a fool in half his penfion drefs'd. 

And ftrive in yain to laugh ^t H— ; — y's jeft* 

^ Others with fofter fipiles. and fubtler art. 

> • ^ t 

pan fap the principles, or taint the heart ; 

Witl^ more addrefs a lover's note convey, 

Pr bribe a virgin's innocence away. 

Well may they rife, while I, whofe ruftic tongue 

Ne'er new to puzzle right, or vamifli wrong, 

Spurn'd as a beggar, dreaded as a ^y. 

Live unregarded, unlaoiented die. 

' For what but Xbcial guilt the friend endears ? 
Who ihares Orgilio's crimes, his fortune fiiares : 
"But thou, ihould tempting villainy prefent, 
AH Marlb'rough hoarded, or all Villiers ^ fpent, 

^ •— * Ferre ad nuptas, qnm mittit adulter. 
Quae mandat, oorint alit : me nemo miniibo 
Fur erit, atque tdeo null! comes exeo* 

} Quis nunc diligitur, nifi confcius ?——.-« 
Carus-erit Verri, qui Verrem tempore, quo vult, 
Accufare poteft. " 

* — Tand libi Qon fit cpaci 
Omnis arena Tagi, quodqtie in mare volvitor anrum, 
Vx fomno careas. ■ ■ 

f George ViUlers^ the witty and profiigate Duke of Buckingkam. 

Turn 
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Torn fspm xhe glitt'ringjbribe thy fcornful eye. 
Nor ^n for goldf, what gold could ncVer buy^ 
Tkc peaceful 11 umber, relf-appFoving day,' 
UnfoIHed fame, and cdnfcicnce ever gay.' 

• The cheated nalioB's happy fav'rkes Tee ; 
Mark whom the great carcfs, who frown on me. 

LONDON ! the needy villain's general hoxn^l 

• ■» ■ • ... • ■ ' 

The commoA- fewer of Piris and of Rome^ . 
With ezgcr thirfl, by folly or By fate, 
Sircks in the dregs of each corrupted flatc. 
Forgive my tranfports on a theme like this, 
f I cannot' bear a trench metropolis. 

^ Illuftrious Edward ! from the realms of day, .'. * 
The land of heroes ana of faints furvey ; 
Nor hope the Brici{)i lineaments to trace. 
The roftic grandeur, or the furly grace, 
Bttt loft in' though tiefs cafe, 'and empty (how. 
Behold the warrior dwindlejd to a beau ; 
Scnfe, freedom, piety, refined away. 
Of France the miioic, and of Spain the pr^y. 

All that at home no more can beg or deal. 
Or like a gibbet better than a wheel ; 

° Quix niiBc (fivitibiis gens acceptiflima hoftrls 
£t quos prsecipue fugiam, propcrabo fateri. 

P — — — — ^ Non poflTam fcrre, Quirites, 
Crapcawi urtxm. * ■ ■'^•^ 

« Rufticus illc tuus fumltTrechedipna, Quiriifc; 
£t ceromatico-fert oicetcrta collo. 

7 Hifs'd 
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HiA^'d from the ilage, or hooted from the courts 

Their air, their 'drefs, their politics imporjt : 

' Obfequious, artfuli voluble and gay. 

On Britain's fond credulity they prey. 

No gainful trade their indallry can 'fcape, 

• They fing, tliey dance, clean (hoes, or cu^re a clap ; 

All fcicnces a falling-Monfieur knows, 

And bid him go to hell, to hell he goes. 

* Ah! what avails it, that, from flav'ry far, 
I drew the breath of life in Englifh air ; 
Was early taught a Briton's right to pri^e. 
And lifp the talcs of Henry's vidories ; 
If the guU'd conqueror receives the chain. 
And flattery fubdues when arms are vain f 

° Studious to pleafe, and ready to fabmi% 
The fupple Gaul was born a para/ite : 
Still to his int'reft true, where-e'er he goes. 
Wit, bravery, worth, his lavifh tongue beliows ; 
In every face a thoufand graces (hine. 
From every tongue flows harmony divine. 

I* Ingenium velox, audacia perdiJ^a, fcrma 
Promptus. ■ > 

* Augur, fchcenobatcfl, medicus, magus : omnia noric 

Gneculu«<efurieni, in ccelum, jufleris, ibit. 

< Ufque adeo aihil eft, quod noftra infanda ccelum 
Haufit AveHtini ? 

* Quid, quoi adulandi gens prudentiflixna Jaudat 
Scrmonem ini^di, faciem deformic amid ? 

Thcfe 
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^ Tiicfe arts in vain oar rugged natives try, < 
Strain out with fault'ring diffidence a lye» 
And gain a kick for aukward flattery. 

Befides, with juftice thi» difeerning age 
Admires their wond'rous talents for the ftage i 
y Well may they venture on the mimic's art. 
Who play from mom to night a borroiv'd partj 
Pradis'd their mailer's notions to embracei 
Repeat his maxims, and relied his face % 
With every wild abfurdity comply. 
And view each objed with another's eye | 
To (hake with laughter ere the jeft they hear^ 
To pour at will the counterfeited tear. 
And as their patron hints the cold or heat. 
To (hake in dog-days, itf December fweat. 
* How, when competitors like chefe contend; 
Can furly virtue hope to fix a fi-iend ? 
Slaves that with ferious impudence beguile^ 
And lye without a blttik, without a fmile % 

■ H«e ctdem licet $t nobis laodare : fed iHii 
Credftur. 

7 Natio codicpda tk. Rides ? toajo^ cachioMf 
Concutitur, &c. 

* Non faiDus ergo pares : meliof, ^bi fefflper 9c onAif 
Ko£te dieque poteft alienum Aimere valtum ; 
A facie ja£bire manus» laodare paratut. 
Si kooe ruftaTi^ £ itdom minixt miciSt 
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Exalt each tnAe, every vice adore, 
Yoor talle in fnuff^ your judgment in a whore | 
Can Balbo's eloquence applaud^ and fwear 
He gropes his breeches with a monarch's air. 

For arts like thefe preferr'd^ admir'd^ careft'd^ 
They firft invade your table, then your breaft; 
^ Explore your fecrets with infidious art. 
Watch the weak hour, and ranfack all the heart $ 
Then Toon your ilKplac'd confidence repay. 
Commence your lords, and govern or betray. 

^ By numbers here from ihame or cenfure free^ 
All crimes are fafe, but hated poverty. 
This» only this, the rigid law purfues. 
This, only this, provokes the faarling Mu(e. 
The fober trader at a tatter'd cloak. 
Wakes from his drean, and labours for a joke ^ 
With brifkcr air the filken courtiers gaze. 
And turn the varied taunt a thoafand ways. 
' Of all the griefs that harrafs the di^els'd; 
Svre the moil bitter is a. fcornful jeft ; 
Fate never wounds more deep the gen'rous heart. 
Than when a blockhead's infolt points the dart.^ 

* Scire volunt iiicnta domds, atque inde timeri. 

k t . I Materiem prxbet caulafque jocoruoi- 
Omnibus hie idem ? fi fctda 8c feifla Ucerna, He. 

C Nil habet infelix paupertas durius in fe, 
QHjun qvod ridicuWs hamiiwi fkeiUf 
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/•o f^^'.e/i. oti'ar yt: i:Eci::ix'.''£: r- Spa:?: ? 
^<a«CfC **:: u' r:^:. tfi'. azpp; isai: rxpiore, 
.'.{•c ;^';«r <jpfnc^ur' ir.for^cct nc mors. 

' .'y :#o »• f. i 1 =. . V." o .- ■-' *^. . tr p o -' 1 p.Tr d£fb E5: 'r : 
i/u'. xm;!^: iXfOi^ fxOkk'j ivzrtrr'e a!! are £&▼& tc void, 
Vn'ss^n: gi^^^ 4if< iu^Tziiiindik, 2nd uniles are ibic ; 
Ww;i«: wiHi US' uno^:, ir.- hzitsr'ici implor'd, 
i /««: j^KArAi x^uii: txK; favouri of iii: iord. 

iiu'. lu^rr: ! tn' affrigiiifrc crowd': nnnnlxaoof diss 
KoiJ u*roii^ii tlie lixee;:. a&c thnnisr w tiie ides: 
K;;;3'<: froui lOific pi'jufin^' dream of wealth an£ poK'% 
>A#ii*4: ^/^/Hiyoii'^ pacacc or Tomt biiLfal bovr r, 
A^i.^i you luft, ai«<i f'^rc'r wi:b aching fi^ht 
t,iti\ik'kii tii' ai^pioachifi^ fir^r'i tr»;incridoii£ Ii«*ht ; 
^•t/./i f 1 0111 ^ur(\tn.^ yjTTvrt taiic your v/ay, 
/•. uij i^ia^c your liitit; all 10 f.^me^ a prry ; 

i/< tui.f..iii <^t«ifi ti.iiuct. inij^r^fTi: f^lrltcs* 

< Ji«ud /..■!.! «ii.t i]^uiii^ 4;Uoiuai virtutAput obfist 
yi.! .ii.(- liirf /".'/If,) ^ l^U Kmb^ durlur iliis 

-~— '>fniij* K</ni» 
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^ Then through •\2 world a wretched vagrant roam. 
For where a-u itarving merit find a home ? 
In vain your mournful narrative difciofey 
While all negledt, and mod infult your woes. 

i« Should heaven's juft bolts Crgilio's wealth confound. 
And fpread his flaming palace on the ground^ 
Swift o'er the land the difmal rumour flies> 
And public mournings pacify the fkies ; 
The laureat tribe in f^rvile verfe relate. 
How virtue wars with perfecuting fate ; 
.^ With well-feign'd gratitude the peniion'd band 
Refund the plunder of the beggar'd land. 
See ! while he builds, the gaudy vafl!als come> 
And crowd with fuddcn wealth the riiing dome $ 
The price of boroughs and of fouls reflore ; 
And raife his treafures higher than before. 
Now blefs'd with all the baubles of the great. 
The polifh'd marble, and the fhining plate, 
^ Orgilio fees the golden pile afpire. 
And hopes from angry heav*n another fire* 

f ■ ■ Ultimus autem 

JErumnx cumulus, quod nudum, 8c fruftn rogtatem 
Nemo cibo, nemo hofpitio, tedloque juva^it. 

S Si magna Afturici cecidit domus, horrida mater, 
Puliati pro ceres ■ ■ 

^ Jam accurrit, qui marmora donet, 
Conferat impcnfas : hir, &c. 
Hie modum argenti: ■ 1 



Mcliora, ac plura reponit 



Perficus orborjm lauti/fimus. 
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^ Could'ft thou refign the park and play content^ 
For the fair banks of Severn or of Trent ; 
There might'ft thou find fome elegant retreat. 
Some hireling fenator's deferted feat ; 
And ftretch thy profpe6b o'er the finiling land. 
For lefs than rent the dungeons of the Strand ; 
There prune thy walks, fupport thy drooping tiwi^n^ 
Diredl thy rivulets, and twine thy bow'rt ; 
And, while thy beds a cheap repaft afibrd, 
Defpife the dainties of a venal lord. 
There every bu(h with nature's muiic rin^s. 
There every breeze bears health upon its wings i 
On all thy hours fecurity (hall fmile. 
And blefs thy evening walk and morning toil. 

^ Prepate for death, if here at night you roam^ 
And fign your will before you fup from home. 

"* Some fiery fop, with new commiffion vain, 
^ho fleeps on brambles till he kills his man ; 

^ Si potes avelli Circenfibus, optima Sors, 
Aut Fabrateris domus, aut Frufinone paratur, 
Quanti nunc tenebras unum conducit in annum, 

Hoi^lus hie 

Vive bidentis amani, & culti viUicus horti, 
t^nde epolum poflit centum dare Pythagorsis. 

I — — 'Poflis ignavus haberi, 
£t fubiti cafus improvldus, ad canam ti 
Imefiatui eas. 



A 



Ebriut et'petulans, qui nullum fctrte cecidit, 
Dat pcenat, no£tem patitur lugentii amicum 
Peleidgw ■ ■ ■ 
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Soide frolic driiftkard, reeling from a feaft^ 
Provokes a broil, and flabs you for a jeft. 

" Yet ev'n theft heroes, mifchievoafly gay; 
Lords of the ftreet, and terrors of the way ; 
Flu(h*d as they are with folly, youtji, and wincf. 
Their prudent infults to the poor confine ; 
Afar they mark the flambeau^s bright approach^ 
And ihun the ihining train and golden coach. 

^ In vain thefe dangers paft^ your doors you cIo(e> 
And hope the balmy bleflings of repofe t 
Cruel with guilt, and daring with defpslir. 
The midnight mux'dVei' btirfts the faithlefs bar ; 
Invades the facred hour of fileht fefft> 
And plants, hnfeen, a dagger in your breaft. 

P Scarce can o(zr fields, fuch crowds at Tyburn die. 
With hemp the gallows and the fleet fupply. 
Ptopofe your fchemes, ye fenatorian band, 
Whofe ways and means fupport the finking land ; 
Left ropes be v^imting in the tempting fpring. 
To rig another conVoy for the king. 

• 

n ■ iSed, quamvii impnbus annis, 

Atque mero fervens, cavet hunc, ()uefn coccihi licna 
Vitari jubet, et comitum lon^iHimus ordo, 
Multiim prieterea flammarum, atqtie senea lampat. 

^ Nee tamtn hoc tantom metuas : nam qui fpoliet te 
Non deerit : claiifit domihut, &c. 

f MaxTmuf in Tintlif ferri modus : ot timeaa ne 
, iTomcr d^ficiatj nc marrs et farcula dtfint* 

O 2 A finglc 



*! A Angle jail, in Alfred*! golden rrign,. 
Could half the nation's criminals contain ; 
Fair Juflice then^ without conflraint ador'd. 
Held high the Heady fcale, but deep'd the fword;^ 
No (pies were paid^no fpecial juries known* 
Bled age ! but ah 1 how diffei^nt from our own ! 

' Much could I add, but fee the boat at hand. 
The tide retiring, calls me from the land : 
* Farewel 1 — When youth, and health, and fortune fpen.t,f 
Thou fly'ft for refuge to the wilds of Kent; 
And tir'd like me with follies and with crimes^' 
In angry numbers warn'ft fucceeding times ; 
Then (hall thy friend, nor thou refufe his aid,. 
Still foe fo vice, forfake his Cambrian ihade ^ 
hi virtue's caufe on ce^mor^ exert his rs^,. 
Thy fatire point,, and animate thy page. 

4 Fel'Ctt proavorum atavos,, felicla dicar 
Secula, quae quondam Tub regibat stquc tnbunii 
Viderunt uno contentam^carcere Romam. 

' His alias poteram, 8e plures fubne£lere caufas u 
Sed jumenta vocant,i ' ' i • 



Ergo Tale jioftri raemor :- Sc quotiM te* 



Roma tuo refici properantem redder Aquino^ 
Me quoque ad Elvinam Cerercm, veftramque D{antm« 
Convelie a Cumis : fatirarum ego, ni pudct ilU*,* 
Adjutor gelidas veniam calig^atvt in agiw.. 
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PROLOOUE 

s p o K s K B y 
Mr. G A R R I C IC. 

At the Openbg of the Theatte in Jd^vKy^h^Mt^ '743^« 

3y the Same. 

\\7 'MEN learning's triumph o!cr her barb'rOBfl ftet 
Firft reared the ftage,4mmortal SiiACiPBiiki toft;; 
JBach change of mgny-colonc'd life he drew, 
Rxhauiled worlds, and then imagin'd new t 
£xiflence faw him fpurn her bounded riigfr. 
And panting Time toil'd after him in vain .: 
His powerful Arokes preftditig truth iitt^re(^'d« 
And unrefifted pai&on (lorm'd the breaft. 

Then Jonson came^ inflrudled front the fchooU 
To pleafe in ntethod, and invent by rule; 
His fludious patience, and laborious art, 
Sy regular approach aiTail'd the heart ; 
■Cold app^obatien gave- the Hng'ring bays, 
for thofe wh0 dtlrft not cenfure, fcarce could prai(e« 
A mortal born, he met the general doom, 
9u.t left^ like Egypt's kings, a kftin^ tomb. 

Oj The 
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The wits of Charles found eafier ways to fame^ 
}for wifh'd for Jonson's art, or Sbakspearb's flame: 
Themfelves they ftudied, as they felt their writ ; 
Intrigue was plot, obfcenity was wit. 
Vice always found a fympathetic friend^ 
They pleas'd their age, and did not aim to mende 
Yet bards like thefe afpir'd to lafting praife« 
And proudly hop'd to pimp in future days. 
Their caufe was gen'ral, their fupports were strong. 
Their flaves were willing, and their reign was long ; 
'Till (hame regained the pod that fenfe betrayM^ 
And Virtue call'd Oblivion to her aid. 

Then cruih'd by rul^s, and weakened as refin-d« 
For y^s the power of tragedy declined ; 
From bard to bai-d the frigid caution crept, 
'Till dedamadon roar*d, while paffion flept. 
Yet Hill did Virtue deign the flage to tread, 
Fhilofophy remain- d, though Nature fled. 
But forc'd at length her ancient reign to quit. 
She faw great Fauftus lay the ghpft of Wit : 
Exulting Folly haiPd the joyful day. 
And pantomime and fong confirmed her fway. a 

But who the coming changes can prefag^^ 
And mark the future periods of the flagQ f 
Perhaps if (kill could diftant times explore. 
New Bchns, new Dnrfeys, yet remain in flore. 
Perhaps^ where Lear has rav*d, and Hamlet dy'd« 
On flying cars new forcerers may rice* 

« 

Perhapj 



r «i5 ] 

Perhaps (for who can gucfs th* effects of chante ?) 
Here Hunt may box^ or Mahomet may dance. 

Hard is his lot^ that here by Fortune plac'd> 
Mud watch the wild vicifiitudes of tafte ; 
With every meteor of caprice muft play. 
And chace the new-blown bubbles of the day. 
Ah ! lee not cenfure term our fate our choice ; 
The flage but echoes back the public voice. 
The drama's laws the drama's paitrons give. 
For we that liye to pleafe, muft pleafe, ,to live. 

Then prompt no more the follies you decry. 
As tyrants doom their tools of guilt to die ; 
'Tis yours this night to bid the reign commence 
Of refcu'd nature and reviving fcnfe ; 
To chace the charms of found, the pomp of fhow,^ 
For ufeful mirth, and falutary woe ; 
Bid fcenic virtue form the rifing age. 
And truth diifufe her radiance from the fiage« 
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^S oBd its ojP <S SS -^s 4S sX Sf <D C^ 4S SB ^Z gJ 'SS CP ^9 -^B ^S C* 

Of Active and Rbtikbo Lifz^ 

AN EPISTLE 

T O 

» • 

HENRY COVEN TRY% Es^ 

By William Melmoth, £{q; 
Firft printed in the Year M pCC XXXV. 

I 

Meo qwditn judicio neuter culpandur, alter dum expetit diiitof 
tituios, dum alter mavult *videri contempjtffe, 

Plin. ]Sp. 

Y£S» yoa condemn thofe fages too refin'd» 
That gravely ledure ere they know mankind ^ 
Who whilft ambition's Hercer fires they blame. 
Would damp each ufeful fpark that kindles fame* 

'Tis in falfe eftimates the folly lies ; 
The paffion's blamelefs, when (he judgment's wi(e. 

In vai]^ philofophers with warmth contell. 
Life's fecrec ihade> or open walk is beft : 
Each has Its feparate joys> and each its ufe : 
This calls the patriot forth, and that the Mufe; 

* Author of Philemon to Hydafpes. He died 19th Decembcf 175a • 

Hence 
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Hence not alike to all the fpecies, heav'n 

An equal thirlt of public fame has giv'n : 

Patrius it forms to fhine in adiion great ; 

While Decio's talents bed ad#rn retreat. 

If where Pierian maids delight to dwell. 

The haunts of iilence, and the peaceful ccll^ 

Had, fair Aflraea ! been thy Talbot's ^ choice. 

Could liU'ning crowds now hang upon his voice ? 

And thou, bleil maid, mighi'it long have wept in vain 

The diilant glories of a fecond reign. 

In exile doom'd yet ages to complain. 

Were high ambition ilill the power confe{s'd 
That rul'd with eqnal fway in every breaft. 
Say where the glories of the facred nine ? 
Where Homer's verfe fublime, or, Milton, thine? 
Nor thou, fweet Bard ^ ! who ** turn'd the tuneful art« 
•* From found to fenfe, from fancy to the heart," 
Thy lays inflrudUve to the world hadft giv'n. 
Nor greatly juiUfy'd the laws of heav'n. 

Let fatire blaft with every mark of hate. 
The vain afpirer, or diflioneH Great, 
Whom love of wealth, or wild ambition's fway 
Puih forward, ftill regardlefs of the way ; 



^ Charles Lord Talbot, L^rd High Chancellor of Great Briuda. 
|Iedied 14th February i737« 

« Mr« Pope. 

High 
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High and more high who aim with itftlefs pridc^ 
Where neither reafon nor fair virtue guide : 
^nd him, the wretch , who labours on with psun, 
^or the low lucre of an ofelefs gain^ 
(Wife but to get, and adive but to fave) 
May fcorn defenr'd ftill follow to the grave. 
But he who fond to raife a fplendid name. 
On life's ambitions height would fix his fame. 
In a^ve arts, or vent'rous arms would fiiine. 
Yet (huns the paths which virtue bids decline ; 
Who dignifies his wealth by gcn'rons ufe. 
To raife th* opprefs'd, or merit to produce — ^ 
Shall reafon's voice impartial e'er condemn 
The glorious purpofe of fo wife an aim ? 
Where virtue regulates this juft dcfire, 
•Twere d.ingerous folly to fupprefs its fircr 
Say, whence could fame fupply (its force unknown) 
Her roll illulb-ious of fair renown ? 
What laurels prompt the hero's ufeful rage f , 

What prize the patriot's weighty toils engage f 
Bach public pafCon bound to eildlefs froft. 
Each deed of focial worth for ever loft. 
O ! may the Muie infpire the love of praife, * 
Raife the bright paffion, but with judgment raife ! 
For this ihe oft has tun'd her facred voice, 
CaHM forth the patriot, and approv'd his choice ; 
Bid him the fteep afcent to honour take, 
floi, till the fommit gain'd, her paths forfake. 

9 Yet 
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Yet not fiaccef» alone trne fiune attends ; 
|le too fhall reach it who but well intends. 
See 'xnidil the vanqoiih'd virtuaos, Falkland ^ liei ; 
His gen'rous efforts vain, and vain hit fight; 
Yet true to merits thful records teU 
To diflant ages, how the patriot fell : 
Bleft youth ! infiur'd the fweeteft voice of prmfep • 
Who lives approved in Pope's uncivall'd Izyu 

Grave precepts fleeting notions may impait^ 
Hut bright example beft inftrnds the heart: 
Then look on Patrius, let his condufl ihew 
From active life what various bleffings flow* 
In him a juft ambition flands coafefs'd; 
It warms, but. not inflames, his equal breaft* 
See him in fenates ad the patriot's party 
Truth t>n his lips, the public at his heart ; 
There neither fears can awe, nor hopes coAtriMl, 
The hoi^eft purpofe of his fleady foul. 
No mean attachments e'er (educ'd kis tongue 
To gild the caufe his heart fufpeded wrong ; 
But deaf to envy, faction, fpleen, his voice 
Joins here or there, as reafon guides his choice. 
To one great point his faithful labours tend; 
And all his toils in Britain's intereil end. 



^ He was killed in the. ciril vfan: fee hit clfan^^r nd lir|i.tii' 
^]arendon*t hiftory. 

To 
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To liim each neighbcmr fafe refers his cl«im» 
The right he fettles, and abates the flame. 
Nor arcs nor worth to Patrius fne in vain^ 
Nor uhreliev'd the injur'd e'er complain. 
For him the hand unfeen, are prity'rs prefer*4» 
And grateful vows in diftant temples heard; 
Like nature's bleiUngs to no part cohfin'd» 
His well-pois'd bounty reaches all mankind; 
That infolence of wealth, the pomp of date 
Which crowds the manfions of the vainly great. 
Flies far the limits of his modeft gate. 
Jufl what is elegantly ufeful's there^ 
Of aught beyond he fcornS'Ch' nnworthy aati 
Nor would, for all the trim that pride can fbomi^ 
One fingle a£l of focial aid forego; 
For this he labours to improve his ftore, ] 
For this he wiihes to enlarge his pow'r; 
This is his life's great purpoie, end, and ma t 
Snch true ambition is, and worthy fame. 

How different Kapax fpent his worthIe& hmmi 
With treafure indigent, a ilave with pow'r ; . 
Large fums o'erlookiog, flill intent on more. 
He waded, not enjoy'd, his taftelefs ftorv. 
His growing greatnefs rais'd his hopes the highV^ 
And fan'd his reftlefs pride's increafing fire. 
^Twas thas amidfl profperity he pin'd*; 
For what can fill the falfe ambitions pind f 



With 
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Wittr zTL the honours that his prince coufd' give,, I 

With all the wealth his avVice could receive* 
'Midft outward opulence, but inward care, 
Reproach and want were ^H.he left his heir^ 

'Tis true, the patriot weil deferves his fame^ 
And from his coumtry jufl applaufe nuy daiaw 
But what avails it to the world befide^ 
That Brutus bravely ilab'd, or Curtius dyM^ 
While Tully's merit, unconfin'd to place, 
pa^nCes bleflings down through all our race ; 
Remoteft times his learned labours reach, , 
And Rome's great rooraliil ev*n now (hall teadu 

Averfe to public noife, ambition's ftrife. 
And all the fplendid ills of bu%.life. 
Through latent paths, unmarlc*d by vuigar eye» 
Are there who with to pafs unheeded by ? 
Whom calm retirement's (acred pleafures move» 
The hour contemplative, or fsiend they love i. 
Yet not by fpleen, or ftiperilition led,. 
Forbear ambition's giddy heights to tnead i 
Who not inglorious fpend their peaceful day, 
Whilft A:ience, lovely fiar I direfis their way f 
Flows there not ibmething good from fiich as thefe ^ 
No nkfvA prodttfb from the men of eafe I 
And (hall the MiUe no fodal merit boaft ? 
Are all her vigils to the public loft t 
Though noify pride may fcom her filent toil. 
Fair ^e the firuiti which Utfi her happy (ml : 

There 
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There every ptant of ufeful produce grows. 

There fcience fprang, and thence inftruAion flowitf i 

There true philofophy eredls her fchooU 

There plans her problentty and there forms her role ; 

There every feed of every art began. 

And all that eafes life, and brightens man. 

*Twas hence great Ncwtott, mighty genius ! (bar'd;^ 
And all creation's wond'rotis range explored. 
Far as th' Almighty ftretth'd his utmoft line. 
He pierc'd in thought, alnd viewed the vafl defign« 
Too long had darker ages fought in vain 
The fecret fcheme of nature to explain ; 
Too long had truth efcap'd each fage's eye; 
Or faintly ihone through vain philofophy; 
Each fhapely offspring of her feeble thought,* 
A darker veil o'er genuine fcience brought ; 
Sill ftubborn fafts overthrew their fruitlefs toil ; 
For truth and fidion who (hall reconcile f 
But Britain's fons a furer guide porfue; 
Thread fafe the maze, fmce Newton gave the due.; 
Where-e^er he curn'd true Science rear'd her head^ 
While far before her puzzled Ign*/ance fled : 
Prom each bleft truth thefs noble ends he dntwV, 
Ufe to mankind, and to theii* God applaiife. 
Taught by his rules fecure the merchant ride^. 
When threat'ning feas roll high their dreadful tides ; 
And either India fpeeds her precious (lores, 
'MidH various dangers fafe (o Briuun'» fliort9; 

Lon^ 



Long as thofe orbs he weigh'd (hall ihecf their rays; 
His truth (hall guide us, and fhall laft his praife. 

Yet if £0 juft the fame, the ofe fo great, 
SyftemS to poife, and fpheres to regulate ; 
To teach the fecret well-adapted force. 
That fleers of countlefs orbs th' unvaried courfe ; 
Far brighter honours wait the nobler part. 
To balance manners, and condufl the heart. 
Order ivithout us, what imports it feen> 
If all is relllefs anarchy within ? 
Fir*d by this thought great Afhley ^, gen'rous fage, 
Plan'd in fweet leifure his ^ inftrudlive page. 
Not orbs he weighs, but marks, with happier fkill. 
The fcope of actions and the poife of will : 

I 

In fair proportion here defcrib'd we trace 
Each mental beauty, and each moral grace ; 
Each ufeful pailion taught, its tone deiign'd. 
In the nice concord of a well-tun'd mind. 
Does mean felf-love contract each (bcial aim ? 
Here public tranfports (hall thy foul inflame* 
Virtue and Deity fupremely fair. 
Too oft delineated with looks fevere, 
Refume their native fmiles and graces here : 



\ 



*■ Anthony Aihley Cpwpeo third Earl of Shaftefburj. 

* See the Charaftertftlcs, particularly the Enquiry concerning Virtue' 
ami the Moralifts* 

Sooth'd 
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Soothed into love relenting foes admire. 
And warmer raptures every friend infpire* 

Sttdi are the i&uits which from retirement rprlng* : 
Thefe bleflxngs eafe and learned leifurc bring. 

Yet of the various tafks mankind employ, 
•Tis fure the hardclt, leifure to crjoy. 
For one who knows to tafle this god-like blifs, , 
What countlefs fwarms of vain pretenders mifs \ 
Though each dull plodding thing, to ape the wife, 
Ridiculouily grave, for leifure (ighs, 
(His boafted wifh from bufy fcenes to run) 
Grant him that leifure, and the fool's undone. 
The gods, to carfe poor Demea, heard his vow^ 
And bufinefs now no more contracts his brow : 
Nor real cares, 'tis true, perplex his bread. 
But thoufand fancied ills his peace moled ; 
The flighted trifles folid forrows prove. 
And the long lingering wheel of life fcarce feems tomove. 

Ufelefs in bufinefs, yet unfit for eafe. 
Nor flcill'd to mend mankind, nor form'd to pleafe^ 
Sach fpnrioos animals of worthlefs race 
Live but the public burthen and difgrace : 
Like mean attendants on life's ftage are ieen. 
Drawn forth to fill, but not condud the fcene. 

The mind not taught to think, no ufeful ftore 
To fix reflexion, dreads the vacant hour. 
Turn'd on its felf its numerous wants are feen. 
And all the mighty void that lies within. 

3 Yet 
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Yet cannot wifdom ftamp our joys complete ; 
*Tis confcious virtue crowns the blcft retreat* 
Who feels not that> the private path mdk ibun ; . 
And fly to public view t' efcape his own ; 
In life's gay fcenes uneafy thoughts fupprels. 
And lull each anxious care in dreams of peace. > 
'Midfl foreign objedts not employed to roam. 
Thought, fadly active, ftill corrodes at home ; 
A ferious moment breaks the falfe repoie^ 
And guilt in all its naked horror ihowi. 

He who would know retirement's joy reEn'd, 
The fair recefs mufb feek with cheerful mind: 
No Cynic's pride, no bigot's heated braia« 
No fruftrate hope, nor love's fantaftic paia. 
With him muft enter the fequei^r'd cell. 
Who means with pleafing folitudc to dwell | 
But equal paiSons let his- bofom rule, 
A judgment candid, and a temper cool, 
Enlarg'd with knowledge, and in confcience dear^ 
Above life*s.empty hopes, and death's vain fear. 
Such he muft be who greatly lives alone ; 
Such Portio is, in crowded fcenes unknown. 
For public life with every talent born, 
Portio far off retires with decent (com : 
Though without bufinefs, never unemploy'd^ 
,And life^ ^ more at leifure, more enjoy'd ; 
For who like him can various fcience tafte. 
His mind (hall never want aa. endlcffs feaft. 
. Vol. I. * P Ta 
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In his bleft ev'niog walk xnay'ft thou^ may t. 
Oft friendly join in fwcet focicty ; 
Our lives like his in one fmooth current How, 
Nor fwcllM with tcmpcll, nor too calmly flow, 
Whilft he, like fome great fage of Rome or Greece, 
Shall calm each rifing doubt, and fpeak us peace, 
Corredt each thought, each wayward ^wifh contronl^ 
And (lamp 'with every virtue all the foul. 

Ah I how unlike Is Umbrio's gloomy fcene, 
Ellrang'd from all the cheerful ways of men ! 
There fuperfHtion works her baneful pow'r. 
And darkens all the melancholy hour. 
Unnumber*d fears corrode and haunt his breait. 
With all that "whim or ign'rance can fuggeft. 
In vain for him kind nature pours her fweets | 
The viilonary faint no joy admits. 
But fecks with pious fpleen fanfalHc woes. 
And for hcav'n's fake heav'n's offered good foregoes. 

Wbate'er'is our choice we ftill with pride prefer. 
And all who deviate, vainly think muft err ; 
Clodio, in books and abflradt notions lofl. 
Sees none but knaves and fools in honor's poft | 
Whilft Syphax, fond on fortune's fca to fail. 
And boldly drive before the flatt'ring gale, 
(Forward her dangerous ocean to explore,) 
Condemns as cowards thofe who make the flic^« 
Not fo my friend impartial, — ma^i he views* 
Ufeful in what he ihtms as ivhat porfaes ^ - • 



Sees different tarns to general good conipirt^ 
The hero's paffion and the poet's fire ; 
Each figure plac'd in nature'f wife defign« 
With true proportion and exa6^eft Kne : 
Sees lights and ihades unite in due degree. 
Add form the whole with faireft fymmetry. 
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GRONGAR HILL. 

Near Caermarthen, South Wales. 
By Mr. Dybr *. 

SILENT nymph, with curious eye ! 
Who, the purple ev'ning, lie 
On the mountain's lonely van. 
Beyond the noife of bufy man. 
Painting fair the form of things. 
While the yellow linnet fings ; 



Or 



A Mr. John Dyer was the Tecond Ton of Robert Dyer of AVerglafoey^ 
la Caermarthenfiiire, a folicitor of great capacity and note* He -waa 
^rn in the year 1700, and received hit educatioa at Weftmitifter* 
iihoo], from whence he returned home, being de£gned for his father's 
profeifion. DiflikiAg the ftudy of the bw, he relinquiAed it oa th^ 
dtath of hit partnt, and having an incUnauon for paia^g> became a 

P St pupil 



\ 



Or the taneCal nightingale 
Charms the foreft with her talej 
Come with all thy various hues. 
Come, and aid thy Mer Mufe > 
Now while Phcebus riding high 
Gives luftre to the land and fky I 
Grongar Hill invites my fong. 
Draw the laodikip bright and &tOQg i 
Grongar, in whofe mofTy cells 
Sweetly mufing Quiet dwells ; 
Grongar, in whofe filent ihade. 
For the modeft Mufes made. 
So oft I have, the evening dill. 
At the fountain of a rill. 
Sate upon a flow'ry bed. 
With my hand beneath my head ^ 



pupil to Mr. Rtchafdroft. He then travelled ioto Ital^^ contioued A>ft« 
time at Rome, and came back to England in X740. His proficiency » 
an artift ftems to have been but inconfiderable \ and thit circ'umftance, 
joined to an ill ft ate of health, and the leve of ftudy, determined him to 
the church. He therefore entered into holy orders, and in 174^ ob- 
tained the liTtng of Caltborp, m Leicefterfliire, on vrhicb he lived lea 
years, and then exchanged it foriBelchford, in itfiAcolaflure* la 27 5I 
he was prefeoted to the rectory of Coning&y, and foon after had that oi 
Kirkby gircn him in addition. On^ the two latter he remained during 
the reft of his life, which ended in July 1758, of a confusiptive diforderj^ 
which he had ftruggled with maoy years. 
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While ftray'd my eyes o'er Towy's flood. 
Over meady and over wood^ 
From houfe to hoafe^ from hill to hill, 
'Till Contemplation had her filh 

About his chequer'd fides I wind. 
And leave his brooks and meads behind. 
And groves and grottoes where I lay. 
And viiloes ihooting beams of day : 
Wide and wider fpreads the vale ; 
As circles on a fmooth canal ; 
The mountains round, unhappy fate ! 
Sooner or later, all of height. 
Withdraw their fummits from the ikies. 
And le^en as the others rife ; 
Still the profpedt ifider fpreads. 
Adds a thoufand woods and meads. 
Still it widens, widens fUlI, 
And finks the newly-rifen hill. 

Now, I gain the mountain's brow. 
What a landfkip lies below ! 
No clouds, no vapours intervene. 
But the gay, the open fcene 
Poes the face of nature fhow. 
In all the hues of heaven's bow ! 
Aad, fwelling to embrace the light. 
Spreads around beneath the fight. 

Old caftles on the cliffs arife. 
Proudly tow'ring in the (kits ! 

P 3 Rufhing 
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RuHiiag from the woods, the fpires 
Seem from hence afcending fires ! 
Half his beams Apollo (heds 
On the yellow mountaih-heads ! 
Gilds the fleeces of the flocka : 
And glitters on the broken rocks I 

Below me trees unnumber'd rife. 
Beautiful in various dyes : 
The gloomy pine, the poplar blue. 
The yellow beech, the fable yew. 
The ilender fir, that taper grows. 
The Aurdy oak, with broad-fpread bonghv. 
And beyond the purple grove. 
Haunt of Phillis, queen of love ! 
Gaudy as the op'ning d»wo. 
Lies a long and level lawn. 
On which a dark hill, deep and high, 
Polds and charms the wand'ring eye ! 
Peep are his feet in Towy's flood. 
His fides are cloath'd with waving wood. 
And ancient towers crown his brqw. 
That caft an awefiil look below ; • 
Whoft ragged walls the ivy creeps. 
And with hfu* arms from falling keeps ( 
So both a fafety from the wind 
On mutual dependence find. 

'Tis now the raven's bleak abode ; 
Tis now th' ^pzTtment of the toad ; 
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And there th^ fox fecarely feeda ; 
And there the pois'noas adder breeds^ 
Conceard in ruins^ moCs, and weeds ; 
While, ever and anon» there falls 
Huge heaps of hoary- moulder'd walls. 
Yet Time has feen, that lifts, the low. 
And level lays the lofty brow. 
Has feen this broken -pile compleat. 
Big with the vanity of date ; 
£ut tranfient is the fmile of face I 
A little role^ a little fway, 
A fan-beam in a winter's day» 
Is all the proud and mighty have 
Between the cradle and the grave. 

And fee the rivers. how they run. 
Through woods and meads, in fhade and Gat, 
Sometimes fwift, fometimes flow. 
Wave fucceeding wave, they go 
A various journey tb the deep. 
Like human life to endlefs fleep ! 
Thus is nature's veflure wrought. 
To inilruft our wand'ring thought $ 
Thus (he drefles green and gay. 
To difperfe our cares away* 

Ever charming, ever new. 
When will the landikip tire the view I 
The fountain's fall, the river's flow^ 
The woody vallies, warm and low | 

F 4 The 
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The windy fummit, wild and higk, 
Roaghly ruihing on the iky ! 
The pleafatit feat, the ruin'd tow'r^ 
The naked rock, the fliady bow*r ; 
The town and village, dome and farm« 
Each give each a double charm. 
As pearls upon an ^chiop's arm. 

See on the mountain's louthern fide> 
Where the profpeft opens wide. 
Where the evening gilds the tide ; 
How clofe and fmall the hedges lie ! 
What flreaks of meadows crofa the eye ! 
A Aep methinks may pafs the ftream. 
So little diftant dangers feem ; 
So we miftake the future's face, 
Xy*d through hope's deluding glafs ; 
As yon fummits foft and fair. 
Clad in colours of the air. 
Which to thofe who journey near. 
Barren, brown, and rough appear; 
Still we tread the fame coarfe way^ 
The prefent's ftill a cloudy day* 

O may I with myfelf agree^ 
And never covet what I fee ! 
Content me with an humble Jhadey 
My paffions tam'd, my wifhes laid ; 
For while our wiflies wildly roll^ 
Wt banilh g|niet lirom the foul ; 
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'Tis thus the bafy beat the air ; 
And mifers gather wealth and care. 

Now, ev'n now, my joys run high. 
As on the mountain- turf I lie; 
While the wanton Zephyr fings. 
And in the vale perfumes his wings j 
While the waters murmur deep ; 
While the ihepherd charms his iheep j 
While the birds unbounded fly. 
And with muiic fill the dcy. 
Now, ev'n now, my joys run high. 

Be full, ye courts, be great who will; 
Search for Peace with all your Ikill 2 
Open wide the lofty door. 
Seek her on the marble floor. 
In vain you fearch, fhe is not there ; 
In vain ye fearch the domes of care ! 
Grafs and flowers Quiet treads. 
On the meads and mountain-headst 
Along with pleafure, cloie allyM, 
Ever by each other's fide : 
And often, by the murm'ring rill. 
Hears the thrufh, while all is ftill, 
Witibin the groves of Gnrngar Hill« 
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I 

THE 

RUINS of ROME. 

A 

POEM. 

By the Same. 

Affiee murorum moles, praruptaque faxa, 

Ohrutaqui borrenti 'vafta tbeatrajitu : 
Hae/unt Roma. Viden^ velut ipfa cadaver a toning 

Urhis adbuc/pirent imperiofa minasf 

Janus VitalU. 

ENOUGH of Grongar, and the ihady dales 
Of winding Towy, Merlin's fabled haunt, 
I fung inglorious. Now the love of arts« 
And what in metal or in ftone remains 
Of proud antiquity, through various realms 
And various languages and ages fam*d> 
Bears me remote^ o'er Gallia's woody bounds. 
O'er the cloud-piercing Alps remote ; beyond 
The vale of Arno|>urpled with the vine. 
Beyond the Umbrian and Etrnfcan hills. 
To Latium's wide champain, forlorn and wafie. 

Whew 



Where yellow Tiber his negleSed wave 
Mournfully rolls. Yet once Again, xny Ma(e, 
Yet once again, and foar a loftier flight ; 
Lo the refiftlefs theme, imperial Rome i 

Fall'n, fall'n^ a filent heap ; her heroes all 
Sunk in their urns ; behold the pride of pomp« 
The thronfc o^ nations fall'n ; obfcur'd in duft ; 
Ev'n yet majeftical ; the fblemn fcene 
Elates the foul, while now the rifing fun 
Flames on the ruins in the purer air 
Tow'ring aloft, upon the glitt'ring plain. 
Like broken rocks, a vaft circumference ; 
Rent palaces, cruih'd columns, rifted moles. 
Fanes roU'd on fanes, and tombs on buried tombi.^ 

Deep lies in dull the Thcban obelifc, • 
Immenfe along the waile ; minuter art, 
Glicoiiian forms, or Phidian, fubtly fair, / 

O'crwhclming ; as ih* immenfe Leviathav 
The finny brood, when near lerne's (hore 
Out-ilretch'd^ /unwieldy, his idand length appears 
Above the fpamy flood. Globofe and huge, 
Grey-mould'ring temples fwell, and wide o'ercaft 
The folitary landfltip, hills, and woods. 
And boundlefs wilds ; while the vine-mantled htowM 
The pendent goats unveiU regardlefs they 
Of hourly peril, though the clefted domes 
Tremble to every wind. The pilgrim oft 
^t dead of night, 'mid his oraifon hears 
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Aghaft the voice of tiine^ difpardng tow*!*. 
Tumbling all precipitate down-dafli'd. 
Rattling around, loud thundering to the moon s 
While murmurs footh each aweful interval 
Of ever- falling waters ; fhroiided Nile *, 
Eridanus, and Tiber with his twins^ 
And palmy Euphrates s they with dropping lockt 
Hang o'er their urns,- and mournfully an^ong 
The plaintive-echoing ruins pour their ftreamt* 

Yet here adventurous in the facred fearch 
Of ancient arts^ the delicate of mind. 
Curious and modeft, from all climes refort. 
Grateful fociety I with thefe I raife 
The toilibme ftep up the proud Palatin, 
Through fpiry cyprefs groves, and towering pine« 
Waving aloft o'er the big ruins brows. 
On num'rous arches rear'd ; and frequent floppM^ 
Tl^e funk ground ftartles me with dreadful chafm. 
Breathing forth darknefs from the vaft profound 
Of iflei and halls, within the mountain's womb* 
fioT thefe the nether works ; all thefe beneath^ 
And all beneath the vales and hills around, 
]Bxtend the cavcm'd fewers, maflTy, /irm. 
As the Sibylline grot befide the dead 
Jjzke of Avernn5 ; fnch the fewers huge \ 

Whithto 

t Fountains at Rome adorned with the ftatues ofthoie riven* 
y '* The Cloacae, which are conveyances for the fiUh and dirt of th« 
* a <• city. 



Whither the great Tarquinian genius dooms 
Each wave impure ; and proud with added raiiMf 
Hark how the mighty billows lafh their vaults, 
And^hunder ; how they heave their rocks in vain I 
Though now inceflant Time has roU'd around 
A thoufand winters o'er the changeful world. 
And yet a thoufand fince» th' indignant floods 
Roar loud in their firm bounds, and daih and fwell^ 
In vain ; convey'd to Tiber's loweft wave. 
Hence over airy plains, by cryflal founts. 
That weave their gUtt'ring waves with tuneful hipCe^ 
Among the ileeky pebbles, agate clear. 
Cerulean ophite, and the flow'ry vein 
Of orient jafper, pleas'd I move along. 
And vafes bofs*d, and huge infcriptive flones. 
And intermingling vines ; and figured nymphs^ 
Floras and Cl^Ioes of delicious mould. 
Cheering the darknefs ; and deep empty tombs^ 
And dells, and mould'ring ihriaes, with old decajr 
Ruflic and green, and wide-embow*ring ibades. 
Shot from the crooked clefts of nodding tow*rs ; 
A folemn wildernefs I With error fweet, 
I wind the lingering flep, where'er therpaih 

'* city, are a work of very great antiquity^ and are called byPliny 
*' Opus Omnium Maximum, on account of the great capacioufnefs and 
^ firmnefs of the vaults. They ware eight hundred yean old iii^ hit 
^ time, being made by Tarquinius Ptifcns, and continue to this day,** 
H^rlgbtU Trs'veis, 1730, p. 361. 
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Ma2y con<la£(8 me, which the vulgar foot 

O'er fculptures inaim*d has made ; Anubis, Sphinx, 

Idols of antique guife, and horned Pan^ 

Terrific, monftrous ihapes ! prepoft'rous gods^ 

Of Fear and Tgn'rance, by the fculptor*s hand 

Hewn into form, and worfhip'd ; as ev'n noi^' 

Blindly they worfliip at their breathlefs mouths ^ 

In varied appellations : men to thefe 

(From depth to depth in darkening error falPn) 

At length afcrib'd th' Inapplicable Namb. 

How doth it pleafe and fill the memory 
With deeds of brave renown, while on each hand 
Hiftoric urns and breathing (latues rife. 
And fpeaking bufts ! Sweet Scipio, Marius ftem, 
Pompey fuperb, the fpirit-ftirring form 
Of Caefar raptur'd with the charm of rule 
And boundlefs fame ; impatient for exploits^ 
His eager eyes upcaft, he foars in thought 
Above all height : and his own Brutus fee, 
Defponding Brutus, dubious of the right. 
In evil days, of faith, of public weal 
Solicitous and fad. The next regard 
Be TuUy's graceful attitude ; uprais'd, 
Hisout-ftretch'd arm he waves, in a£t to fpeak 

I 

c Sereral ftatuei of the Pagan gods have been converted into uiia|it 
of fainti. See Dr. Middleton'i Litter fr$m Rcmt^ vol.. iii. p« Sf« 
4to edition of hit workt t 

- r Before 
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f efore the filent mafters of the world. 
And eloquence arrays him. There behold 
Prepared for combat in the front of war 
The pious brothers ; jealous Alba ftandt 
In fearful expedtation of the ftri fc. 
And youthful Rome intent : the kindred foet 
Fall on each other's neck in dlent tears ; 
In forrowful benevolence embrace— 
Howe'er they foon uniheath the flafhing fword. 
Their country calls to arms ; now all in vain 
The mother clafps the knee, and ev'n the fair 
Now weeps in vain ; their country calls to arms* 
Such virtue Clelia, Codes, Manlius, rous'd ; 
Sach were the Fabii, Decii ; fo infpir'd 
The Scipios battled, and the Gracchi fpoke : 
So rofe the Roman Hate. Me now, of thefe 
Deep-mufing, high ambitious thoughts ihflam* 
Greatly to ferve my country, diilant land. 
And build me virtuous fame ; nor fhall the duft 
Of thefe fall'n piles with fhew of fad deca^ 
Avert the good refolve, mean largament. 

The fate alone of matter. Now the brow 

We gain enraptur'd ; beauteoufly diftin£t ^ 
*rhe numerous porticoes and domes upfwell. 
With obelifcs and columns interpos'd. 
And pine, and fir, and oak : fo fair a fcene 

' Fr«m tlic Palatini hill ons feet m^ft of the itoHrk^blt tattqnltif^ 
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Sees not the dervife from the ipiral tomb 
Of ancient Chammos, while his eye beholds 
Proud Memphis' reliques o'er th* Egyptian plain I 
Nor hoary hermit from Hymettus' brow. 
Though graceful Athens, in the vale beneath^ 
Along the windings of the Mufe*s ftream. 
Lucid IlyiTus, weeps her filent fchools. 
And groves, unvifited by bard or fage. 
Amid the tow'ry ruins, huge, fupreme, 
Th' enormous pnphitheatre ^ behold, 

Moantainoif 



e Of Vefpafian, finiAed by YAs fon Titus. Wright, in hn Tnrdbi 
V* 35^> fpeaking of this bailding, obferves, '* The lowcft ft6ry it pretty 
*' much buri^, Ficaroni fajs, he faw an architefk of Verona uncover 
*' fome of the buried part, and found there was an afcent of thtce ttagi 
'* to it. AH the arches within were covered with ornaments of ftncco, 
*' of which there are feme ftill remaining. This noble fabric. had fcati 
<^ fufficient to contain eighty. five thoufand fpedtato^. The feats are 
'< all gone, but the flope ftill remains on which they were placed, a]« 
*' moft round the arena. It is built of Tiburtine ftone, which has not 
** a fine grain, but Is very durable. The outfide of about one half is all 
** ftanding y^t, quite up to the top* The body of the amphitheatre, be* 
** hind the feats, .coniifted of double galleries, that is, galleries 4i« 
*' Tided with pillars all along the middle of them ; each gallery going 
*' quite round and incloiing the feats, as they did the arena. There were 
*' four ftories of thefe galleries 5 three of them were properly porticoes 
** of the Dorit, Ionic, and Corinthian orders* The npp^noft is 
'* adorned with pilailers of the Corinthian or Compofite order, and it 
^Hi^htcd by wtnilows in the wall between thepilafters, and not laid 

A ** open 



Moantainoiis pile ! oVr whofe cdpacious wornt) 

Pours the broad firmament its varied light ; 

While from the central floor the feats afcend 

Round atotre round, flow-wid*ning to the verge^ 

A circuit vaft and high ; nor lefs had held 

Imperial Rome, and her attendant realms; 

When drunk with tale ihe will'd the fierce delight^ 

And op'd the gloomy carerns, whence out-rnfli'd 

Before th' innumerable (houting crowd 

The fiery, madded, tyrants of the wilds^ 

Lions and tygers; wolves and elephants. 

And defp'rate men^ more felL Abhorred intent ! 

By frequent converfe vrith familiar deathi 

To kii\dle brutal daring, apt for wstr ; 

To lock the bltaft, and fleel th' obdurate hearti 

Amid the piercing criei of fore diflrefs 

ImpeUetrable. But away thine eye ; 

Behold yon deep/ cliff; the modem pile 



'' Open at the other three are. Sdme parts of all the gilleries are yeC* 
** intxre, for a coofiderable extent together, with the feveral commani* 
*' Mtions between tbem^ and the feats by the vomitoria (as they called 
.^;d(e mouthtf .^f the paflagei , through which the crowds of people werti 
''wfOHredinto the amphitheatre to fee the ihews;} and fuibk parts as 
^ iHlIt MMiain, give ns-s fufficieht idea of what the w^kote Was when the 
^ circle was tompleat. Scvcr4 of the fornices too, below, under the 
'' ieati, whera the flaves and wild beafis were kept, that were let out 
•^ for combat iuiH the nxt»f remiia'pcftt/ caUtf XQ this day«* 
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Perchance may now delight, while that rcvcr'd*^ 
In ancient days, the pa^e alone declares. 
Or narrow coin through dim caerulean ruK. 
The fane was Jovk.'s ^, its fpacious golden roof^ 
O'er thick-furrounding. temple;$ beaming wide« 
Appcar'd, as when above the morning hills 
Half the round Ain afcends ; and tow'r'd aloft» 
Snflain'd by columns huge, innumerou& 
A» cedars proud on Canaan's verdant heights 
Dark'ning their idols, when Ailarte lar'd 
Too profp'rous Ifrael from his living ftrengttu 

And next regard yon venerable dome* 
Which virtuous Latium, with erroneous aim> 
Rais'd to her various deities, and nam*d 
Pantheon s ; plain and round ; of this our world 
Majeflic emblem ; with peculiar grace^ 

fiefore 

• The Capitol. 

^ '* At the other end of the Campo Vaccino^ towards the Capitol, afe 
** the fmtU, but soble r. mains of the temple of Jupiter Stator ^ they 
*' are only three Corinthian pillars, ivith their entablature. Thefc 
** they cail the Graoimar of the Archite£ls. The tops of the capitals 
** are become roundifh, by their corners bei\)g broke off, and the 
*' whole dots not feem likely to ftand much loitger. . if^ri^^s Travils^ 
p. a56, 

I <* As St. Peter*s it iJU)OBteftahIy tbc fiobleft^ pihce of moifetm sur* 
** chice^^ure in Italy» fo the Panthcott muSt at ceKainly tte allowed to 
** be the fineft and moft ptr#eA rcmtin of the antique ;' though it has 
^' undergone fome ahertltofeC fiACe iti firft building* The portico at 
"the CAtranct^ fu£p9rted by Jfxteen. granite pillars of near five feet 

^ w diametff^ 
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Deiofe Its ample orb^ projedled (landi 
The many-pillar'd portal ; noBleft work 
Of human fkiil : here, curious archite£t> 
If thou afTay'il, ambitious^ to furpafs 
Palladius^ Angelus, or Britidi Jones ^, 
On thefe fair walls extend the certain fcale. 
And turn th' inflfudive dompafs : careful mark 
How far in hidden art, the noble plain 
Extends, and where the lovely forms comtiience 
Of flowing fculpture ; nor negle6l to note 
How range the taper columns, and what weigKt 
Their leafy brows faftain ; fjjiir Corinth Bi& ^ 



doafied 



** diameter, befides ptlaftertl, of the Corinthian ordefi each bf one 
" piece, makei a mail ma|iiificent appearance* Upon the Aiexe> lA 
** the front, is an inHrription in very latge capitally fliewiflg by whom 
** it was built, 

«M. AGRIPPA LF. CONSUL TERTIUM FECIT. 
*' Marcus Agrippa, the foil of Lucius, buUt it, when Conful 

** the third time. 

-*' And in the two Urge niches, on each fide the entrance into the 
'* t^ple, are faid to have been two cololTal Oatues, one of the fame 
'* Aigrippa, the other of Aaguftut Caeiar, hit &thcr*ifl-law/* ff^ri^t't 
Trave/f, p. 2ii« 

h Inigo Jones* 

i The invention of this order, moft of the moderns, after Vitruviut, 
niciibe to C^illimachus, a Corinthian fculptor, who paffing by the toxftb 
of a young lady, over which her nurfe had placed a baiket with feflie-ef' 

<L» h«f 
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Boalled their orderi which Callimachus 
(Reclining fludious on Afopus' banks 
Beneath an urn of fome lamented njrmph) 
Haply compos'd ; the urn with foliage curPd 
Thinly conceal'd, the chapiter inform*d. 

See the tall obelifcs from Memphis old« 
One ftone enormous each, or Thebes convcy'^d ; 
Like Albion's (pires they rufh into the flcics. 
And there the temple, where the fummon'd flatc ^ 
In deep of night convened : cv'n yet methinks 
The vch'ment orator in rent attire 
P^rfuaiion pours, ambition iinks her creft ; 
And lo the villain, like a troubled fea. 
That toiTes up her mire ! Ever difguis'd. 
Shall treafon walk ? fhall proud oppreilion- yoke 
The neck of virtue ? Lo the wretch abaih'd^ 
Self-betray'd Catiline ! O Liberty, 
Parent of happinefs, celeftial born ; 
When the firft man became a living foul, 

htr play-thingf, and coTered it op from the weather with a tile j the 
whole having been placed on a root of Acaratktt, as it fpmog; op>, the 
bfanchet eAcompafTed'-the baiket, and bendiiif down at top, under the 
^ornen of the tile, formed a kind of volutCi Hence CaJUmachat 
took his hiat : the bafket he imitated in the vafe of his column ; the 
leaves in the volutes, and the tile in the abacus of his order. 

A The ^^piple of Concord, where the fenate met en Catiline's con* 

. Hia 
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His facred genius thou ; be Britain's care ; 

With hqr fecure, prolong thy lov'd retreat ; 

Thence blefs mankind; while yet among her fons^ 

£v'n yet there are, to fhield thine equal laws» 

Whofe bofoms kindle at the facred names 

Of Cecil, Raleigh, Walfingham, and Sh-ake* 

May others more delight in tuneful airs i 

In mafque and dance excel ; to fculptur'd fione 

Give with fuperior ikill the living look ; 

More pompous pites crcSt, or pencil foft ^ 

With warmer touch the vifionary board : 

But thou, thy nobler Britons teach to rulc-j 

To check the ravage of tyrannic fway ; * . ^ 

To quell the proud ; to fpread the joyi cf peaoi 

And various bleffings c^ ingenious trade* 

Be thefe our arts ; and ever may we guardj. \ 

£ver defend thee wiih undaunted heart, 

Incftimable good ! who giv'ft us Truth, 

Whofe hand upleads to light, divineft Truth, 

Array'd in every charm : whofe hand bifoign 

Reaches unwearied toil to cloath the fields. 

And on his varioi^ fruits infcribes the n^isif 

Of Property : OiAobfy hail'd of old 

By thy majeftic daughters, Jodah fair. 

And Tyrus and Sydonia, lovely nymphs. 

And Libya bright, and all-enchanting Greece, 

Whofe numerous towns and ifles, and peopled ftas^ 

Rejoic'd around her lyre ; th' heroic nott 

0.3 (Smit 
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(Smit with (abtime delight) Aufonia caaght. 
And plan'd imperial Pome. Thy hand benign 
Beared up her tow'ry battlements in ftrength ; 
Bent her wide bridges o'er the fwelling flream 
Of Tufcan Tiber ; thine thofe fdiemn domes 
Devoted to the voice of humble pray'r ; - 
And thine thofe piles undecked, capacious^ vaft ^, 
In days of dearth, where tender Charity 

• ' . • 

Di/pens'd her timely fuccours to the poor* 
Thine too thofe mufically falling founts 
To flake the clammy lip ; adown they fall, 
Muiical ever; while from yon blue hills 
Dim in the clouds^ the radiant aquedu^ls "> 
Turn their innumerable arches o^er 
The fpacious defart, brightening in the fun, 
Proud and more proud, in their auguft approach : 

' The public graoaries. ' 

iii The old gqueduft of Ancus Martiu^y was brought over higli j^- 
f ow arche«, the rennains ^^f which are feen in feveral placet, and in 
ibme without any interruption for a )or.y way together* Tbtt of 
Claudius^ and the reil of the ancrent aquedu^s, were carried over the 
like narrow arches, as appears by what is left of them. Several of 
fhefe being decayed, were reilored by fome of the firft Emperors^ to 
which others were aftcfwardt added. And ifkCtc^d of fach 99 have 
fince that tipie failed, a rich fvpifly has been made by Sextuf V. and 
Paul V. of ^be Acqua Felice and Paula. Some of the ancient aque* 
du£ls brought the waters abcje iixty miles, and the more modern 
above thirty, 

Bigb 
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High o'er ift-iguous rales and w6od<. and towtnij . ^ 

Glide the foft whifpcring waters in the y/ind, 

And tiere united pour their lilver flreams 
Among the figured rocks, in murmuring falls» 
Mufical «v«r, Thefe thy beauteous works ; 
And what befide felicity could teU 
Of human benefit : more late the reft ; 
At various times th«ir tuntts chanc'd to ri&^ 
When impious tyranny vouchiaf 'd to fmile. 

Behold by Tiber^ flood, where modera Rome ^ 
Couches beneath the ruins : thiQne of old 
With arms and trophies gleamed the field of Mars a 
There to their daily fports the noble youth 
Rufh'd emulQus ; to Hing the pointed lance; 
To vault the fteed ; or with the kindling wheel 
In dufly whirlwinds fweep the trembling goal ; 
Or vvreftling, cope with adverfe fwelling breads, 
Strong, grappling arms, clos'd heads, and diHant feet; 
Or claih the lifted gauntlets - there they form'd 
Their ardent virtues : lo the bofly piles. 
The proud triumphal arches; all their wars. 
Their conquel^s, honours, in the fculptures live. 
And fee from every gate thoie ancient road$. 
With tombs high.verg*d, the folemn paths of Fame ; 
peierve they not regard i O'er whofe broad Hints 
$uch <:rowd^ have roU'd, fo many ilorms of war ^ 

r^ Modern Rome ftandB chiefly on the old Campus Martliit. 

Q^^ Such 
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9uch trains of coofuls, tribunes, fstges, kings | 

So many pomps ; fo many woDd'iing realms : 

Yet ftill through mounrains pierc'd, o'er vallits rais'd| 

In even flate^ to di^nt feas around. 

They flretch their pavements. Lo the fape of Peace •• 

Built by that prince, w]u> to the truft of pow'f 

Was honed, the delight of human k*nd. 

Three nodding iiles remain : the red an heap 

Of fand and weeds : her flirines, her radiant roofs^ 

And colnmos proud, that from her fpacious fioor^ 

^s from a fhining fea, msijeftic rofe 

An hundred foot aloft, like ilately beech 

Around the brim of Dion's glafiy lake. 

Charming the mimic painter : on the walls 

Hung Salem's facred fpoils ; the golden board. 

And golden trumpets, now conceaPd, entomb'd 

By the funk roof.— 0*er which in diftant view 

Th' btrufcan mountains fwell, with ruins crown'4 

Of ancient towns ; and blue Soracle fpires. 

Wrapping his iides in tempeib, Eaflwafd hence« 



^ Begun by Vefpafiao, and finifhed by Titus. '* The gieateft part of 
'' it lies io ruins. What now appears, feemt to be one fide of what 
'' the ancient temple was, and at it were a fedion of it. It conf^fts of 
** three great arche< or vaults, and was efteemed the fined temple of 
** old Rome. Here were lodged the /poik that were brought from the 
*f temple of Jerufalem : and it abounded afterwards with an inBnltf of 
** other richc:," IVrigbC t Travels^ p. 231. 

Nigh 






Kigh where theCeflian pyramid divides P 

-The mould'ring wall, behold y^on fabric hage* 

Whofe dull the falemn antiquarian turns. 

And thence, in broken fculptures cali abroad 

Like Sibyl's leaves, colleds the .buiider'6 name . . 

Rejoic*d, and the green medals frequent found . 

Poom pasac^la -to perpetual fame: 

The ftately pines,, that fp^ead their branches widfj . 

In the dun ruins of its ample halls ^, , 

..-•■•••■>■■* ' ^ . . 

Appear but tufts ; as^may whatever is higj^ 
Sink in corpp^^jjon^ minute and vile. 

Thefe, and V^nR>pb^r'4» T^' 'b^ brqws upliit» 
Rent of their g;*ace^ ;' as firicannia's oaks , - -^ 

On Merlin's mQiMit,.pi:,Snpwde.n's rugged iid^s, . . -',.. .^ 
Stand in the clouds, their branches fcatter'd round. 
After the temped ; Maufoienms, Cirques, ■ "^ 

' P <' The f>yram'd of Ctftius, all built of white marble, ftaadtiialf 
^' within^ and half without the >vall of Rome,' n«ar the Porta Terg^ 
^ mina. There* are fome antique paintings {^ill within. • Tbe lowor 
f* part of this pyramid was a good deal buried, till Alexander VII. .to^ 
" away the earth from abcut it \ at which time were found lying aloof, 
** the two pillars that arc now fct up at the two corners of the pyMmid, 
f* within the ciity wall. >ir>.*^i6f*i 7rflre/.', p. 358. 

5 The bath^ of Caf^calla. Of thefe there are many high walls, 
which inclo'e large fpacious courts, and feveral great arcfies, now ftand*- 
|ng. Wright, in bis Travels, p. 352, fays there were in thefe* bathk 
iixteen hundred feats of marble, for thofe that bathed toiit in, in order 
f be cleanfcd with the flrigiUf bruibes, &c. 

Naumachiosj 



NauxnachioSf Forums ; Trajan's ^ coltxmn talf. 
From who/e low bafe the fculpt'ures wind aloft. 
And lead through various toils, up the rough fteef^ 
Its hero to the ikies ; and his dark tow'r ', 
Whofe execrable hand the city fir'd. 
And while the dreadful conflagration blaz'd, ' 
Play'd to the flames ; und Phcebus' letter'd dome ^j 
And the rough reliques of Carinas's flreet. 
Where now the fliepherd to hts nibbling (heep 
Sits piping with his oaten retd ; as erfl 
There pijp'd the fliepherd to his nibbling (heep^ 
When th' humble roof Anchifes' fon explored 
Of good Evander, wealth-defpifing king% 
Amid the thickets : fo reVblves ti^ fcene s - 

' Tnjan*s pillar was of white marble> or what wat onic^ lb, thoogh tin^f 
hu confiderably changed its colour. The (baft of it is above twelve foot 
diameter at the lower end, and ten foot and an half at the upper, mtd tfio 
plinth of the bale one and twenty foot fqaare. On the outfide are carvcf 
the figures in. a continual fpiral, going round the pillar from the bottoay 
to the top : and within is hollowed out of the folid ftone^ a ftair^cafc^ 
winding round a folid newel or pillar of the fame ilonr, left in thf 
jBiddle for that puxpofc. The lights are very narrow oj^ the outfide, tha^ 
they might break ia as little as poflible upon the train of figures in th^ 
baflb relievocs, but are widened much within, fo as to diffhfe what 
^ig^t there does come through j and *tis fufficient to enlighten tiu 

iWk»« • .,«, , . . 

t t)¥^#iiy^.libfafy. - 
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fo time ordains, who rolls the things of pridf 
^rom dud again to dad. Behold that heap 
Of moaldVing urns (their aihes blown away. 
Daft of the mighty) the fame ftory tell ; 
And at its bafe» from whence the ferpent glides 
Bown the green deferi ftreeti yon hoary' nabnk 
Laments the fame, the vifion as he vicw$> ■-'.%'■ 
The folitary, filent, folemn fcene, ' '^ ^ 

Where Caefars, heroes, peafants, hermits^Iie, • 
Blended in duft together ; where the flave - ^ : 
Refts from his labours ; where th' infulting proud 
Refigns his pow'r ; the mifer drops his hoard ; 
Where human foily fleeps. — There is a mood, 
(I fing not to the vacant and the young) 
There is a kindly mood of melancholy. 
That wings the foal, and points her to the ikies ; 
When tribulation doaths the child of man. 
When age defcends with forrow to the gravai^ 
*Tis fweetly-ioothing fympathy to pain, 
A gently wak'ning call to health and eaie, 
JHow mufical ! wnen aj-devouring Time, 
Here fitting on his throne of ruins hoar. 
While winds and teqipells fwecp his various lyre^. 
How iweet thy diapafon. Melancholy ! 
Cool ev-ning comes ; the fettlng fun difplays. 
JHis vifible great round between yoij tow'rs. 
As through two (bady cliifs ; away, my Muf<^ 
Though yet the profpedl pleafes, ever new 
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In vaft variety, and yet delight 
The many-figur'd fculptures of the path 
Half beauteous, half cffac'd ; the traveller 
Such antique marbles to his native land 
Oft hence conveys ; and every realm and flate 
With Rome's auguH: remains, heroes and gods^ 
Deck their long galleries and winding groves ; 
Yet mifs we not th* innumerable thefts. 
Yet ftill profufe of graces teems the waftc. 

Suffice it now th' Efquilian mount to reach 
With weary wing, and feek the facred refls 
* Of Maro's humble tenement ; a low 
Plain wall remains ; a little fun- gilt heap, 
Grotefque and wild ; the gourd and olive brown 
Weave the light roof; the gourd and olive fan " 
Their am'rous foliage, mingling with the vine. 
Who drops her purple clufters through the green* 
Here let me lie, with pleafing fancy footh'd : • 
Here flow'd his fount^n $ here his laurels grew i 
Here oft the meek good man, the lofty bafd^ 
Fram'd the celeftial fong, or focial walked 



^ *' I will fay nothing (fays bifliop Burnet. See, his Trtvcis, letter 4) 
** of the Amphitheatre, orof Cicero and VirgiTs- houfcs, for which 
5* there is nothing but a dubious tradition. They arc ancient bricl^ 
*' buildings of the Roman way, an4 the vaults of Virgirs kouic are 
<* ftill entire/' 
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With Horace and the ruler of the world ; 
Happy Auguftus ! who fo well infpir'd 
Coald'fl throw thy pomps and royalties afide^ 
Attentive to the wife, the great of foul, 
And dignify thy mind. Thrice glorious days, 
Auiplcious to the Mufes ! then rever'd. 
Then hallow'd was the fount, or fecret Ihade, 
Or open mountain, or whatever fcene 
The poet chofe to tune th' ennobling rhime 
Melodious; ev'n the rugged fons of war, 
Ev'n the rude hinds rever'd the poet's name : 

But now — another age, alas ! is ours 

Yet will the Mufe a little longer foar, 

Unlefs the clouds of care weigh down her wing. 

Since nature's (lores are (hut with cruel hand. 

And each aggrieves his brother ; (ince in vain 

The thirily pilgrim at the fountain a(ks 

Th' overflowing wave — Enough — the plaint di(dain.-— - * 

See'ft thou yon fane ? ev'n now ince(rant Time t . 1 
Sweeps her low mould'ring marbles to the duil ; 
And Phoebus* temple, nodding with its woods. 
Threatens huge ruin o'er the fmall rotund. i 

'Twas there beneath a (ig-tree's umbrage broad, 

Th' aftonilh'd fwains with reverend awe beheld 

• . ■> 

Y The temple of Romulus and Remus under mount Palatin. It Is 
now the church of St. Colmus^nd St. Damianus. Pf^r'ght fajs, the oM " 
kr«zen grates were remaining^ when be was at Rome, ;,, . ;.* 

Thee, 
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Thee, O Quirinus, and thy brother- twiiij; 

Preffing the teat within a monfter'a grafp 

Sportive ; while oft the gaunt and rugged wolf 

Turn'd her Itretch'd neck, and f rm'd your tender limbs f 

So taught of Jove, ev'n the fell favagc fed 

Your facred infancies, your virtues^ toil*. 

The conqueih, glories, of th' Aufonian ftlte^ 

r 

WrappM in their fecret feeds. Each kindred fbol^ 
Robuft and flout, ye grapple to your hearts^ 
And little Rome appears. Her cots arifc. 
Green twigs of oiicr weave the flendcr wallsj 
Green rulhes fpread the roofs ; and here and thertt 
Opens beneath the rock the;'<^Ioomy cave. 
Elate with joy Etrufcan T?^b^^ views 
Her fpreading fceaes enamelling his waves. 
Her huts and holMw dells, and Hocks and herdS|» 
And gathVing fwains ; and rolls his yellow car 
To Neptune's court with more majeflic train* 

Her fpeedy growth alarm'd the flatcs around 
Jealous, yet foon by wond'rous virtue won. 
They fmk into her bofom. From the plough 
Rofe her didators ; fought, o'ercame, return*d| 
Yes, to the plough return'd, and hail'd their peers | 
For then no private pomp, no houftiold ftate, 
Th^ public only fwell'd the gen'rous breaft. f 
Who has not heard the Fabian heroes fang f 
Dentatus' fears, or Mutius' flaming hand ? 
Hov^ Manlius fav'd the Capitol ? the choice 

3 Of 
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Of ftcady Regulus ? As yet they floods 
Simple of life ; as yet feducing wealth 
Was unexplor'df and Ihame of poverty 
Yet unixnagin'd. — Shine not all the Mds, 
With various fruitage ? murmar not the brooka 
Along the flow*ry vallies? They, content^ 
Feafted at nature's hand, indelicate. 
Blithe, in their «afy tafle ; and only fonght 
To know their duties ; that their only ftrife. 
Their gen'rous ftrife, and greatly to perform* 
They through all ihapes of peril and of p^n. 
Intent on honour, dar'd in thickeft death 
To fnatch the glorious deed. Nor Trebia qoell'd^ 
Nor Thrafymene, nor Can ns*s bloody field. 
Their dauntleis courage ; fiorming Hannibal 
In vain the thunder of the battle rolPd, 

The thunder of the battle they returned 

■ •■ ■ 

Back on his Punic fhores : 'till Carthage tell» 

And danger fled afar. The city gleam'd 

With precious fpoils : alas proQ)erity I 

Ah baneful itate \ yet ebb*d not all their ftrcngt|i 

In foft luxurious pleafures ; proud defire 

Of boundlefs fway, and fev'rilh thirfl of go14» 

Rous'd them again to battle. Beauteous Greece, 

Torn from her joys, in vain with languid arm 

Half-raisM Her sufly fliield ; nor could avail ^ 

The fword of Bacia, nor the Parthian dart ;. 

Km 
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Nor yet the car of tKat fam'd Briti(h chief ^» 
Which feven brave years beneath the doubtful win|f 
Of vid'ry, dreadful rol]'d its griding wheels 
Over the bloody war : the Roman arms 
Triumph'd, 'till Fame was filent of their foes. 

And how the world unrivall'd they enjdy*d 
In proud fecurity : the creiled helm> 
The plated greave and corfelet hung unbr^c'd ; 
Nor clank'd their arms, the fpear and founding ihield^ 
But on the glitt'ring trophy to the wind* 

Diffolv'd in eafe and foft delights they liej 
*Till every fun annoys, and every wind 
Has chilling force, and every rain offends : 
For now the frame no more is girt with flrength* 
Mafculine, nor in ludinefs of heart 
Laughs at the winter ftorm, and fumn^er beam^ 
Superior to their rage : enfeebling vice 
Withers each nerve, and opens every pore 
To painful feeling : flow'ry bovv'rs they feck 
(As xther prompts, as the fick fenfe approves) 
Or cool Nymphean grots ; or tepid baths 
(Taught by the foft lonians) they, along 
The lawny vale, of every beauteous flone^ 
Pile in the rofeat air with fond expence: 
Through filver channels glide the vagraftt wavfS^ 

, - - ■ Cara^aacus, 

And 



And fall on filver beds cryftalline down^ 
Melodious marmaring ; while laxury 
Over their naked limbs^ with wanton hand« 
Sheds rofeSy odonrs^ ^<cA^ unheeded bane. 

Swift is the flight onvealth ; unnumbered wanta^ 
Brood of volupc'oufneft^ cry out aloud 
Neceffity^ and feek the fplendid bribe. 
The citron boards the bowl embq&'d with gems« 
And tender foliage wildly wreath'd ground 
Of feeming ivy, by that artful hand, 
Corinthian Thericles ; whate'er is knowa. 
Of rareft acquiiition ;' Tyrian garbs, 
Neptunian Albion's high teftaceous food. 
And flavour*d Chian wines with incenfe fum'd 
To flake Patrician thirft : for thefe, their rights 
In the vile flreets they proflitute to fale ; 
Their ancient rights, their dignities, their laws. 
Their native glorious freedom. Is there none. 
Is there no villain, that will hiiid the neck 
Stretch'd to the yoke } they come ; the market throngs* 
But who has mpft by fr&ud or force amafs'd ^ 
Who moft can charm corruption with, his doles ? 
He be the monarch iqf the Aate ; and Ip 1 
Didius, vile us'rer, through the crowd he mounts *, 
Beneath his feet the Roman eagle cow'rs, 

* Didius Julianus, who bought the empire. See Gibbon's Itif^ory 
of the pieclioe and Fall of the Roman Empire, vol. i. p* I3X* 

.: Vol. I. R And 
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And the red arrows fill his.grafp uncouth* 

O Britons, O my countrymen, beware. 

Gird, gird your hearts ; the Romans once were free^ 

Were brave, were virtaoos.— Tyranny howe'er 

Deign'd to walk forth awhile in';^llgeant flate. 

And with licentious pleafures fed ihe rout. 

The thoughtlefs many : to the wanton found 

Of £fes and drums they danc'd, or in the fliade 

Sung Caefar, great and terrible in war. 

Immortal Casfar ! lo, a God, a God, 

He cleaves the yielding fkies ! Caefar mean while 

Gathers the ocean pebbles; or the gnat 

Enrag'd purfues ; or at his lonely meal 

Starves a wide province, ta^, diflikes, and flingt 

To dags and fycophants : a God, a God I 

The flov/'ry fhades and fhrines obfcene return. 

But fee along the north the tempeft fwell 
O'er the rough Alps, and darken all their fnowf t 
Sudden the Gt)th and Vattdal, dreaded names, 
Rufli as the breach of waters, whelming all 
Their domes, their villas } dowii the feftive pilet, 
Down fall their Parian porches, gilded baths. 
And roll before xht ftorm in cloudsiof duft. 

Vain end of human ftnmgth, of human (kill, 

Conqaeft, and triumph, and domain, and pomp, 

Ajiyl cafe and luxury ! O luxury, 

Sane of elated life, of affluent Hates, 

Wkat drtary change, what ruin is not thine f 

3. :- /Jf4^ 



•». 



Row doth thy bowl intoxicate the mind I 
To the foft entranceDf thy rofy cave 
How doft thoo lure the fortunate and great 1 
jftreadfal attraftion ! while behind thee gftpti 
Th' unfathomable gulph where Afimr lies . 
O'erwhelm'd^ forgotten ; and high-boaftiiq^ Cham % 
And Elam's haughty pomp ; and beauteous Greece ; 
And the great queen of earthy imperial Romi» 
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THE SCHOOL - MISTRESS. 

A POEM, 

III t M I T A T I N[ of 3 P ENS B lU ' 

By William Shen$tonb» Efq;* 

« 

Aiulita voces, «vagitus H ingnu, 
Infantumqui anima JUtttes in limine primo* Virg« 
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ADVERTISEMENT.. 

What particulars in Spen/er were imagin^ d moft pr9pir fir the 
Author's imitation on this occafion, are his language^ bii 
fimplicity^ his manner of defcription, and m fieuliar ten* 
dernedi of fendment remarkable throughout U$ fworhm 



I. 

AH me ! full forely is my heart forlorn^ 
To think how modeft worth negleded fies; 
While partial Fame doth with her blafts adorn 
Such deeds alonej as pride and pomp difguife ; 

Deeds 

« William Shenftone» Efq; wii born at the Leafowei, in the pariii of 
K^ Owtn, and county of Salopt Not. 17x4. He wu taught to mi 
■^ -5 hf 
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Deeds of ill fort«<and mifchievous emprize ! 
Lend me thy clarion, goddefs ! let me try 
To found the praife of merit, ere it dies; 
Such as I oft have chaanced to efpy. 
Loft jln the dreary ihades of dull obfcurity* 

. In every village, mark'd with little fpire, 
Embow'r'd in trees, and hardly known to Famej 
There dwells, in lowly ihed^ and mean attire, 
A mat^ old, whom we fchool-miilreis name ; 



by the old dame whom he has deliTered to pofterity in the prefent 
poeoi, after which, he went fome time to the grammar-ichM)! in Halea 
Owen, then to Mr. Crompton^ an eminent fchoolmailer at SoUhul, 
and in 1732 was entered a commoner of Pembroke College, Oxford* 
He continued his name at the Univerfity ten years, but took no degree, 
nor made the ilighteft effort to engage in any profeffion. After fpending 
a few years with great inattention to his fortune, and much to the in- 
jury of it, be, aboi^t the year }yA$9 ^^nt to refine «pon his eftate, 
which he ornamente4 with fo much ta^ej^ that it became .one of the 
chief objeds of curiofity, to thofe whom bufinefs or pleafure called to 
that Mrt o^the kingdom. Unfortunately for Mr. Shenftone, his income 
y0z» not equal to the expence which his improvements demanded. He 
embarrafled his circumftances, and dragged out the latter part of his life 
difcontentedly, and in diftre fs* It is faid, that if he had lived a Uttla 
longer, he would have been aififted by a penfion, which death pxeyented 
him from enjoyiag • He died at the Leafowes, of a putrid ftver, aboift 
five on Friday morning, Feb. 11, 1763, and was buried in thrchurch- 
yard of Hales Oweot 
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Who boafts nnrnly brats with birck to tame. 
They grieven fore, in piteous durance pentj» 
Aw'd by the pow'r of this relentlefs dame : 
And oft-times on vagaries idly bent. 
For unkempt hair^ or tafk unconn'd, are fore|y Aeii|« 

ni. 

And all in fight doth rife a birchen tree, 

Which Learning near her little dome did ftowe t 

Whilom a twig of fmall regard to fee. 

Though now fo wide its waving branches flow; 

And work the fimple vaflals mickle woe : 

For not a wind might curl the leaves that blew. 

But their limbs ihndder'd, and their polfe beaflow i 

And, as they look'd, they found their horror grew, 

» 

And ihap'd it into rods, and tingled at the yiew. 

IV. 
So have I {epn (who has not may conceive,) 
A lifelcfs jphantom near a garden placed : 
So doth it wanton birds of peace bereave. 
Of f|>ort, of fong, of pleafure, of repaft ; 
They ftart, they flare, they wheel, they lool^ zghfA i 
Sad fervitude ! fuch comfortlefs annoy 
May no bold Briton's riper age e'er tafte ! 
Ne Superflition clog his dance of joy, .^ . , 
Ne vifion empty, vain, his native blifs delb^Qr* 
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Near to this dome is foand a patch fo green. 
On which the tribe their gambols do di(play ;. 
And at the docMr imprisoning board is feen. 
Left weakly wights of fmaller fize fhoald ftray ; 
Eager, perdie, to bade in fanny day ! 
The noifes intermix'd^ which thence refound. 
Do Learning's little tenement betray : 
Where fits the dame, difgvis'd in look profound. 
And tycB hex f&iry throng, and turns her wheel around, 

VL 
Her cap, far whiter than the driven fnow. 
Emblem right meet of decency does yield : 
Her apron dy'd in grain, as blue, I trowe. 
As is the Harerbell that adorns the field : 
And in her hand, for fcepter, (he does wield 
Tway birchen fprays ; with anxious Fear entwin'dj 
With dark Diftrufl, and fad Repentance fiU*d ; 
And ftedfaft Hate, and fharp Afflidion join'd. 
And Fury uncontroul'd, and Chailifement unkind^ 

VIL 
Few but have ken'd, in femblance meet pourtray'd. 
The childifti faces of old F.ol*s train ; 
l^iis, Notus, Auftsr : thefe in frowns array'd, 
Ifow th^ would fare or earth, or iky, or m^. 
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Were the ftern god to give his flaves the rem ? 
And were not ihe rei;»ellious breafts to quelle 
And were not ihe her flatutes to maintain > 
The cott no more^ I ween, were deem'd the cell. 
Where coiiiel]r peace of mindy and decent order dwelU 

' VIII. 

A ruflct'ftole was o'er her fho aiders thrown ; 
A ruflct kirtle fenc'd the nipping air ; 
•Twas fimple rufTet, but it was her own ; 
•Twas her own country bred the flock fo fair ; 
*Twas her own labour did the fleece prepare ; 
And footh to fay, her pupils, rang'd around. 
Through pious awe, did term it pafUng rare ; 
For they in gaping wonderment abound. 
And think, no doubt, ihe been the greateil wight on ground. 

IX. 
Albeit EC flatt'ry did' corrupt her truth, 
Ne pompous title did debauch her ear ; 
Goody, good woman, goflip, n'aunt, forfooth. 
Or dame, the fole additions ihe did hear; 
Yet thefe flie^challeng'd, thefe (he held right dear ; 
Ke would eileem him adl as mought behove. 
Who ihould not honoured eld with thefe revere : 
For never title yet fo mean could prove, 
Bttt there was eke a Mind which did that title love. 



X. One 



X. 

One ancient hen (he took delight to feed* 
The plodding pattern of the bufy dame ; 
Which^ ever and anon, impell'd by need. 
Into her f:hool. begirt with chickens, came a 
Such favour did her pall deportment claim : 
And, if Negled had lavifh'd on the ground 
Fragment of bread, (he would colleftthe fame; 
For well (he knew, and quaintly could expound. 
What fin it were to wade the fmalleft crumb fhe fbondl' 

XI. 
Herbs too (he knew, and well of each could, fpeak^ 
That in her garden fipp'd the filv'ry dew ; 
'^A^kere no vain flow'r difclos'd a gaudy flreak; 

■ .But herbs for ufe, and phyfic, not a few„ 
Of grey renown, within thofe borders grew : 
The tufted Bafil, pun-provoking Thyme, 
Freih Baum, and Mary-go! d of cheerful hue ; ^ 
The lowly Gill that never dares to climb ; 

And mdre I fain would iing, difdaining here to rhime* 

XII. 
Yet Euphrafy may not be left unfung. 
That gives dim eyes to wander leagues around ; 
And pungent Radifh, biting infant's tongue ; 
And Plantain ribb'd that heals the reaperVvound; 



And 



[ 266 ] 

And Marj'ram fweet^ in (hepherd's pofie found ; 
And Lavender* whoft (pikes of azure bloom 
Shall be, ere whfle, in arid bundles bound. 
To lurk amidft the labours of her loom. 
And crown her kerchiefs clean, with mickle rare perfume. 

XIII. 
An^ here trim Rofmarine, that whilom crown'd 
The daintieft garden of the proudeft peer ; 
Ere, driven from its envy'd fite, it found 
A facred iheher for its branches here ; 
Where edg'd with gold its glitt'ring fkirts appear. 
Oh wafTel days ; O cuftoms mef t and well ! 
Ere this was baniih'd from its lofty fphere ; 
Simplicity then fought this humble cell. 
Nor ever would She more with thane and lordling dwell. 

XIV. 
Here oft the dame, on Sabbath's -decent eve, 
pymned fuch pfalms as Sternhold forth did mete* 
If winter 'twere, fhe to her hearth did cleave | 
But in her garden found a fummer feat. 
Sweet melody ! to hear her then repeat 
flow Ifrael's fons, beneath a foreign king. 
While taunting foe-men did a fong intreac. 
All, for the Nonce, untuning ev'ry firing, 
pp hong dieir nfelefs lyrcrs— finall heart had they to fing. 



XV. For 
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XV. 
]Por ffae w^s juft, and friend to vtetnooi fere, 
And pafs*d much time in truly Wrtuoits deed ; 
And, in thofe Elfins' ears, would ohi^lgjfko9^ ' 
Thje times, when Truth by popifli nqhvdid.Wecdl 

• * ^^ urn 

And tortious death was true Deyotion'i nweed ; 
And (imple Faith in iron chains did mourn, « 

IThat would on wood«in image place her 9feed | 
And lawny i ints m fmouldVing flames did bum :^, 
Ah ! deareii Lord, forefend, thilk days fhould e'er retain* 

xyi. 

In elbow chair, like that of Scottifli ftem 

By the iharp tooth of cankering eld defac'd. 

In which, when he receives his diadem, 

Qur fov^reign prince and liefeft liege is plac'd. 

The matron fate : and fome with rank Ihe erac'd, 

(The fource of children's and of conrtier^s pK|de 1) 

Redrefs'd aiFronts, for vile afionti th^re ptfi'di 

-Ik 

And wam'd them not the firetful to deride, '"* 

Bat love each other dear, whatever them betid^* 

XVII. 
Right well (he knew each temper ^o dpfcry ; 
To thwart the proud, and the fubmifs to raife ; 
Some with vile copper prize exalt on high. 
And fome entice with pittance fmall of priile | 



Ap4 



And other fome with baleful iprig fhe Yrays ; 
Ev^n abfent,: ihe the reins of pow'r doth hdid, 
'While with quaint arts the giddy crowd fhe fways | 
Forewarn'dy if little bird their pranks behold> 
'Twill whilper in her ear^ and all the fcene unfold* 

XVIII. 
Lcrnow with ftate ifhe utters the command ; 
Eftfoons the urchins to their tafks repair; 
Their books of ftature fmall they take^ in hand/ 
Which with pellucid horn fecured are. 
To fave from finger wet the letters fair : 
The work fo gay, that on their backs is feen, 
St. George's high atchievements does declare ; 
On which thilk wight that has y-gazing been. 
Kens the forth-coming rod, unpleafing fight, I ween \ 

XIX. 
Ah Incklefs he, and bom beneath the beam 
Of eivil ftar ! it irks me whilft I write ! 
As erU the ^ bard by Mnlla's filver flream. 
Oft, as he told of deadly dolorous plight^ 
SighM as he fung, and did in tears indite. 
For brandifhing the rod, fhe doth begin 
To loofe the brogues, the ftripling's late delight ! 
And down they drop \ appears his dainty fkin. 
Fair as the furry coat of whiteH Ermilin. 

^ Spenfer* 

XX, o 
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XX. 

O ruthful fcene ! when from a nook obfcure^ 
Hia little filler doth his peril fee : 
All playful as ihe fate, (he grows demure; 
She finds full foon her wonted fpirits flee : 
She meditates a pray'r to fet him free : 
Nor gentle pardon could this dame deny; 
(If gentle pardon could with dames agree) 
To her^ad grief that fwells in either eye. 
And wrings her fo that all for pity ihe could dye. 

XXL 

Nor longer can (he now her ihrieks command ; 
And hardly (he forbears, through aweful fear. 
To ruihen forth, and, with prefumptuous hand, 
Tosflay harih jaftice in its mid career. 
On thee (he calls, on thee her parent dear ! 
(Ah \ too remote to ward the ihamefol blow !} 
She fees no kind domeftic viiage n^ar. 
And foon a flood of tears begins to flow ; 
And ^ves a loofe at lait to unavailing woe. 

XXII. 
But ah ! what pen his piteous plight may trace I 
Or what device his loud laments explain ? 
The f6rm uncouth of his difguifed face ? 
The pallid hue that dyes his looks amain ? • 



.V 
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All ! better far than all the Mufes' lyres, 
•All coward arti, is valour's gen'rous heat ; 
The film fixt breafl which Pit and Right requlrvf. 
Like tVernon's ^ patriot foul ; more juttly great 
Than craft that pimps for ill, or dow'ry falfe deceiu 

xxvin. 

Tet nurs'd with fkill, what dazzling fraits appear I 
Ev'n no'w fagadous Foreiight points to ihow 
A little bench of heedlefs biihops here. 
And there a chancellour in embryo. 
Or bard fublime, if bard may e'er be Co, 
Ab Milton, Shakfpeare, names that ne'er ihall dye! 
Though now he crawl along the ground fo low. 
Nor weeting how the Muie fhould foar on high, 
Wiiheth, poor ftarvling elf I his paper-kite may fly« 

XXIX. 
And this perhaps, who, cens'ring the deiign. 
Low lays the houfe which that of cards doth build. 
Shall Dennis ** be I if rigid fates incline. 
And many an Epic to his rage ihall yield : 



c Edward Vernoo, Efq; at the time this poem was publifliedy a Tcry 
pepnhr charaAer, on account of the recent capture of Porto Bello. 

d John Deanif, the celebrated critic* 



And 



t *73 1 

And many a poet quit th' Aonian field ; 
Andy four'd by age, profound he fball appear^ . •• 
As he who now with 'fdainful fury thrill'd 
Survey* mine work ; and levels many a fneer. 
And furls his wrinkly front> and cries ** What ftuff is^hcre V\ 

XXX. 

But now Dan Phcebus gains the middle fkie. 
And Liberty unbars their prifon-door ; 
And like a rofhing torrent out they fly, 
Atrd now the graffy cirque han cover 'd o*«r 
With boift'rous revel rout and wild uproar ; 
A thoufand ways in Wanton rings they run, 
Heav'n fhi^ld their fhort-liv'd paftimes, i implore i 
For well may Freedom^ erft fo dearly won> 
Appe^ to Britifh elf more gladfome than the fun. 

xxxr. 

Enjoy, poor imps ! enjoy your (portive trade s 
And chafe gay flies, and cull the faireft flow'rt | 
For when my bones in grafs-green fods are -laid ; 
tor never may ye tafte more carelefs hours 
In knightly caftles, or in ladies bow'rs. 
O vain to feek delight in earthly thing I 
But mod in courts where proud Ambition tow'rs: 
D^eluded wight ! who weens fair peace can ipring 
Beneath the, pompous dome of kefar or of king. 



Vol. I. $ XXXIL See 



XXXIL 
See in etch fprite fome various bent tppeirl 
Thefe rudely carol moft incondite lay } 
Thofe fauntVing on the gveen, with jocund kcf 
Salute the ftranger paffing on hi* way ; 
Some building fragile tenementa of clay ; 
Some to the ftanding lake their couries bend» 

. With pebbles fraooth at duck and drake to play | 
Thilk to the huxter's fav'ry cotuge tend. 

In paftiy kings and queens th' allocted mite to fpemU 

XXXIII. 
Here at each leafon yields a different ftore* 
Each feaibn's flores in order ranged been ; 
Apples with cabbage-net y-co¥er'd o'er. 
Galling full fore th' in money 'd wight, are &en i 
And goofe-b'rie clad ip lir'ry red or green ; 
And here of lovely die, the Catherine pear. 
Pine pear i as lovely for thy juice, I ween : 
O may no wight e'er penny*lefs come there. 
Left fmit with ardent love he pine with hopclefs caret 

XXXIV. 
See ! cherries here, ere cherries yet abound. 
With thread ib white in tempting pofies ty'd, 
Scatt'ring like blooming maid their glances round. 
With pampered look draw little eyes aiidc ^ 



And 
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And maft be bought though penary betide* 
The plamb all azore and the nut all brown« 
And here each feafoDy do thofe cakes ab<de, 
Whofe honoured names th' inventive city own. 
Rendering through Britain's ifle Salopians pndfes known % 

XXXV. 
Admir'd SalopiaJ that with venial pride 
Eyes her bright form in Severn's ambient wave^ 
Fam'd for her loyal cares in perils tried. 
Her daughters lovely, and her ftriplings brave ; 
Ah I 'midft the reft, may flowers adorn his grave,' 
Whofe art did firft thefe dulcet cates difplay i 
A motive fair to Learning's imps he gave. 
Who cheerlefs o'er her darkling region dray z 
fTill reafon's morn arife, and light thcA on their w$fi 

f Shrewiboij Cakei^ 
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THE 

' ART of POLITICKS, : 

In Imitation of 

HORACE'S ART of POETRY. 

By the Reverend Mr. Bramston *. 

' ¥ F to an human face Sir James ^ ihould draw 
X A horfe's mane^ and feathers of maccawj. 

>■ Hufnano capitl cervicem pi£^or equinam 
Jungere fi velit, /r varias indDcere plumas/ ' 
Undique collatis tneinbris j ut turpiter atrum 
Deflnat in pifcem tixali«f form^ftr fuperne ; 
Spe^atum admifli, rifum teneatis^ amici ? 
CreJite, Pifones^ ifti tabulz fore librum 
Perfimilcm, cujus^ velut sgri foraniaj vanae 
Fingentur fpecies— ^-Piftoribus atque Poetif 
Quidlibet audendi femper fuit a&qua poteftas j 
Scimus, & banc veniam petimufque damufque viciffim i 
Sed non ut placidis coeant immitia, non ut 
Serpentes avibus geminentur, tigribus agni. 



^ Vicar of Startmg, io SufTex. He was of Chrift Church, Oxford, 
where he took his degree of M. A. April 5, 1720. He died the x6th 
of March 1744. 

^ ^ Si| James Thomhill, the piinte^i 

*^ ^ ^' ■' A lady'f 
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A lady's bofom, and a tail of cod^ 
Who coiild help laughing at a Cght Co odd? 
Juft ^uch a monger. Sirs, pray think before ye. 
When you behokl one man both Whig and Tory. 
Not more extravagant are drunkards dreams^ 
Than Low-church, ppjlitic? with Highrchurch fchemes. 
^ Painters, you'll fay, may their own fancies ufe, 
And free-born Bj^itojis may their party chufe ; 
%rhat'j5 true, I own i but can one piece be drawn 
For dove and dragon^ elephant and fawn ? ^ 
* Speakers. profeii'd, who gravity pretend. 
With motley fentimcnts their fpeeches blend ; 
Begin like patriots,. and, like courcien end. 
Some love to roar the conftitution's broke, ' 
And others- on the nation's debts to joke : . 
Some rail, (they hate a commonwealth fo much,) 
Whate'er the fubjeft be, againft the Dutch ; 



* IsicoBptis gfavibas plerumqoc et magna profeffis 
Purpureus, late qui fplendeat> onus it alter 
AiTuitur pannai ; cum lucus, & ara Dianas, 
Aut properantis aquae per amoenos ambitus agroi, 
Aut Humen Rhenum, aut pluvius dcfcribitur arcut. 
Sed nupc non erat his locus t & f rtafle cup? eflTum 
Scis fimulare; quid hoc, fi fra^s enatat ex pes 
N^vitms, jexe datQ qui pingitur ? amphora coepic 
Infti^ut J- carrente roto cur urceus exit ? 
Depique fit quidYis, fiipplez dantax»t Sc aqum. 

S 5 White 
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While others, with more fa(hionabIe fmjp 

Begin with turnpikes, and conclude with Fleiuy. 

Some, when th' afair was Blenheim's glorious batllc^' 

Declaim'd againft importing Irifh cattle : 

But you, from whate'er fide you take your nimej 

Like Anna's motto, always be the fame. 

2 Outfides deceive, 'tis hard the truth to know, % 

Parties from quaint denominations flow, > 

As Scotch and Iriih antiquaries (how* J 

The low are faid to take Fanatics parts. 
The high are bloody Papifb in their hearts. 
Caution and fear to higheft faults have run | 
In pleafing both the parties, yon pleafe none* 
Who in the horfe affe^ declaiming airs. 
Whales in Change-alley painu: in Fiih-ftreet, bein; 



S Decipimur fpecie re£li j brevis e(Ie laboro, 
Obfcurus fio ; fcAantem Isvia nervi 
Deficiunt animique $ profeflus graiidia» tttifet* 
Qui variarc cupit rem prodigaliter anaa, 
Delpbinum fyWis appingit, flndlibuf apnmu 
In Titium docit culpas fuga, fi caret arte, 
^milium ciica lodum faher imui te oafoct 
Sxprimet, Sc moUes imitabitur sere capiUot ) 
Infelix opens fumma, quia ponere totum 
Kefcict i hunc ego me, fi quid componeic otfiBBy 
Non magif d& veUm, quam pravo vivot aaib^ 
Speaandam nicris cculia Aipoque cspMli^ 

6 Stmo 
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Sone mettphoriy fome handkerchiefs diiplay» 
Thcfe peep in hau» while thofe with buttons plajr^ 
And make me think it Repetition*day ; 
There knights haranguing hug a neighb'ring poft« 
And are but quorum orators at moft* 
So ner than thus my w^t of feofe expofe^ 
I'll deck out bandy-legs with gold-dock'd holc» 
Or wear a toupet*w!g without a nofe. 
Nay, I would fooner have thy phyz, I fwear^ 
Surintendant des plaifirs d'Anglecerre^. 
^ Ye weekly writers of feditious ncwi^ 
Take 9are your fubjeds artfully to cbiiif, 

4 Sumite materiam veftris, qui rcribitii^ Cqusa 
Viribus ; & veifate diii> qvid ferre recufent. 
Quid valeant humeri t cui U€tz potenter crit, i«t| 
Nee facundia deferet hunc, nee lucidut ordo* 
Ordinis hstc virtus erit & Yenui^ aut ego fallof# 
Ut jam nunc dicat« jam nunc debentia dici, 
^leraque differat, & praefens in tempui omittaC* 
Pizeris tfirt^.e, notum & calllda verboai 
Keddiderit junAura noYum } fi forte ncccfle eft 
Indiciii monftrare recentibus abdita rerun, 
Tingere cin^tii non exaadi:a Cetliept 
Condnget, dabiturque licentia fumpta podenttr* 
St nova fi^que nuper habf bunt Terba fidem, fi 
Cr«co fonte cadant* 



I 



f AU Mr. Heydegger^i letters come direAed to hifli from abraaA 
Ji Mtwfeur, M^nJUur B^ydtftger, furintenJmnt det fUtfirt d'Anghi^rrt. 
Mr. Hcjicggor wm rcnarkablc for a very ugly cottotsoaacf . 

S 4 Wn» 
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V/jitc panegyric ftrong* or boldly rail, " t:r.'> 

You canROt mifs preferoneiit, or a gaol. 

Wrap up your poifon well, nor fear to fay 

What was a lie. laft night ii trath to-day. 

Tell this, fink that, arrite at Ridpath's ^ praifs; 

Let Abel Roper your ambition raife. 

T9 lie fit opportunity obfervc. 

Saving fome double meaning in refervc ; 

But oh! you'll merit everlafting fame. 

If you can quibble on Sir Robert's * name. 

In ftate affairs ufe aot the vulgar phrafe. 

Talk words fcarco knowii in good- queen Befile^s day»^ 

New terms let war or trafiic introduce. 

And try to bring perfuading-ihips in ufe. 



<* George Ridpath was a political writer in the reign of qneea Anne, 
•nd had for bis opponent Abel Roper, mentioned in the next line. 
One of til em h^ftl the management of a paper called The Flyirg Ptfit 
the other of *2be Poft Boy, and both were equally dull, fcandalous, and 
abufive. The fate of thefe worthies was uniform to the end of their 
lives, for they were bt'^h frequently cudgelled, profecuted, and imprifoned \ 
and, to con> pleat the parallel, both died on the fame day. Mr. Pope, 
fpeaicing of them, fays, 

*' There Ridpath, Roper, cudgellM might ye View, 
** The very worftcd ftill look*d black and blue. 

Dunciadj it, Z49. 

'« Sir Robert Walpolt'f. * ' 
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Coin words': in coining ne'er mind 'c&mtiion fenft^ 
Provided the original be French^ 

^ Like Scmth-fea ftock» expreffions rife and fall : 
King Edward's words are now no wordsr at all. 
, Did aught our pred'eceflbrs genins cramp ? 
Sure cv*ry reign niay have its proper ftamp. 
All fublunary things of death partake ; ' 

What alteration does a cent'ry make ! 
Kings and comedians are all mortal found, 
Cacfar and Pinkethman '' are underground. 
What's not dcftroy'd by Time's devouring hand f- 
Where's Troy, and wherc's the may-pole'in the Strand f ' 
f * '.. ... 

* * 

5 ■ I i L icuit, femperque licebit 



Signatum praefente nota producere nomen* 
Ut iyUx foliis pronos mutantur in annos } 
Prima cadunt : ita verborum vetus intent ztis. 
Debemur morti nos no(^raque$ five receptus 
Terra Neptunus, clalTes aquilonibus arcet, 
Regis opus ; ftefilifve diu palos aptaqoe remll 
Vicinas urbes alit^ Sc grave fentit aratram , 
Seu curfum mutavit iniquutn frugibus amnis 
Do^us iter melius ; mortalia fa^a peribont, 
Nedum fermonum (let honos, Sc gratia vivax* 
Mulca reoifcentfir quae jam cecidere, cadentque ^ 
Quae nunc funt in honore vocabula^ fi Tolet ufus, 
Quem penes arbitrium eft & jus & norma loqoendi. 



^ I V 



' William PiokethmaO) the player* He died the 15th of May 1740^ 
< Peafe, 
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Petle« cabbages* and turnips once grew, whexe 
Now Hands New Bond-dreet, and a newer fquare |i 
Such piles of buildings now rife up and downj^ 
London icfelf reems goirgout of town. 
Our fathers crofs*d from FuUiam in a wherrjr^ 
Their fons enjoy a bridge at Putney ferry. 
Think we that modern words eternal are t 
Toupet and Tompion, Coiins, and Colmar 
Hereafter will be call*d, by fome plain man* 
A wig, a watch, a pair of flays, a fan. 
To things themfelves if time fuch change affords^ 
On there be any trufling to our words f 

^ To fcreen good minifters from public rage. 
And how with party madnefs to engage. 
We learn from Addifon's immortal page. 
The Jacobite's ridiculous opinion 
Is feen from Tickell's letter to Avignon ^» 
But who puts Caleb's ^ C6untry-Craftfman out^ 
Ii Aill a fecret, and the world's in doubt. 

6 Res geftc regumqoe ducumqoe, & trilHa bella 
Quo fcribi poflieiit nomero, monf^nvic Homemt, 
Verfibus impariter jon£lis querimonia primuniy 
Poft etiam inclaia eft Totx fententia compos. 
Quit tamea exiguos elegot emiferit ao^lor, 
Grammatici ceitaot, & adhac fub judice lit eil* 



t See page 69. 

^ Caleb Daaversj aamet afliuntd by the wiitcn of the Craftdnaa* 

Net 



^ Not long fince pari (h -clerks, with tkvtcy ain, 
Jlpply'd king David's pfalms to ftate affairs. 
Some certain tunes to politicks belong. 
On both fides drankards love a party-fong. 

' If full acrofs the Speakers chair I go. 
Can I be faid the riales o' th' Houfe to knowt 
I'll aiky nor give offence without in>tent. 
Nor through mere (heepininefs be impudent. 

* In ads of Par4ament avoid fublime. 
Nor e'er addrefs his Majefty in rhyme ; 
An Ad of Parliament's a ferious things 
Begins with year of Lord and year of King; 
Keeps clofe to form, in every word is ftrift. 
When it would pains and penalties inflid* 

7 Mufa dedit fidibui Divot- pQerofqot Deonim 
£t pugileiD y'litorem, Se equum certaman/B prunumf 
£t juvenum curat, is libtn viiu referre. 

S Defcriptas fenrare ticm opcniinque colorcg 
Cur ego, fi nequeo ignoroqoe, poeta (klittor ? 
Cur nefcire, pudent prave^ quam difcere malo f 

9 Vernbus exponi tragicis ret comica non vuk t 
Indignatur item privatit, ac propc focco 
Pignis carminibus narrari coena Tbyeto. 
Interdum tamen ft ▼ocem Comodia tollil^ 
Iratufque Chremet tamido dilitigat ore* 
Telephut 8^ Peleus, cum pauper et exol Htcrquc 
Projicit ampallat Sc icfqotpedalia TOrba* 



Soft 



Sofl words fuit beft petitioners' intent ; . 
Soft words, O ye petitioners of Kent I ^ 

*® Whoe'er harangues befor? he; gives his vote. 
Should fend fweet language fro;n a tuneful throat. 
Pultney ^ the coldeil brea& with zeal can fire. 
And Roman thoughts by Attic Hile infpire ; 
He knows from tedious wrangling to beguile 
The ferious houfe into a cheerful fmile ; 
When the great patriot paints his anxious fears 
For England's fafety, I am lofl in tears. 
But when dull fpeakers ftrive to move compaffion, 
I pity their poor hearers, nptthe nation : 
Unlefs young members to the purpofe keep^ 
I fall a laughing, or I fall afleep« 

>o Xon fatis eft pulchra efTe Poemata, dulcla funto. 
Ut ridentibus anident^ ita fientibus adfunt 
Ifumanl vultus : H vlt me flere, dolendutn eft 
Primum ipfi'tU)i : tunc tua me Infurtunia Isdent, 
Telephe, vcl Pelca : male fi mandata logu^ris, 
Aut dormitabo, aut ridebo* 



ii 



I The petition here alluded to, was o&e prefented to the Hoofe of 
Commons, from the magiftrates of Kent, in 1701. It contained a cen- 
fure on the proceedings of that branch of the JegiGature, for not 
enabling King William to proTccute the war. The Houfe, in refentmenc 
of the infult offered to their dignity by the petitioners, committed five 
of them, who were deputies for the reft, to ihe Gatchoufe. 

^ Afterwards earl of Bath. 

CaB 



i< Format enim natura prius nos intos ad omneot 

Fortunarum habitum^ &c, 

Poft cffert animi motus interprete lingua* 

■ ■ t riflia moeftum 

Vultum verba decent, &c. 

Si dictftitis erunt fortunis abfona difla, 

Komani tollent equites peditefqfue cachinnunl. 

<2 Intererit multum Davufne loquatur^ an H^roi : 
Mercatorne v;igus, cultorne virentis agelli { 
Colchus^ an AHyrius ; 'Thebis nutritut^ an Argit* 

>3 Aut famam fequere, aut iibi convenientia finge, 
Scriptor. Honoratum fi forte reponii AcbilJcis^ 
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^' Can men tfiteir inward facold'es conboul?* ^ V 
Is not the tongue an index to the ibul ? i, .' ;; t J 

Laugh not in tiihe'of fcrvice to your God> \ ^. '.: 

Nor bully, when in cuftody & th' rod ; 
Look grave^ and be from jokes and grinning fai> 
When brought to fue for pardon at the bar : 
If then yott let your ill-tim'd wit appear, 
Knights^ citizens,, and burgeffes will fneer. 

'^ For land, or trade, not the fame notions Brt 
The city-merchant, and the country- 'fqoire ; 
Their climes are diflagty thpygh on^ canfe unites : 
The lairds of Scotland, and the Comiih knights* 
. *' To likelihood your charadlers confine : 
Don't turn Sir Paul out, let Sir Paul refign. 



In 
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In Wa1pole*B iFoice (if ftaiont ill intend) 
Give the cwo nniverfities a friend ; 
Give Maidftone ' wic, and elegance refin'd | 
To both the Pelhams "^ give the Scipio*s 
' To Cart*ret " learning* eloqaence* and parts i 
To George the fecono, give all Engliih hearts* 

'^ Sometimes freih names in politics produce^ 
And fadioDS yet unheard of introdace ; 
And if you dare attempt a thing fo new. 
Make to itfelf the flying fquadron tnxe. 

" To fpeak is free, no member is debarred ; 
But funds and national accounts are hard ; 



Safer 



ImpigcTy iraeundoty iaezorability acer* 
Jora neget fibi nau, nihil non arroget armit j 
Sit Medea ferox invi£bu]uc, Aebilit Ino, 
Pcrfidos Ixioii| lo vaga, triftia Oreflet. 

H Si quid inezpertum iceos committity ft audet 
Petfonam formare novam, fervetur ad imuni 
Qualis ab incepto proceirerity ft fibi conftet* 

*S Difficile eft proprie commtaiiia dtcete: taqM 
Re£tius Iliacam caimen deducis in M€tnt, 
Quam A profencs ignou indidaqnt primiis* 

' George Finch, iftervardi carl of WinchcUea. 

B TboBua Pclhaai HoUcty doke of Ncwcaftk, and Henry Pdhaa^ E% 
Drother* 

• John CmUnUt lori Cactsrc^ aftenraidi carl Gfuifilk. 

Pohlica. 
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Stfer on common topicks to difcourfe^ 

The malt-taXy and a military force. 

On thefe each coffee-honfe will lend a hintt 

Betides a thoufand things that are in print. 

But deal not word for word, nor thought for thooght» 

Por you'll be teaz'd to death, if yon are caught, 

"When fadiious leaders boaft increafing ftrength. 

Go not too far, nor follow every length : 

Leave room for change, turn with a grace about. 

And fwear you left 'em, when you found 'em out* 

*^ With art and modefty your part maintsun ; 
And talk like Col'nel Titus, not like Lane «. 
The trading knight with rants his ipeech beginsf, 
Sno, moon, and ftars, and dragons, faints, and kings 

PuHica materies jprWati juris cnt, fi 
Nee circa vilcm patuloinqoe moraberit orbcms 
Kec Terbum vcrbo curabtt reddere fidut 
Interpm $ ace dcTiliet imitator in ardom, 
IXndc pcdem proferre podor vctet, aot opens lea. 

'^ Nee fie incipiet, ut fcriptor Cyclicot olim, 
** Fcrtonam Priami caatabo & nobile beUum.^* 
Qoanto re^ius hie, qui nil molitur inepte, 
" Die mihi Maia firam, eaptie poft tempora Trojji, 
^* Qui moret hominam multoram vidit Se iirbes,** 



* Sir Riflihard ]toe» mca^ ibr Woreefter la the year lyay* 



Bat 
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Bat Titus faid, with his uncommon (enib, I 

When the exclufion-bill was in fafpence Pj 

I hear a lion in the lobby roar ; 

Say, Mr. Speaker^ (hall we (hut the door 

And keep him there^ or (hall we let him ill 

To try if we can turn him out again t 

'7 Some mighty 'blufterers impeach with Aoife^ 
And call their private cry, the public voice. 

'* From folios of accounts they take their handles. 
And the-whole balance proves a pound of candles ; 

J 7 Non fumum ex fulgore^ fed ex fumo dare laceot 
Cogitat ■ ■ ■ ■ ' ■■ 

<S Quid dignom tanto feret hie promiflTor hiatu ? 
Parturiunt montes^ nafcetur ridiculus xnui • 






P In a debate.on the exclufion blll> Jaouary j, i68o» Colonel TitM^ 
■mongil other things, obrerved> " If a lion was in the lobby, and we 
were to confider which way to fecure ourlielves from him^ and am- 
elude it is b^ft to fhut the door and keep him out, " N09 fap anothcfi 
*' let us chain him and let him come in, but I ihould be loth to put the 
" chain on. Should the nomination of the judges, and all othtr pre- 
** ferments, be in your hands, what a kind of government would yo« 
" have, without feet or claws? As fuch a king cannot hart you, fohe 
** cannot protefl you. It has been faid by another, ** Let ns eftablift 
" a good council about the king. But I never knew a king and hii 
*' council of a different opinion. A wife king has, and alfo makei a 
*' wife council, but a wife council does not ahrays make • tnfe 
'* king, &c.'' Creji Detarts, vol, viii, page S79. 

As 



« 

As If Paul's cupola were brought to bed, « 

After hai-d labour, of a fmall pin's head. 

'^ Some ^ufus, fome the Conqueror bring in. 
And fome from Julius Ciefar's day 9 begin. 
A cunning fpeaker can comipand his chops. 
And when the houfe is not in humour, flops ; 
In falfehood probability employs. 
Nor his old lies with newer lies deilroys. 

^ If when you fpeak, you'd hear a needle fall^ 
And make the frequent hear-hims rend the wall. 
In matters iuited to your tafle engage, 
Rememb'ring Aill your quality and ag^* 
Thy tafk be this, young knight, and hear my tohg^ 
What politics to every age belong. 

^' When babes can fpeak, babes (hould be taught to fay 

j^ing George the fecond's health, hu^za, huzza ! 

Boys 

<9 Ket reditnm Diomedis ab interita Meleagri, 
Nee gemino bcUam Trojanum orditur ab ovo } 

■ ' ■ & quae 

Del^perat tra Aata nltefcere poffe, relinquit ; 
Atque ita mentitur, fie veris faiia remifcet, , 
Primo ne medium, medio ne diferepct imom^ 

so To, quid ego & populus mecum defideret, audi i 
Si plaaibrit cges aulxa manentis, Se ufque 
Seflbri, donee eantor, Voa plaudite, dicat | 
Atatit cnjufqnc notandi funt Ubi moret| 
MobilibqCitte decor naturisdaDdoa & annit* 

21 Reddert qui TOcts jam fdt putr, ft pcde certo 

Vot.I, T *>— 
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Boys (hould learn Latin for Prince William's ^ fake. 
And girls Louifa ^ their example make. 

*^ More loves the yonth^ juft come to his eftate. 
To range the fields, than in the honfe debate; 
More he delights in favorite Jowler's tongne. 
Than in Will Shippen, or Sir William Yonge ' : 
If in one chafe he can t^o horfes kill. 
He cares not two pence for the land-tax bill : 

Signal humuin, geftit paribus colladere, Ss inm 
CoUigit ac ponit temen^ & mutator in boras* 

*^ Imberbii juvenis, tandeto cuftodc remote, 

Gaudet equii caoibufque, & aprici gramine campi ^ 
Cereus in vitiom Mkl, moaitoribua afpdr, 
Utslium tavdot provifor, prodigua aerit, 
Svblimit copidnique, Sc amata rcHjiqaere peniix« 



4 Willsam, duke of Cumberland. 

' Lonifii, afterwards Qacen of Denmark, youngeft dMig|itier of George 
the fecood. She died the Sfh of December 1751* 

• Thefe two orators were always in oppofition to each other. The 
former was member for Newton in Lancaftire, and celebrated for the 
bluntnefs of his manners. In a debate the 6th of December 17179 he 
incurred the diipleafure of the Houfe of Commons, and was committed 
tt> the Tower for aflferting that the king*s fpeech was calcuUted rather 
for the meridian of Germany, than £nglaad| and that hit nuijefty was 
n ftcanger to our •language and conftitution. He died in 4743. The 
Utter reprefented Honiton in Deronflure, and hnhl fvcMffively feveral 
locratiTC pofts ondcr dirfVfsramcAt. H9 died in X755« 

t Loud 



Load In his mnt, in women not o'er nice. 
He damns Tils uncles if they give advice ; 
Votes as his &ther did when there's a call^ 
But had moch rather, never vote at all. 

*^ We take a different turn at twenty-fix» 
And lofty thoughts on fome lord^s daughter fix,; 
With men in pow'r ftridi Mendihip we purfoe, . 
With fome cpnfiderable pod in view* 

A man of forty years to change his note^ 
One way to ipeak^ and t'other way to vote ; 
Careful his tongue in paffion to command^ 
Avoids the bar, and fpeaker's reprimand. 

, ^^ In bags the old man lets his treafure rud. 
Afraid to ufe it. or the funds to truft ; 
When Hocks are low he wants the heart to buy. 
And through much caution {ce» them rife too high ; 

S3 Converiia ftudiit, aetas animufque virilit 

Qiisrit opes & amlcitiaty infervit honori ; 

Commifiife cavet quod mox mutare laboret. 
^4 Multa fenem circvmveniunt incommoda ; vd quod 

Qusrit, & invcntii mifer abftinet, ac timet ttti ; 

Dilator, fpe longut, iners, avidofque foturi } 

Difficilit, querulus, laudator temporit a^ 

Se pueroy ceaTor caftigatorque minorum. 

Mulct ferunt aani veoieAtet commoda recttm» 

Multa recedentes adlmont ; ne forte fenilet 

Maodentur joveai partes, pueroquc virilei } 

Semper in adjuodii evoque morabimur aptit. 

T s Think* 
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Thinks nothhig rightly doAe fince feventyeightfy 
Swears prefent members do hot talk, but prate : 
In Charles the^fecond's days, fays he, ye prigs, 
Tories were Tories then, and Whigs were Whigs. 
Alas, this is a lafmentable truth. 
We lofe in a:ge, as ^e advance in youth: 
I laugh when* twenty will like eighty talk. 
And old Sir John with Polly Piefachum walk, 

*5 Now as to double, or to falfe returns. 
When pockets fuffer, and when anger burns ; 
O thing furpaffing faith ! knight ftrives with knight. 
When both have brib'd, and neither's in the right* 
The bailiff's felf is fent for in that cafe. 
And all the witneffes had face to face. 
Seledled members foon the fraud tfnfold. 
In full committee of the houfe 'tis told ; 
Th' incredible corruption is deftroy'd. 
The chairman's angry, and th' eledlion void. 

** Thofe who would captivate the well-bred throng, 

Should npt too often fpeak, nor fpeak too long ^ 

Church, 

*5 Aut agitur res in fcenis, aat afta rcfcrtur. 
Segnius irritant animos demifla per aures^, 
Quam ^ae fMOt ocnlis fubje^A fidelibus, 8c qint 
I p lb A b i trad it fpe£l ator. . » 

Quodcunque oftendis mihi fie, incredolus odi« 

a6 Neve 'minor, neu fit ^ainto produ£lior a'ftu ' 
Fabula, quas pofci vult, & fpo^lata reponi ; 

Kfc 
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Churdhu njor church-matters ever torn to fport. 
Nor make St, Stephen's chapel, ppvcr-court^ 

^7 The fpeaker, when the coipmons are afTembled^ 
May. to the Gfapcian chorus 1;>e refembled ; ' 
'Tis his the young and inodefl to efpoufe. 
And fee nonf (trayiTj or ch41e;ige in ^e houfe : : 
•Tis his, old hofpitality to ufc. 
And three good printers for the houfe to ch^ife ^ 
To let path r^refentatire be heard^ 
And take due care the chaplain be pne£i^*d ; 
To hear no motion made that's out of joint, 
Andwhrn he fpies hi^ mp^ber^ ma|^e his poii^U 

Nee Deiis interfit, nifi dignus vtndice nodut 

Incidents nee quarta loqoi pezfoiia lafbortt. .' 

*7 A£toris partes Chorus officiumque virile 

Defendat s. neu quid medios in^ercinac a£bi9, ^ 

Quod noB propofito coaducf^ & lltsreat apte j 
Ille bonis faveatque^ Sf concilicttMr ax9ici!(y 
£t reg^t iratosy 'ie amet peccare tifncnteii 
Ille dapes laudet meafx brevit j iUe (alobreift 
Juftitiam, le^efquci Se apertit otia portU { 
Ille tegat commilTa, Deofque precftur St oret, 
Vtxedeat miferis, abeatfortana fuparbis. 

t Dover-court is a tenn ftill in ufe for a company, where all are for 
peaking at the fa|«e tame. In Tht Norfolk DrtUtry by Stevenlba, 1^739 
it it £ttd, 

** Tm not a naa ordun*d for D»v§r'<0Mrtf •> 
** For V^k a bearer ^11 where I rcfort.'* 

T 3 To 
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^ To knights mrw clxofexi in bid tiiSie would coiM 
The country trnxtt^tt, slnd perhstpaf k irt^m } 
Now wh6tt a bui-gefs new eled appears. 
Come trainbands, faoHegaards, {(yotga^ds,grin^te$. 
When the majority the town-clerk tellr. 
His honour pays the flddies, waits, and beljs ; ' 
Harangues the mob, and is as wi/e and gi^at* 
As the moft myflic oracle of fbte. 

^ When tho duke's grandfon for thre couh^ ttbdi^ 
His beef was fat, and his o^qhA good ; 
His lordfhip took each ploughman by the 6^, 
prank to their Ions, their wives and daughters fcift'd | 
But when ftrong beer their free- bom hearts inflaxnes^ 
They fell him bsp'gainsj and the^ cgU hif^ uan^e^f 



28 Tibia noii, ut ntiAc, Orlcliftlcho Yinda, tUbftB^ne 
JEmuh, Std tenaitf fimplearque foramsne p^auco, 
Afpirare & adeflb eboris crat otilit, Stc. 
Poftquam cdbpif ajgros ttttnAtrc yif^of, & urbepi 
Latior aihpfefli iitirut, He, 
AcceHl^ nuAcHfqae tfibdlfqufc licentis tna}or| 
Sic ctiam fidibtM voc€t ptevcre feveris, 
£t tulit Eloqmom iafolitvin ftcoiMiia pcftceps $ 
Udliumque faga* r^ruffl ft d!f i^i fotufi 
8ort!ie|ie fidh aifbri^pali fi*iiteA^ pafhi«« 

*9 Carmine qui trtf^«o Vilem iceruvit ob bit-cuM^ 
Incolnmi gravitate jocum tentavit, eo quod 
IHecebris ehit ftfrft(4 lioiriutfe ^^itiMmt 
Sped^ator, futilld<^ ht^ki&s fhw, U eileir. 



Thus 
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Tlitts it 19 dtemM in Eadiih nobles wife 
To ftoop foi-nb ofte rcafon but, to nfe. ' 

3^ Election matters ihun with cautioi^s awe^ 
O all ye Juigca learned in the law ; ' \ 
A judge by bribes as much himiejf de^rades^ 
As dnchefs*d6v^ager by ma/'^uerades, 

^* 'T*ry jjot with jcfts obfcene to toifcc a fmile^ 
Nor lard yoftr fpeech with mother N ecdham's " flite"| 
'Let not |!0iir tongue to si^to.hff'fA^ tnn. 
And KiCCf^terfA^ with abhorrence ihun ; 
Let not your looks. aiFefied words difgrace^ 
Nor join with filler tongue a brj^zen face ; 

30 EflTutire levet indi^ Tngodii ytrtm, 

, . IntMsrtt Satfth panlom pudibvnda pfoterrk. 

|i SToii <go ui o r iif fcAommantia potnina folmn^ 
Verbaque, PHbnes, Satyrorum fcriptor amabo i 
Kec fie coitar Tragico diBFerre cokui^ 
Ut nikUintetlit Dvfutaitlaqiaatat, & audax 
Pyt^Aafy. einuo£to liicrata Simone taleatum i 
An cuf^.f4i|ial«(i)ue J>fi Stleaui alumni* 



« A lady celebrated io the Dunciad, fee b. i. 1« 324. She was a ma- 
tron of great fame^ and very religious in her way } whoic conftant prayer 
it waty ** that flie might get enough by her profeiiion to leave it ofF in 
" time, and make her peace with God./* But her fate was not fo happy | 
for being convi£ked of keeping a diforderly houfe^ and fet in the pillory, 
Ae was (to the laftlng ibame of all her great friends and votaries) fo ill 
nfed by the popoUcei that it put an end to her dayst 

T 4 Let 
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XiCt not your hands^ like tallboys be empIoyMj^ 
And the mad rant of tragedy avoid* 
Juft in your thoughts, in your expreffion ^lear^' ' * 
Neither too modeft, nor.too bold appear/ ."^ ^ ""* " 

^* Others in vain a'lUce fuccefs will boaff, ^ ' ' 
He fpeaks moft eafy^ ly^o has i(kudy'd mpff. '* '* 

^^ A peer's pert heiir has to tl^e coi^moQS ipbk^' 

A vile reflection > or a bawdy joke: '' "/*, " 

Caird to the houfe of lords, of this h^nre, '' " * . 

*Tis what the bifhops^ bench will^ never bea^. 

Amone the common's is fuch freedom fhown. 

They la(h each other, and attack' the throne f 

Yet fo unfkilful or fo fearful fomej, 

For nine that fpeak there's nine-aad-forty dumb. 

^^ When James the firit, at great Britannia.'* helAn 
Rul'd ^his word'Clipping and wor^rOttning r«alii|> 

3* Ut fibi quiTit 

Speret idem, fudet mnltum, friiftraqve laboret*^' 

33 Ne nimhim teneris juvenentur yerfibui nnqutniy 
Aut immunda erepent ignominiofaque 6\€tt i 
Offenduntur enim quibus eft eqaut^ & pater & re^ 
Nee fi quid fri£li ciceris prtbat^ & nudt emptor, 
^quisliccipiaiitanimis> donantve corona, 

34 At noftri proay) Plautinos Sc nomeros 8c 
Laudavere falct; nimium patienter utrumque^ 
Ne dlcam ftulte, mirati ; fi i^iodo ego & vos 
Scimus inufbanum lepido feponere di£to, 
]Pe|gitimumque fonum digitis callemns & nre* 



Nq 
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No word to wQJ^l favoor madt^ptettncc, 
Bnt what agreed in found and daih'd in fenfe. 
Tlvice happy, ho ! how great that Speaker's pfaife» 
Whofe everjr period .lookM an handred ways« 
What then I we now with jnft abhorrence ihun 
Th^ trifling quibble> and the fchool^boy's pan ; 
Though no great'connoiffeur, I makea fhift 
Jaft to find Mt a Durfey fronr a Swift ; 
I can difceni.widi''half an eye, I hope, 
Mift from Jo Addifim ; from Eufden; Pope : 
I know a farce from one of Congreve's plays. 
And Cibbe^i Vfitfn.f^- from Johnny Gay's. 

^' When pert Defoe f his iaucy papers writ. 
He from a cart was piUor^d for his wit : 
By mob wat pelted teaif a morning's fpace. 
And rotten eggt bffinoar'd his yeibw face ; 

3f Ignotiini-Tri|ic« geoos in^enifie Qunmmx 
Dicitur, Se pli^i^firU fexiiTe poemaU Tbefpis, 
Quae canerent ageientqu^ perun£ti faecibus on. 
Poft hunc perfoaae, pallaeqva repertor hionefta 
^fchylus, & modicU ioftratit pvlpita tigms, 
£t 4oG<iit.ifiagiiuinaue loqvj, jutique cothumo. 
Succeflit ^vetuf bit Comedia, aos fine multa 
Lasde : re4 in ntiam libeitas excidit, & vim 
Dignam lege itgi-; lex eft accepta^ chorufqne 
' Tarpiter ebticttit fubUtoJure xiocendi. 



s Love in a Riddle^ written in oppofition to the Beggars Opera, 
y Daniel Pefoe, autRr of Robinfoa Cruibey and other pieces* 



I 
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The Ccnfor * then improved the liil'niflg iil^ 
And held both parties xft an artful fnule* 
A fcribbliffg crew now puichiiig wintei- brings^ 
That fpare no earcKly faor no heavenly things^ 
Hot churchy nor ftate, nor treafurert^ nor kings. 
Bat blafphemy difjfylesfes all the town-; 
And for defying icripture, law, and .crowii» «* • 
Woolilon Oiould pay his fine-, and lofe t&St gQiwit» ■ » ., 
^^ It mufc be owD^d the jonmils try all wgya * 

To merit their rcfpcAiYe party's pratfe: : H. . 

They jar in every article from Spain ; . , 

A war chefe threaten, thofe a peace maintaJil> 
Thoagii lie they will, to give them aU* their duff 
In foreign matters, and dbmeilic tdo^ 
Whoe'er thou irt that woii'dB: a Poitean write, 
Enqoire all day, and. hearken all thn night. 
Snxs, Gazetteers and writers of Courants 
Might foon exceed the intelligence of Prante"; 
To be out-done old England fhould refafe^ ' 
As in her arms, fo in her public news : 

36 Nil intentatum noftrl Hlju^re Vtittt ; 

Nee iDiAimum mtjfuire dtfeus, veftigia Gnect 
Aufi delbrere, St celebrare domeftict i«6lt i 
Nee viftute fofet clarifve potentiiit ntxakf 
<^am lifiguS, Latium, fi non offendeiet wttvni* - 
quemque Poetarum lim« labor 3c mora. 

» A chanaer tiTumed by Ifaac Bickcrftiflh||he t€d66fn avthor of 

Bet 
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But truth is rclu^» th« fceiii^ of ataS6n large/ 
And correfpondence iiV tit&f&fvt charife. 

3' There are who fay^ no man- eafis be a wif ^ 
Unle& for Newgiite, of for She^ltitf fit $ 
Let pamphleteeia kblifiv^ faifbe writ^^ 
To fhew a genius is to fliew a fpile t 
That author's work #}ff li^'er be reckoned good. 
Who has not beeit where Ctifir the ^inter iioodf^ 

'• Alas poof me ! -y»<Ai mtj my fbrmne-gaefs : 
I write, andyethiinkanity phDfdlr: - 
(Though nothing can delight a tnodern judgei* 
Without illrnatore and a private grttdge) - 



.37 Ingentum mifera quia fottunatius ar^e 
Credit^ & exclodit fanos Helicone J*6cta$ 
Democritus i h6hi |>ard non uhgues ponere cufat, 
Non barba m - ■ ■ 



Nandfcetiit enim pretium nomenque^Poetiei 
Si tribus Anticyris caput infanabiie nunquam 
Tonfori Licino commiferit. 



«8 



-O ego lavuSy 



Qui pur|;or bil6m Tub vernt tetnporxs horam : 
Non aliu< faceiret mellora poSitiata, vetnini 
Nil taldtl tit : «rgo fung;ar vice cc^ acuiutn 
Re^d^i-d qd* fetfuth valet, exfors ipfa fecandx; 
Munus JroMciunl, nil fciiberts ipfe, docebo; 
Unde parentar 6pei, 4<iiil AiX fbrmetque Poetant: 
<t];iid d^eat; qtiid Mi \ <^a6 virtui, qu6 hxU error* 



iJove 
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I Imre the king« the,.qa*en* u><i royal race : - 
I like the governme&tj but ,wwt no place : . ■ 
Too low in Ufe to be ,s^ j.uftic^i I, 
An4 for a confiable«. than^ Qo^f (00 High ;1 , 
Was never in a plot,^ my brj^jpi^s not hart s 
1 politics to poetry conve|';t. 

^ A pojiucian muft (asi have.rqad) . , 
Be fumi(h'4» in tjbe fi|rft pjace^'witk a headrp 
A head well fill'd witk Mac^velifin b^-ains. 
And fluff 'd with precedents of fofmer rei|[n8 : 
MnSi jonmals read, and Magna Charta quote $ 
Bnk a£U dill wifer if he fpeaks by note :^ 
Learn well his leflbn, and ne'er fear miflakes | 
For ready-money ready-fpeakers makes. 
He muft inftru^iona and credentials draw« 
Pay well the army, and proted the law ; 
Give to his country what's his country's due. 
But firft help brothers, fons, and couiins too. 



39 Scribendi rt&e, fapere eft Sc principiam 8c fons: 
Rem tibi Socntics potemntoftendere charts^ 
Verbaque proTiiam rem non invita fequcntur* 
Qui didicit, patris quid debeat, & quid amicis, * 
Qjip fit amore parens, quo frater amanduf, Sc hofpeil 
Quod fit confcripti» quod judicit officium, ^iub 
Partes in bellum mifli ducis $ ille profedd 
Keddere perfonc rcit^coDvemeAtiacuiqut* 



He 



He mufl read Grdtius upon war and p^ace^ 

And the twelve judges' falary increafe. 

He mufltobligc okl friends and new ailies. 

And find oat ways and meaens for frefh fupplles* 

He muft the weavers grievances redref^. 

And merchants wants in mrtxrbams words expreis* 

♦^ Dramatic poets that ezpedl the bays. 
Should call oor hiftories for party plays ; 
* Wicquefort's EmbafiTador ihoald fill thtir head^ 
And the State-trials carefally be read : 
For what is Dryden's Mnfe, and Otwayls. plotsj 
To th' Earl of Eflex or the Queen of Scots ^ f 

^^ 'Tis faid that queen Elizabeth could fpeak. 
At twelve years old, right Attic foU-mouthM Greeic ; 

Henoe^ 

40 Refplcere exemplar vitae m«ninique jubebo 
Dodlum imitatoreiD, Sc Tcras hinc ducere voces. 
FabuUi nullius reneris, fiae pondere & arte, 
Valdius oblefbat populam> meliufque moratnf, 
Quim verfus inopes reruiff> nugaeque canorx* 

41 Cfrstiis ingenium, Grails dedit ore rotundo 
Mufa loquiy &c, 

Romaol pueri longis fationibus aflem 



Diicajit 



« A book entitled, ** The Ambaflfador and his fttnaloas/* written 
by Monf. de Wicquefort, Piivy Counfellor to the Duke of Brunfwick 
aod Lunenburg Zelh— Trflnflated by Mf. Digby. Folio* 

i> Two pbys by Banks, which, although written in the moft ^ on* 
temptible language, yet never fail to melt the audience into tears, mere- 
ly by the force of judicious and well-arranged plots and lAcidents. 
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Hence was the fludent forc'd at Greek to drtdgr. 
If he would l>e a biihop or a judge. 
Divines and lawyers'now don't think they thritre, 
' 'Till proxnis*d places of men -ftiU alive : 
How old is fuch a one in fuch a poft ? 
The anfwer is, he's feventy-five almoft ; 
Th' archbifliop and the mafter of the rolk ? 
Neither is young, and one's as old as Paul's. 
Will men that aik fuch queAions, pabli(h books 
Like learned Hooker's, or chief jvftice Coke's f 

^* On tender fubjeds with difcretion touchy 
And^ever fay to6 little or too much. 
On trivial matters flourifhes are wrong. 
Motions for candles never ihouhi be long ; 
Or if you move, in cafe of fudden rain. 
To (hue the windows, fpeak dillind and plain* 
XJnlefs you talk good ^nglifh, downright fenfe. 
Can you be underilood by ferjeant Spence ? 

Difcunt in partes centum diducere. Dicit 

FUius urbani, fi de quincunce remota eft 

Uncia, quid fupercft ? poterat dixifle, tncns. £u I 

Rem poteris fervaro tuam* 

I rcdit UQcia, quid fit ? 

Semit. Ad baec animofi srugo & cura ptculi 

Cum femel imbuerit, fperamus carmina fiogi 

t'olTe linenda cedro, & laevi fcnranda cnpreflb f 

42 QuicquiJ prxclpi^, tSto brevis { ut cico di^ 
Pcrcipiant animi docilcs, teoeant^ue fidelet|. 
Omne fupervacuym pleav^ de pe^orc inanat« 



Neir 



^ New ftories always (hould with truth Bpstt^ 
Or truth's half-fider, probabilky : 
Scarce coald^ Toftfs rabbita and preuiided throes 
On half the iKmourable houie impoie* 

^ When Cato (peaks, young ShcJlow o^nnr 'a«a|^ 
And.fwears it is (6 dull he cannot ftxy : 
When rakes begin oa blafphemy to laorder^; 
Bromley asid Hfmmer ^ cry alo«d«^fip x»xier. 
The point is this, witfh manly ienfe and leaG: 
T' inform the judgment, and the £uicy pleafe. . 
Piaife it deferves, nor dif&cuk the thing, ^ 

At once to ferve one's country, and one's Jcing; 



43 Fi^ Toluptatis caufi, iiat ptoxlma verls : 
Nee, quodcunqne volet, poCcat flbi fabula credi ; 
Kcu pranfae Lamis ^vivum pucrum extrahsttalvo. 

44 Ceatmnm feniorum iagitant expectia fritgis ; 
Celfi prstereuBt auftera poemata Rhamnes. 
Omne tiiUt.pun£hiai qui miicuit utile 4ulci, 
Le^lorem dele^iKlo> pariterque moaendo. 
Hac xB«ret era liber Soiiis, hie Se mare tranfit, 
£t longttio noto fcriptori prorogat stynun* 



c Mary Toftt, itf Codalmia in Sorry, in ijtS, pretended to hxm 
^een delivered -of fevcral rabbits, aad impofed on the credulity of many 
eminent perfoAt, htfqn. the cheat wat difcoveied. 

d WHiiam Bromley, Biq} aiid Sir Thomas H^nmcT; Bart, both 
Speakon 9f tht Houfe of Cooimpos, In the rdgn of Qj^een Aaao. 

Such 
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Soch fpeeches bring the wealthy Tonfons gaitt. 

From age to age they minuted remain. 

As precedents for George the twentieth's reign. 

^' Is there a man on earth fo perfed foand^ 
Who ne'er miftook a word in fenfe or foand f 
Not blund'ring, bat per/ifling is the fanlt ; 
No mortal fin is Lapfos Linguae thought : 
Clerks may miftake ; confidering who 'tis fromj 
I pardon little flips in Cler. Dom. Com. 
But let me tell you I'll not take his part^ 
If every Thurfday he date Die Mart. 
Of fputt'ring mortals, 'tis the fatal curfej 
By mending blunders flill to make them worfe. 
Men fneer when — ^ gets a lucky thought^ 
And ftare if Wyndham * fhould be nodding caught. 

AS Sunt delidU tamen, quibas ignovUTe Teilmus \ 
Nen femper feriet quodcDoque minabitur arcus s 
Verom obi plura niteift iri cmnincy non ego ptmii 
Oflfeadar maculii, qQif tnt incuru fodtt, 
Aut fatzmana param carit natan. Qoid ergo eft ? 
Ut fcriptor fi peccatldem Hbrariat afqae, 
Quamvis eft monitos, venia caret t tc CithansdM-" 
Ridetur, chords^ qvi Temper oberrat eSdexn i . 
Sic mihi, qui mohdm ceffat^ iix Chcerilus iUe, 
Quern bis terque bonany com rifo miror i ii idem 
' Indignor quandoqoe bontifl donnitat Hoiiieni»s 
Verum opere iii longo Ht eft obtepere fonmoflt^ 

« Sir William WyndkaiDy chancellor of the ' exchequer alidtr qaeeo 
Annes he made, fayt Mr. POpe, early a confiderabk£g9te» hot e ftei w aiJ s 
a 9uch greater, both by hit abilitystnd eloquenec, joined with the ytmoft 
judgment and temper. 

lo Bat 
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Bttt ileei»ng'4 ii4iat ike wileft nen may dOip 
Should the committee chance to fit 'till two. 

^ Not unlike paintings, principles appear. 
Some beft at diftance, fome when we are near* 
The love of politics fo volgar's grown. 
My landlord's party from his fign is known : 
Mark of ^French wine, iiee Ormond's head appear. 
While Marlb'roagh's face directs to beer and beer ; 
Some Buchanan's, the Pope's head fome like beft. 
The Devil tavern is a ftanding jeft. 

^^ Whoe'er yon are that have a feat fecure^ 
Daly retum'd, and from pedtion fore. 
Stick to your friends in whatfee'er you fay $ 
With ftrong averiion Ihun the middle-way ; 
The middle^way the beft we fometimes call» 
But ^us in politics no way at all. 

4^ Ut piaan Poefis erit ; ^ux, fi prapiin to, 
7e capiet magit : ie qocdMn, fi longios ibftes. 
Haec amat obicnraBi, irokt haac fub luce videri $ 
Hsec placuit femal, haec deciet repctiu placebi^ 

47 O major juvenmn hoc tibi di^m 

ToUe memor, certia modinm 8c tolerabile rebvs 

Rede cpncedi i i 

•— • Mediocribua effe Poctis 

Non homiatay aon Dii, Don concefatic coliimn*. 

Sic afumia natim iATaatamqiie Poeoia jurandia. 

Si paolua a faoiffio dec^^ vergit ad imum* 

Vol. I. tJ A Trimmer's 



A Trimmer's wilat b& A parties tu^ti^tb'^ftV . > ^ 

By country hitedi afnd^kifcfpis^-at cWlt, ' ' " 

Who would in eartifeft to a J^arty cofii*,: ' " 

Muft give hrs vote toot wfiimfibaly-bd^ j^v^b.- ' 

There is no medium ; Kir A^^¥xA\if'V6gtti ' ■ ■ *' 

On cither fide/is^'kohdft^mati^, 'or rbgftV.: 

Can it be diAcult obr mitidj toH^ie^i- • ■'- 

Where all the difference xs^, yts> or ho 2 

♦« In all profefliotts, ittire arid piM gif6 tWll %'- 
Without hard iludy dap&.pfiyficians kill'? 
Can he thil life^er rekd ftdttrtcs or re'poftt; " . 

Give chamber coirtiftH; or tirge laW in^Cdiim? 
But every whipftef kho^s ifelVS <flF ftk&n - " ■- : ^ ' '■ ' 
Nor fears on iiic'efi filBjidft's to'dcbitef; ■ ■ .. ' ' ' 
A knight ofeighftfettimiii&cd'potfh&iy^ii'.i^^^ ' * 
Who minds his head, if hii cftke1}te fcfcftr ? : ■ -^ 
Sure he may fpeak his mind> and tell the houfe 
He matters not the government iilobiier. 

4^ Ludero qui nefcit, campeftribus abftinet armis : 
lodoflufque pilae, dlfcive, trochivCj quiefcit, 
Ne fpiiTx rifum tollant impunc coron:sj 
Qai nefcit, yerfus tamen audet fingerc. ■ 

!■ ' ■ Quid ni ? 
Liber Sc ingenuus, prxfertim cenfus equeftrem 
Summam nummorum, vitioque remotus ab omnu 
Membraois intus po^tis> delere llcebit 
Quod non edideris : nefcit vox mifla revertL 

•■ Lack- 



, » 



Lack-learning knigkts, the& iUfig» are fafely (aid 
To friends in private, at the Bi^ferd-head ; 
But in the houfe, before yoar tongue m&fr on, 
Confult fir Jamen^ lord William's dead and gpne. 
Words to recall: is in ^o m^bej^s iioiJ^er» 
One fingle word may fend you to.tbe Tower. 

^ The wrong'd.to belp,'ihe lat^tofi toreftjfain. 
Thrice every year In ancient .Egbert^jsreign, 
The members to (he.Mitohelgcmot went. 
In after-ages called the PtrUaaacsit"; 
Early the Mitcholgevot did he^ia 
T' inroll theisr.ftattttes on a paithment ikia : 
For impious treafon hence no room wis -left. 
For murder^ for polygamy, .or theft : 
Since when the fenate's power botk'&aees knovf 
From hops ajid daret^.ibap andcaliico* 

49 Sylveftres homines facer interprefque Deorua 
Cjedibus Sc vi€t\x fodo deterruit Orpheus. 

' ■ ■ Fuit haec fapientia ^uondaa, 
Publica privatis feceraere^ facra profanis 5 
Concubitu prohibere vago, dare jura maritis j 
Oppida xnoUriy leges incidere ligno. 

■I ■ ■ DiGtm per carmina ibrtet, 
£t yite monftrata via eft, & gratia regum 
Pieriis tencata modis ; ludu^ue repeitui, 
Et longorum operum 6nis : 

■ ■■ I ne forte pudori 
^1 tibi Mttfa lyrir (blers> ie cantor Apollo* 

Ua Now 



] 
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Now wkotefome laws'young fenaton (Mring in 
'Gainft gaols, attorn6)rs, biilieiy, and gin« 
Since fuck the natiird of the Btitifli ftate^ 
The power of parliament fo old and greats 
Ye Tquires and IrUh IomU^ 'tis worth yoar care 
To be returnM fof city, tx>wn» or (hire,. 
By fherifF, bailiff, conftable, or mayor* 

^^ Some doabt, whidi to a feat has beft pretence^ 
A man of fub(huice» or a man of fenfe : 
But never any member feats will do^ 
Without a head-piece and a backet too ; 
Senfe is required the depth of things to reach. 
And money gives aothority to fpeech. 

*■ A man of bas'nefs won't *till evening dine, 
Abflains from women, company, and wine : 
From Fig's ^ new theatre he'll mifs a night. 
Though cocks, and bulls, and Irifh women £ght : 

50 Natura fieret laudabile carmen, an arte, 
Quaefitum eft ; ego nee ftudium fine divite vena, 
Nee rude quid profit video ingenium t alterius fie 
Altera pofcit opem res, & conjurat amice. 

51 Quid ftudet optatam curfu contxngere metam, 
Malta tulit fiecitque poer { fudaTit & alfit, 
Abftinurt Tenere Se vino.i 1 ■ 

Nunc fatis eft dixifle. Ego mira poemata pango ; 
Occupet eztremum fcabies, mihi turpe relinqui eft, 
£t) quod non djdici, fane nefcire fateri* 

f Fig was the moSt celebrated prize-fighter of the tiflutr He died De. 

ccmber 1734. 

Nor 
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Nor fultry 6m, nor ftorms of foakingraiii^ 
The man of bus'nefs from tke hovfe detsin : 
Nor fpeaks he for nfo rtafon bttt to hytiv- 
I am a member, and ifpoke to-^day^ ^- > • - 
I fpeak fometimes, yoo'U hear hk lordihi|> ajf 
Becaufe fome fpeak t&ae have Ich fenfi^'tkan L 

^^ The man that has both land-and ntoney too« 
May wonders itt a trading borougk' do I:-". ... 

They'll praife his ven'fon, and commend his port, . 
Turn their two form^ members intoiport. 
And, if he likes it, fatirize the courts ' 
But at a feaft 'tis difficvlt to know 
From real friends an ondifcoverM foe ; 
The man that fwears he will the poll fecure^ 
And pawns his foul that your eledlion's fure> 
Sufped that man : beware, all is not rights 
He's ten to one a corpor^ttion-bitOf 

52 AiTenutoros jobet ad iiicrum ire Poeta, 
Dives agris, divet pofitit in foenore noqimis* 
Si vero eft un£lum qui rede ponere poffit, ' 

£t fpondere levi pro-paupere, Sc eripere atrit 
Litibus iinplicitun% mirabor, & Cciet inter* 
nofcere mendacem Temmque beattu amicom* 
Ta Tea doncUris, Tea quid donate voles cui^ 
Kolito ad verfus tibi fados docere plenum 
Laetitiz : clamabit «aiai, Pulchre, bene^ refle 1 

■ ' ■■ fi carmiiia condes, 

Nonqilam te fallant aniBii Tub vulpe Utentes* 

U 3 Alderman 



'^ Alderman Fond, a downright honeft 
Would fay, I cannot help yoa^or I caai 
To fpend your money« iiry is all a jeft^ ; 
Matters are fettled, fet yonr heart at reft : 
WeVe made a compromife, and» fir, you know* 
That fends one member high* and t'other low* 
But if his good advice you would not take, • 
He'd fcorn your fnpper, and your punch forfake. 
Leave you of mighty intereft to brag. 
And poll two voicet like fir Robert Fag ^» 

'^ Parliamenteering is a fort of itch. 
That will too oft unwary knights bewitch. 



51 Qaintttio fi quid recitares corrige, fodef^ 
Hoc, aiebat, 8c hoc ; melius te polTe negares* 
Bis terquc expertum fruftra, ddere jabebat. 
Si defendere delidum, qoam vertere, maUes, 
Nullum ultra verbum, aut operam infumebat imnem^ 
Quin fine nvali teque & tua folus amares. 

54 Ut mala quern fcabies aut morbus regius urguet^ 
' ■ " dicam, Siculique Poetae 



Narrabo interitum ■ ' 'i, , 

Nee (tmcl hoc fecit, nee fi retradus edt, jam 
Fiet homo, et ponet famofa^ mortis amorem* 
IndoQum dodnmque fugat recitator acerbus. 
Quern tcro arripuit, tenet, occiditque legendo, 
Non miflsra cutem, nifi plena crooris, hirudo* 

C Sir Robert Fag was member for the Borough of Steyning, in the 
Parliament which met June Z3th X734« He died in the year 1740. 

Two 
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Two good eftates fir Harry Clodpole fpcnt ; 
Sate thrice, but.fpoke. not 0Bice,.ln parluiment ; 
Two good eftates are gone— Who'll take his word f 
Oh ! (hould his uncle die, he'd fpiend a third ; 
He'd buy a houfe his happinefs to crown. 
Within a mile of fbme*good- borough- town ; 
Tag, rag, and bobtail to fir Harry's run. 
Men that have votes, and^ women that have none; 
Sons, daughters, grandfons, with his honour dine ; 
He keep a public-honie without a figo, 
Coblers and fmiths extol th' enfuing choice. 
And drunken tayhnrs boaH their right of voice* 
Dearly the free-born neighbourhood is bought. 
They never leave him while he's worth a groat : 
So leeches ftick, nor -quit the bleeding wound, 
*Till off th^ dtfif with (ki&faU to thp ground. 
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Occafioned b/.an 

E P 1ST L E 

Of Mr. Pope's on that Subjcft, 

By the Same. 

WHoc*er he be that to a Tafte' afpirw. 
Let him read this^ and be what he deiireir« ' 
In men and manners vers'd, from life I write^ 
Not what was once^ bat what is now polite. 
Thofe who of courtly France have made the toar^ 
Can fcarce our Englifh aukwardnefs endure. 
But honeft men who never were abroad-. 
Like England only, and its Tafte applaud. 
Strife ftill fubfifts, which yields the better goiit ; 
Books or the world, the many or the few. 

True Tafte to me is by this toochftone known> 
That's always beft that's neareft to my own. 
To ihew that my pretenfions are not vain. 
My father was a play'r in Prury-lane. ' 

Pears 
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Pears and piilachio-nuts my mother fold^ 
He a dramatic poet, ftie a fcdld; > . 

Hu tragic Mufe could counteiTes afliighr^ 
His wit in boxes was my lord's delight. 
No mercenary prieft e'er jpin'd their hands^ 
Uncramp'd by wedlock^s dn poetic bands. 
Laws my Pindaric parents mattered nor« 
So I was tragi-comically got. 
My infant tears a fort of meafure kept, 
I fquaird in diftichs^ and in triplets wept. 
>No youth did I in education wafte^ 
Happy in an hereditary Tafte. 
Writing ne'er cramp'd the finews of my thumb. 
Nor barbarous birch e'er briifh'd my tender bum. 
My guts ne'er fufFer'd from a college cook. 
My name^ne'er enter'd in a buttery-book. 
Grammar in vain the fons of Prifcian teach. 
Good parts are better than eight parts of fpeech i 
Since thefe declin'd, thofe undeclin'd they call, 
i thank my ftars, that L declin'd them all. 
To Greek or Latin tongues without preten«e^ 
I truft to mother wit and father fenfe. 
Nature's my guide> all fciences I fcorn^ 
Fains I abhor, I was a poet born. 

Yet is my gout for criticifm fuch, 
I've got fome French, and know a little putcL 
Huge commentators grace my learned (helves. 
Notes upon books out-do the books themfelves. 



Critics 
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Critics indeed are valtiabk men. 

But hyper-critics are as .good agen. 

Though Blackmore's * works my foal with raptures fill. 

With notes by Bentlcy they'd be better ftilh •'' 

The Boghoufe-Mifcellany's *» well defign'd. 

To eafe the body, and improve the mind. 

Swift's whims and jokes for my refentment call^ 

For he difpleafes me that pleafes all. 

Verfc without rhyme I n«yer could endure^ 

Uncouth in numbers^ and in fenfe obfcure. 

To him as nature, when he ceas'd to fee, 

Milton's an univerfal blank to me. 

Confirmed and fettled by the nation's voice, 

Khyme is the poet's pride, and people^s choice* 

Always upheld by national fupport. 

Of market, univerfity, and court : 

Thomfon, write blank ; but know that for that rezfpnp 

Thefe lines fhall live when thine are out of feafon* 

Rhyme binds and beautifies the poet's lays. 

As London ladies owe their fhape to flays. 

Had Gibber's felf the Carelefs Hufband wjote. 
He for the laurel ne'er had had my vote : 



* Sir Richard Blackmore^ author of King Arthur, Prince Arthur, 
»nH otker Epic Poems. 

• An i nf jimouf pttblicatiott, which appeared juft before this' Poea 
vas printed* 

3 Bat 
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But for his epilogues and other plays^ 

He thoroughly deferves the modern bays. 

It pleafes me, that Pope unlaurell'd goes. 

While Cibber wears the bays for play-houfe profe 

So Britain's monarch. once uncover'd fate^ 

While' Bradfhaw ^ bally'd in a broad- brimm 'd hat« 

Long live old Curll ! he ne'er to publiih fears. 
The fpeeches, verfes, and laft wills of peers. 
How oft has he a public fpirit fhewn. 
And pleas'd our ears, regardlefs of his own ? 
But to give merit due, though Curll's the fame# 
Are not his brother book-iellers the fame ? 
Can ilatutes keep the Britifh prefs in awe. 
While that iells bed, that's moft againil the law ? 

Lives of dead play'rs my leifure hours beguile* 
And Seflions-papers tragedize my ftile. 
'Tis charming reading in Ophelia's life **, 
So oft a mother, and not once a wife : 
She could with juft propriety behave. 
Alive with peers, with monarchs in her grave : 
Her lot how oft have envious harlots wept. 
By prebends bury'd, and by generals kept* 



c Bradihtw prefided at the court wkerein KingCharka I. was tried. 

d Mrs. Anne Oldfieid, the celebrated a^refs. She died 23 0£lober 
X73O9 and was buried in Weftminfter Abbey on the 27th of the iainc 
month ; Dr« Barker, the fenior prebendary then refident, performing the 
ceremony* 

T' im. 



T* improTe in morals Mandevil * I read. 
And Tyndal's ^ fcruples are my fettled creed. 
I traveird early, and I foon faw through 
Religion all, ere I was twenty-lwo. 
Shame, pain, or poverty ihall I endure. 
When ropes or opium can my eafe procure ? 
Wh^n money^s gone, and I no debts can pay^ 
Self-murder is an honourable way. 
As Pafaran s direfls Vd end my life, 
Aad kill myfelf, my daughter, and my wife **• 



Born 



^ Dr. Bernard Mandeville, author of The Fable of the Bees^ &c. He 
died 21 January 1732-3. 

' Dr. Matthew Tyndal, author of Chriflianity as oM 2S the Crtatioff* 
He died xfr«Aug. 1733* 

% Author of a book called A Pbihjcpbical Dijcourfe on Demtb\ being a 
^fcDce of fuicide. He was a nobleman of Piedmont, banifhed from his 
country for his impieties, and lived in the utmoft mlfery, yet feared to 
f ra£tice his own precepts ; on which the following ftory ufcd to be told:— 
Jlmoagil his pupils, to whom he read in moral philoibphy,' there wis, it 
lecoM, a noted gameder, who lodged under the fame roof with him. Thit 
■fefni citizen, after a run of ill luck, came one morning earJy into the 
|)Eiiofopher*8 bed*ci)amber with two loaded piflols ; and, as Englifhrnca 
d» not underftand raillery in a cafe of .this nature, told the Piedmontefe, 
OB prefenting him with one of his piftols, that now was come the time 
to pDt his doArine in pradtife i that as to himfelf, having loft hit laft 
ilake, he was become an ufelefs member in fociety, and fo was.idolved 
to ^it bis fiation ; and that as to him, his guide, philofopher, and 
friend, furrounded with miferics, the out-caft of government, and the 
fport even of that ch:mce which he advred^ he doubtlefs would r^cc 

for 
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Barn bat that Bible which the parfon quote^^ 
And men of fpirit all (hall cut their throats. 

But not to writings I confine my pen, 
I have a tafte for buildings, mafi9, men. 
Young travelPd coxcombs mighty knowledge boaft, . 
With fuperfidal fmattering at moft. 
Not fo my mind, unfatisiied with hints> 
Knows more than Budgel * writes, or Roberts ^ prints* 
I know the town, all houfes I have feen, 
From High-Park corner down to Bednal-Green. 

ibr fuch an opportunity to bear him company* All this was faid and 
done with fo muck refolution snd rdemnity, that the Italian found hin)[' 
fdf under a neceflfity to cry out murder ; which brought in company to his 
itlief. This unhappy man at lad died a penitents 

Warhurtani Notet on Papt* 
h Though Pafaran wanted fpirit to aft in conformity to his own pria- 
€}ples,yet a book-binder and his wife ihewed more refolution. Being in- 
volved in debt, they came to the horrid determination of dcftrojring their 
diild, and then putting an end to their own exigence. They left a 
p^per behind them, juftifyi;ig the aflion by fome reafonings of the above 
«tttlior/ >nd others of the fame kind. The names of this mifcrable pair 
were Aichard and Bridget Smith, and the event happened in the year 

. ^ Euftace fiudgel, Efqj one of the writers in the Speftator, and a near 
relation to Mr. Addifon. This gentleman having involved himfelf in 
^iificolties, became guilty of fome adls which totally deftroyed his repu- 
tation. In a fit of defpair he put an end to his life, by throwing him- 
felf into the Thames, 4 May 1737. 
^ ^ James Roberta^ the pabUiher of a multitude of pamphlets at that 

period. 

9 Sure^ 
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Sure wretched Wren was taught by bungling jontt. 

To murder mortar, and disfigure flones \ 

Who in Whitehall can fymmetry difcem ? 

I reckon Coven t-Garden church a bam. 

Nor hate I lefs thy vile cathedral, Paul 4 

The choir's too big, the cupola's too imall : 

Subftantial walls and heavy roofs I like, 

'Tis Vanbrug's ftrufturcs that my fancy Arike : 

Such noble ruins every pile would make, 

I wifh they'd tumble for the profped's fake. 

To lofty Chelfea, or to Greenwich dome. 

Soldiers and failors all are welcomed home. 

Her poor to palaces Britannia brings, 

St. James's hofpital may ferve for kings. 

Buildings fo happily I underiland. 

That for one houfe I'd mortgage all my land. 

Doric, Ionic, (hall not there be found. 

But it fhall coft me threefcore thoufand pound* 

From out my honeft workmen, I'll fele6t 

A Bricklay'r, and proclaim him archite£l ; 

Firft bid him build me a ftupendous dome. 

Which having finiih'd, we fet out for Rome ; 

Take a week's view of Venice and the Brent, 

Stare round, fee nothing, and come home content. 

I'll have my Villa too, a fweet abode. 

Its fituation fhall be London road : 

Pots o'er the door I'll place like Cits balconies. 

Which I Pentley calls the Gardens of Adonis. 

* Bcm]ey*s Milton, Book ix, vcr. 439. 
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I'll have my gardens ia the fafiiion Kbff, 
For what is beaiitifbl that is not new ? 
Fair four-legg.'d temples, theatres that vye 
With all the angles of a Chri(hnas-pye. 
Does it not merit the beholder's praife. 
What's high-ta£nk? and whatsis -low to ralftf . 
Slopes (hall atcend where once a gre^i-houfe flood. 
And in my horfe-pond I will plant a wood* ^ 
Let mifers ds6ttd the hoarded ^old to wafte, 
Expence and alteration fhews a Taile, 

In curious paintings I'm ^irceeiling nice,' 
And know their feveral beaiities bytheir price* 
Audions and Tales I contlaAtly'^tttnd^ 
But chufe my pidures by a ikiifbl friend. - 
Originals and copies much the fame. 
The pidure's value is the painter's Aatpe. 

My Tafte in fculpture from my choice is ken, 
I buy no ftatues that arc not obfcene. 
In fpite of Addifon "* and ancient Rome, 
Sir Cloudefly Shovel's is my fav'rite tomb. 
How oft have I with admiration flood. 
To view fome city-magiftrate in wood ! 
I gaze with plcafure on a lord-mayor's head, 
Caft with propriety in gilded lead. 
Oh could I view through London as I pafs. 
Some broad Sir Balaam in Corinthian brafs :. 



^ See Spe^ator, No. 26. 

High 



High on a pedelfoly ye freemen, place 
His magiHerial paunch and griping face ; 
Lettered and gAt, let him adorn Cheapfide, 
And grant the tradefman, what a king's deny'd. 

Old coins and medals I coUedt, *tis true. 
Sir Andrew " has 'em» and I'll have 'em too. 
But among friends if I the trnth might fpeak, 
I like the modem, and defpife th' antique. 
Though in the drawers of my japan bureau^ . 
To lady Gripeall I the Casfars (hew, 
^Tis equal to her ladyihip or me, 
A copper Otho, or a Scotch baubee. 

Without Italian, or without an ear. 
To Bonondni's mufic I adhere ^; 
Mn£c has charms to.footh a favage breaftj 
And therefore proper at a flieriff's feaft. 

n Sir Andrew Fountaine, knt. a gentleman famoos for hit vilaable 
colledion of piAureSj ftatues, medals^ and tnfcriptions. He Wtt tutor 
to the duke of Cumberland, and at the time of his deatb| Sept. 4, tf$^f 
warder of the Mirtt* 

o On the eftablifhment of a royal academy of mufick, abont the ytfr 
J 713, the publick wis divided about the merits of Haodel aad BononciBi, 
as compofersy and great feuds weK raifed amongft the nobility on the oc- 
cafion. The conteft was managed with much inolence, and at length 
brought to a decifion by each of the riral -performers compofing an aft 
of MuKio Sea-volt. The fujperiority was generally acknowledged to be- 
long to Handel. 
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My Toul has oft « fecrefplesfure found. 

In the harmonious bagpij^&'s lofty found. 

Bagpipes for inen> ihrill Qerman-fiutes fdi* hoy%, 

I'm Engliih bofn« and loye a grambling noffe. 

The ilage ihould yield th(} (blemn organ's ncrt(;« 

And fcripture tremble; iti the eunuch's throats 

Let Senefino fing, what Pavid wric» 

And hallelujahs charm the ]piou9 pit. 

Eager in throngs the town (Q £A(ier P ca^xe^i 

And Oratorio was a lucky name. 

Thou, Heidegger ! the Engliih Tafte haft found ^^ 

And rurU the mob of quality with found* 

In Lent, if mafquer^des difpleafe the town^' 

Call 'em Ridottos, and they fUU go down* 

Go on, prince Phiz ! to pleafe the Britiih Nation^ 

Call thy next Mafquerade a Convocation. 

Bears, lions, wolves, and elephants I breod^ 
And. Philofophical Traniadions read* 
Next lodge I'll be Free«mafon, nothing lefs^ 
Unlefs I happen to be F. R. S. 

I have a palate, and (as yet) two earij 
Fit company for porters or for peers. 
Of every ufeful knowledge I've a fhare# 
Bat my top talent is a bill of fare. 

* ' ■ 

P EAber, one of the firft Qf Mr* Handel's oratorios, pcrfprmed about 
the year 1729 or 1730. 
% See vol. iii, p, 2o6« 

' Vol. I. X Sir- 
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Stt-loins and romps of beef oflbnd my cyei, '""' ' ^ ^ 

PleasM with frogs fricaiTeed, and coxcomb-piesV 

Dlihes I chafe though little, jet genteel/ ' 

Snails the firft isourfej and peepers crown the mifral. "^ ^' 

Pigs heads w}^ hair on, much ^y fancy pleaTe;'^ ' * _ 

I love young colly-flow'fs if ftew*d Iri cheefe^ - '^ v 

And give ten guineas for a pint of peas, * ^^j 

No tattling fi^ryants to my table come, " ^' ^- 

My grace is iilence, and my waiter dumb. " ^ ^ ^ *. 

Queer country-puts extol queen Beft's reign, ^ • *- - A 

And of loft, hofpitality complain. ' »: !^ 

Say thou that doft thy father's uble praife, "' ^^^ 

Was there mahogena in former days f 

Oh 1 could a Britiih barony be foldl 

I would bright honour buy with dazzling gold* '"' ^ 

Couldl the privilege of peer procure, :^- ftrA 

The rich I'd bully* and opprefs the poor* '' -'^ 

To give is wrong, but it is wronger Hill, *^''^ 

On any terms to pay a tradefman's bill* '"^ 

I'd ffliake the infblent mechanics ftay, - > < I 

And keep my ready money all for play. - -ra 

I'd try if any pleafure could be found, . ^A 

In toiling up for twenty- thoufand pound* - '-^ i 

Had I.whde counties, I to White's would go^ ' " ' -* 

And fet land, woods, ani rivers, at a throw. ^^ -""-^ 

But ihould I meet with an unlucky run. 

And at a throw be glorioufly undon; ; 

My 
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My debh of Hoqoalr I'd difcharee the firft. 

• ,. .•■ ■ ; ; ■' »" fc** ''^'' '.^■■- '^ V* «■ -^ -^ ' • • - '■ ■> ■ 
Let all my lawful creditors be curs'df 

My title would preferve me from arrefti 

And fei^ipg hired hories i^ a jefl:. 

I'd wa.lk the mornincr ^Itn an oalcen f(iclt» 
' With gloves and hat« like my own rrotm&« Dit:k. 
"A fuotman I woald be^ in outward (hd^, -' 

In ienfe, and education, truly fo. 

At for my head, it (hould ambigiioui Weir •' 

• *.'■■ \ ' ;'•••-•. 

At once a perriwig and its own hair. 
My hair I'd powder in the women's wky. 
And drefs and talk of dreflihg mori; tHai(i ihey^' 
I'll pleafe the maids of honour, if 1 can'i 
Withoiit black velvet breeches, what Is mati7 
I will my ik>ll in button holes difplay. 
And brag how oft I (hi ft me every day. 

4 

Shall I wear cloaths in aukward England made t 
And fweat in cloth, to help the woollen tradd t 
In French embroid'ry and ill Flanders lace 
ni fpend the income of a treafuref's ptacje. 
Deard's' bill for baubles. (hall to thoufands mount. 
And I'd out-di'n^ond even the di'mold count. 
I would convince the world by tawdry cloaths 
That belles are lefs efTeminate than beaux. 
And dofior Lamb (hould pare my loirdihip^s to<!s* 
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To boon companions I my time wouM givci 
With players^ pimps, and parafites Vd live. 
I would with jockeys from Newmarket dine. 
And to rough-riders give my choiceft wine ; 
I would carefs fome ftableman of note. 
And imitate his language and his coat. 
My ev'nings all I would with (harpers fpend. 
And make the thief-catcher my bofom friend. 
In Fig • the prize-fighter by day delight. 
And fup with CoUey Cibber every night. 
Should I perchance be fafhionably ill, 
I'd fend for Mifaubin ^, and take his piill. 
I fhoald abhor, though in the utmoft need, 
Arbuthnot «, HoUins ^, Wigan *, Lee y. Or Mead *; 



* See vol. Ti. Thit celebrated prize-fighttfr died atotxt the year 1734^ 

t Dr. John MKaubin.was a celebrated quack, though amemberof tii« 
College of Phyficians. He died 20 April 1734. 

n Dr. Arbuthnot, the friend of Pope> Swifti and Gay. He died 27. 
February X735» 

"^ Dr. John Hollins, at the time of his death, zo May 1739, feniof. 
King^s phyiician in ordinary. 

X Dr. John Wigan, of Chrift Church, Oxford, whel« he took his de» 
grie July 7, 1727. 

y Dr. Matthew Lee. This gentleman fetUed tt Low Laytoo, ani 
died »7 September 1755* 

« The celebrated Dr.Richwd Meadt . • . 

Bttt 
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fiut if I found that I, grew worfe and worfc, 

I'd turn off Mifaubin and take a Mrfe. "^ * 

How oft when eminent phyficians fail. 

Do good old wpmen's remedies pretaH ! 

When beaut/s gone, and Chlofe's ftruck with years. 

Eyes (he can couch, or fhe can fyringe ears* 

Of graduates I diflike the learned rout. 

And chufe a female dodlor for the gout. * 

Thus would I live, with no dull pedants cursM ; "• 
Sure, of all blockheads, fcholars are the worft. 
Back to your univerfities, ye fools. 
And dangle ar^ments on flfings in Ibhools : 
Thofe fchools which Univerfities they call, 
*Twerc well for England were there hone at all. 

With eafe that lofs the nation might fuftain, 
Supply'd by Goodman's-fields and Drury-lane. 
Oxford and Cambridge are not worth one farthing, 
Compar'd to Haymarket and Covent-garden : 
Quit thofe, ye Britifh youth, and follow thefe. 

Turn players all, and take your 'fquire's degrees* 

Boad not your incomes now, as heretofore. 

Ye book-leam'd feats ! the theatres have more ; 

Ye fliff-rump'd heads of colleges be dumb j 

A iingle eunuch gets a larger fam. 

Have fome of you three hundred by the year; 

Booth, Rich, and Gibber, twice three thoufand clear* 

Should Oxford to her fitter Cambridge join 

A year's rack«rent, and arbitrary fine : 

X 3 Thence 






^np\ 



" '''at? 



AN 



A- 



t 3^ 1 

T&eoce.Bot out ^mttt^ ^^S^f'^?^)^ ^^'^^^ 

For play-noafe^ opera» t>al)« ana maitqaerufe* 

Glad I congratulate the judging age, ^ 

The players are the world, i&&^world the ftage. \ 

I am a politician too, and hate i 

Of any party, miniiters of flate : ,^ 

rm for an Ad, that he, who fev'n whole years 
tias fervM his king and coontryx lofe his ears. 

Thus finom my birth I'm qualified, you find^ 
To give tne laws of Tafte to homan kind* 
Mine are the gallant fchemes of politefle. 
For books, and buildirgs, politics, and drcfi* 
This is troe TaHe, and whofo likes it not, 
'^s blockhead^ coj^combj poppy, toxA^ and fot. 
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By BiN.ji^if iv.St.xllingfle^t*. , 

"^ * ' ' . -•- ■ . \.. 

{hfertatt bilarim trijlesy trtfitmqugjoco/i, 

THE art of converfe^ how to footh the foal 
Of haughty man^ his paflions to controul^ 
His pride at once to hiimble and to pleafe. 
And join the dignity cff^life "with eaTe^ 



• u 



Be 



s Benjamin Stillinglicet, was the only fon of Edward Stillingileety a 

rman in the county of Norfolk, and grandfon to Dr. Stillingfleet> 

- Biiiop of Worcefter. He was educated at Norwich fchool, which he 

left in ly^Oy and went to Trinity College Cambridge, . where Dr. 

JUntky, w^o had been private tutor to his father^ was then Mafter. 

He became a candidate while there for a fellowibips but through the 

X 4 inAuencc 
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Be now my theme. O thou, whom Nature's hand 

Pram'd for this bed, this delicate coinmand. 

And taught, when lifping without reafon's aid. 

At the fame time to fpeak and to perfuade, 

Wyndham, with diligence awhile attend. 

Nor fcorn th' inftru6lions of an older friend ; 

Who when the world's great commerce ihall have joined 

The deep refleftion, and the ilrength of mind. 

To the bright talents of thy youthful flatc. 

In turn ihall on thy better leiTons wait. 

Whence comes it, that in every art we fee 
Many can rife to a fupreme degree ; 
Yet in this art, for which all feem defig'nM 
By nature, fcarcely one compleat we find ? 
You'll fay, perhaps, we think, we fpeaic, we move^ 
By the fh-ong fprings alone of felfifh love : 
Yet among all the fpecies, is there one. 
Whom with more caution than ourfelvcs we fliun f 

Influence of Dr. Bentley, was rejeded. On this diOippoidtmeoty fae 
quitted the Univerfity, and travelled with Mr. Wyndham of Felbrjg, 
in Norfolk, to whom this Poem is addrefled, and with whom he lived 
Sn the mofl intimate and unreferved friend/hip. By the favour of tha 
late Lord Barrington, he was appointed mafier of the barracks at 
Kenfington, a place which enabled him to porfue his ftudies, tad |»ar* 
ticularly his favourite one of Natural Hiflory, with fuccefs. He wti 
the author of feveral valuable works which have been publifhed, and of 
others which have not hitherto appeared. He died a batchelor, in the 
year 1771, at the age of upwards of fcvcnty years, and was buried im 
Saint James's church, 

WhxC 



What is it fills a puppct-fliow or court f 
Go none but for the profit or the fport ? 
If fo, why comes each foul, fatigu'd away. 
And curfes the dull puppets fame dull play; 
Yet, unconvinc'd, is tempted ftill to go ? 
'Tis that we find at home our greatell foe. 
And reafon good why folitudc we flee; 
Can wants withVelf-fufficiency agree ? ' 

Yet, fuch our incpnfiftenqy of mind. 
We court focicty, and hate mankind. . . 

With fome we quarrel, for they're too fincere : 
With others, for they're clofe, referv'd and queer ; 
This is too Icam'd, too prudent, or too wife ; 
And that we for his ignorance defpife : 
A voice perhaps our ear ihall harftily firike. 
Then ftrait ev'n wit itfelf ihall raife diflike j 
Gur eye may by fome feature be annoy'd. 
Behold at once a character deftroy'd : 
One's fo good-natur'd, he's beyond all bearing. 
He'll ridicule no friend, though out of hearing : 
Another warm'd with zeal, offends our eyes, 
Becaufe he holds the mirror up to vice. 
No wonder then, fince fancies wild as thefe 
Can move our fpleen, that real faults difpleafe. 
When Maevius, fpite Qf dulnefs, will be bright. 
And teach Argyll ^ to fpeak, and Swift to write; 

^ John Duke of Argyll, equally celebrated as a flatefman, a warrior, 
and an orator. He died 3d September 1743. 
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When Flsjvia cnUrtainsjis )YitU ^ertdrf anu^ , /, .. ^ 

When peevi^oejfs* and. j.caloirfy,ai^ c' 'i'-V/ 

Attd int'rcft that can Itrptji^ iparts divide, ' •, , ^ir 

In their imagined foim^ our eydight lut> 
Of an old qi^i^r:* RP^t, peer or. qt ; 
Caa then, yotf'llr:(a9^, philoibphy refrain. 
And check the torr^nf t)f cai;h boiling vein ? 
Ye5» $)ie catt fiill do more ; view paffion's. flave 
With mittd ferene, indalge him, and yet iave, 
Bot ^fHConceitAeps in, and with Urid eye 
Scansevery;vman> and every maK awry ^ •-•./■ 

That reigni^g^paffion, vvhich through every Hage 
Of life, ftill haunts as with unceafing rage. 
No quaKty Co mean, but what ca.n raife 
Some drudging driveling candidate for praife^ 
Ev'n in the wrctchj who wxeftJics ran defpife^ ■ 
Still felf-coaceit will find jg, txma tw jrife. . ... ^ ' . j* 

Quintiis falutes yon with forbidding face^ ^ „ , k . * 

And think? he carries hJs cxcufe in lace : . . ^ .^ j r- 

You aflc, why Clodius. bullies all he can f" . 

• •-.... .... 

Clodius will; tell you, he^ argeatleman : . 

Myrtilla firutsand ihudders half the year^ ^. y< 

With, a round cap, that fhcws a An^-tarn'd ear : • ,, ^t 

The lowelV jeft makes Delia laugh -.to death t , 

Yet (he's no foolx fhc has only haiidfbme teethi, .. 

Ventofo lolls, and fcornsall human, kind, , , 

From the gilt coach with faur.lac'd.flaves behind : 
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J)ocfl all this pomp and flatc proccedTrcm thhtit f 
Mean thought I he deeitt'S it nobler to inhfcrit: 
While Fopling from fohit title JraWs his pifldtf, 
Meanlefs, or infamous, of taiia'^ply'd f[ ' > • - 
Free-mafon, rake, br wit, 'tis jvift xHiffi'mc, ;^ 
The charm is hence, he hai gdih*d HiriiTdf i'^fiine. 
Yet, fpite of all the fools that ptide has^ inicie; 
*Tis not on man in ufelefs barth'eh laid"; ' " 
Pride has ennbblcd fonie, kid foirie difgfacM; ^ 
It hurts not in itfelf, but as *tls placM ; 
When right, its view kn6ws none bti£ virtue^ boUiid'i 
When wrong, it fcarcely looks one inch arofntid. ' ^ ' — 

Mark ! with what care the fair one's eritk eye 

Scans o'er her dref^, n^oi* lets a fault flip by ; 
Each rebel hair mufll be reducM to place 
With tedious fkill, and tortor'd into grace ; i - . 
^etty muft o'er and o'er the pins difpofe^ ' ' 
Till into modifh folds the drapery flows, 
^nd the whole frame h fitted to expi^fs 
The charms of decency and naked nefs. 
Why all this art; this labonr'd' ornament f 
To captivate, you*Jl cry, no doubt, h\$ meant. 
True. But let's Wait upon this fiiir machine 
From the lone clofet to the fodal fceiie j' 
There view her loud, afFefted, fcornful, foitp 
Paining all others, and herfelf llill more. 
What means flie, at one inftant to difgfa<!re ^ 
The la|)pt|r of ten ho^rs, her much-loV^d face I 

Whyi 



i $5^ 1 

W^y, '^tis tie fclf-(ame paffion gratify 'd; 
The work is ruin'd, that was rais'd by pride; 

Yet of all tempers^ it requires leaft pain. 
Could we but rule ourfi^lvea, to rule the rain. 
The prudent is by. reafon only fway'd. 
With him each fentence and each word is weighM $ 
The gay and giddy can alone be caught 
Sy the quick luflre of a happy thought ; 
The mifer hates, unlefs he fleals your pelf; 
The prodigal, unlefs you rob yourfelf ; 
Th^.lewd will fhun you, if your wife prove chaite; 
The }eaIo«s, if a fmile, pn his be caft ; 
The fieady, or the whimfical will blame, 
Eithef, becaufe you're not, or are the fame ; 
The peevifh, fqll^n, ihrewd, luxurious, raih. 
Will with your virtue, peace,, or intereft, claih ; 
But mark the proud man's price, how very low ! 

« 

*Tis but a civil fpeech, a. fmile, or bow. 

Ye who, pufli'd oa by noble ardour, aim. 
In focial life to gain immortal fame,. 
Obferve the various paflione of mankind. 
General, peculiar,, fingle, or CQmbin'd : . 
How youth from manhood differ? in its views. 
And how old age ilill other paths purfucs ; 
How zeal in Prifcus^ nothing more than heats. 
In Codex burns, and ruins all it meets ; 
How freedom now a lovely face fhall wear. 
Mow fhock us in the likenefs of a bear ; 
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How jealoufy in fdmc refembles hate, < 
In others, fecms but love grown delicate ; 
How modefty is often pride refin'd. 
And virtue^ bat the canker of the mind ; 
How love of riches, grandeur, life, and fame. 
Wear different ihapes, and yet are ftill the fame* 

But not our paffions only difagree. 
In tafle is found as great variety : 
Sylvius is raviih'd when he hears a hound. 
His lady hates to death the odious found ; 
Yet both love mnfic, though in diiFerent ways; 
He in a kennel, fhe at operas. 
A florift (hail, perhaps, not grudge fome hoars^ 
To view the colours in a bed of flowers ; 
Yet, ihew him Titian's workmanihip divine^ 
He paifes on, and only cries, 'tis fine* 
A rufty coin, an old worm-eaten poft. 
The mouldy fragment of an author loft^ 
A butterfly, an equipage, a ftar^ 
A globe, a fine lac'd hat, a china jar, 
A miftrefs, or a faihion, that is new. 
Have each their diarms, though felt but by a &»>•- 
Then ftudy each man's paffion and his tafte. 
The firft to ioften, and indulge the laft: 
Not like the wretch, who beats down virtue's fefice^ 
And deviates from the paths of common fenfe ; 
Who daubs wirh ftrlfome flattery, blind and bbld^ 
The very wcAflcfs we with grief bebcia. 

Fai&ofit 
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iPafliom ire comnoQ to tebc fopl.^ wifci u, ^^.^ ^ i.l 
Aad all would hide Uiem Mftdwp ar|;» ^^i^^\.- :X^AsJiA 
For fo avow'd, in ath«rf , is their ihaqic, . ^ .^^^ ^, j,,,^ 
None hates^thfi^i B&orf,:th^ MwHr has.tjbje i^iqt^* ^-^y 
But tafte feems more pecj^^li^Iy our own^. ... .^^ *j->t'*(j 

And every jK^ui.4^ fond^to make hi& knoiyOrf --.^ ^^j «/^- 
Proud of a mark he faocie^ \% deAeoM . - <* r,-'^ 
By nature tp.adicance him o*er his kind |.. . ^ .....^., .^y 

And where he fee* that ,charaftcr imprefs'd^ . .^^,^ . ., 
With joy he hugs the favourite to hit bread* .... . .*,, *. 

But the maiu ftrefs of all our cares mad 1^ ^..^ j 
To watch ourfel ves with Ari£t and conAapt eye f ; . y.^ 
To mark thoLWorking mind, when paflicfn'j ^urjS^ ^. , . 
Begins to f^i^lU and reafon ilill has force ; - , i .. . >« 
Or» if (he's conquered by the Wronger tide^ ^ 
Obferve the moments when they firft fubfidct j . 
For he who hopes a ykUtfy to win , ^ 

0*er other men, muil with himfelf Ibegin. ; ^ ,4 , ^ 

Elfe like ^town by mutiny opprefs'd,. 
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He's ruin'd by the foe within his breail ; ,. . 
And they alone» who in themfelves oft view . _ . ^ 
Man's image, know what method to purfuCi^ ., ^ ,^ ,^ 
All other creatures keep in beaten ways^ .. ,^ 

Man only moves in an eternal maac : . , ..... ^^■ 
He lives and dies* not tan^'d by cultivatipi(, ..,.,,; 
The wretch of reafon^ aiid,the 4Ape of jpaffion % 
Curious of knowing, yet too proud to learn ; 
More f rone to doubt, than aaxioos to dtfcera i 
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TirM with old aib^f^,^^^j%«<?a kl^€W^ ^'^ ^ 
Miftaking Ml^ht plt^iii^fot «ht trdi^' ^ * ' 
Foe to rcftraints ^i^pWv*^ by^geh'ralvdkcV' -^^ - ^ 
Yet tO^&i^ %b^^t)o^i Ai6^'V^ Savift b/ cffioi^ 
Of reft impatient; yet^ihidNr^M4lth ttSt^ * ' ^ '- » 
When moft ^gnodd-obatiif^d/'iiifhHfg h^ tottttastfY' 
Difdaining by the vtilgifcl^td b« aw'd, "^ ^--^ - ^ 
Yet never pleas'd btit wheiif thefools ftpptttid v ' 
By turns revrreiindafgehr, Ihimble, Vdti i' • - 
A trifle fcrVes^o Idft hxhr or to gain. 

Then gfknt this trifle/'yct its vices flira^ • -^ - 
Not like WCAfb or to* CLiNiAs'fona^ 
This foreach humour every ihape could take^ 
£v*n virtue's own^ -though not for virtue's fkke^ 
At Athens raklih^ thoughtlifs, full of fire. 
Severe at Sparta, as a Chartieux friar ; 
In Thrace, a bully, drunks, raih^ and rude # 
In Afia gay, elFeihinate, iifid lewd $ . ^ . . \ 
While the rough Roman^-irirttte's rigid friend^ - 
Could not to {xve the cauie he dy'd for bead^ 
In him 'twas fe^rce ah* honotir to be good^ ^ v . 
He more indulged a paifioh than fubdn'd.. \> 

See how the ikilful Idvef fpreUds his toib, : . '^ ^ 
When eager in purfutt of beauty's fp<nki ^v \ ro 
Behold him BShdiif^ ^ bis idol's feet ; ■ :> .^ \-, 
Humble^ n^^mbau ; difpiiting^ and yet fwcet r 
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In rivallhip npt.§ercc, npt yet unmQvJd I ^ J. .• , v 
Without a rival ftudiQUS tq \>e Ioy^*dj -^ _^ . ' 
For ever chearful, th6ug^ »ot a^l/s witty, ^ 
And never giving caufe /or iaj^ or ji|y v , . , «. 
Thefe are his arts, fu^a ar^s as mull prevail^ . ^ 

When riches, birth and beauty's, felf will (^l : 
And what l^e 4oes tq^gain a vulg^^cnd. 
Shall we negled^ to mak» mankind our friend ^ 
Good fenfe and learning naay ^fteem obtain 9, 
Humour and wit a laugh^ if rightly ta'en ; 
Fair virtue admiration may impart ; 
Sut 'tis good-nature only wins the h^art : 
It moulds the body to an eafy grace^ 
And brightens every feature of the face : 
It fmooths th' unpoli(h'd tongue with elo^uence^ 
And adds perfuafion to the fineft fenfe* 
Yet this, like every difpofition, Jhas 
Fixt bounds, o'er which it never oug&t to pafs $ 
When ftretch'd too far, its honour dies away^ 
Its merit (inks, and all its charms decay ; 
Among the good it meets with no applaufe^ . 
And to its ruin the malicious draws : 
A flave to all, who force it, or entice. 
It falls by chance in virtue or in vice. 
*Tis true, in pity for the poor it bleeds^ 
It cloaths the naked, and the hungry feeds ; 
It cheers the flranger, nay its foes defends, 
Sat then as oft it injures its bed friends. 

Study 
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itaiy ynA cave Pdiftmefi, that mafr ttach 
The nodift fbtSM of fdUwe mA or%C6Ck : 
In rain Formalitf^ widiaatieB nuen> 
And Peitncft apes her .wkh fiuniKar gam i 
They againft nature for applanfea ftnint 
Diftort themielves> and pre all others pain : ' 
She moves with eafy, liioogh with meafor'd pace> 
And ihews no put oittvidf, but die grace. 
Yet ev'n by this man is bot half refinM, 
Unlefs philofophy fubdoes the mind : 
'Tis bat a Tamiih that is qnickly loft> 
Whene'er the fool in paeon's fea is toft» 

Woald you both pleafe and be infiru^ed tooj 
Watch well the rage of (hining to fubdue ; 
Hear every man upon his fav*rite theme. 
And ever be more knowing than you feem* 
The loweft genius will afford fome lights 
Or give a hint that had ^icap'd* your fight. 
Doubt, 'till he thinks you on convi6lion yield. 
And with fit queftions let each paufe be fill'd : 
And the moil knowing will with pleafure grant. 
You're rather much referv'd, than ignorant* . . 

The rays of wit gild wherefoe'er they (trike^ 
But are not therefore fit for all alike ; 
They charm the Uvely, but the grave ofFend^ 
And raife a foe as often as a friend ; 
Like the refifUefs beams of blazing light, 
. That cheer the ftrong, and pain the weakly fight* 

VtL. I. Y If 
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If a hngtkt fjmcjf.therefore be your flufre^ - ' - ^ 

Let jndgment w/uch it with a gaardian's opt $' 
*Tis like a torrent apt to overflow^ 
Unlefs by confU^t^vernment kept low ; ' 
And ne'er ineffic^oaf,pa£es by. 
But overturns Of gladdens all that's nigh* 
Or elfe, like trees, whei^ faffer'd wild to ftio^^. 
That put forth pEkXkch^ but all nnriptn'd fruity 
It turns to aiFedat^on and grimace^ 
As like to wit, as dullnefs is to gractf* 
How hard foe'er k be lo bridle vrit» 
Yet mem'ry oft nff Iffs i-eqsir^s the biti : 
How many^ k.omed by its force away^ 
For ever in the land of gofiipsftmy ! . 

XJfurp the province of the nnrfe to luti. 
Without her privilege for being dull ! 
Tales upon tales they raife ten ftorie^ higb» 
Without regard'^ ufe or fymmetry : 
So Ripley d/^Jl his deftin'd fpace is i&ll'd. 
Heaps bricks qql bri<:ks, and fancies 'tis to boild* 
A dory fhQ)ild#. to pleafe, at leaft (eemi true^ 
Be ^'propds, wflL toldt condfe, and new; 

«J " Ripley," fays Mr. Pope, *' was a carpenter, empIoyM by a Mk mf- 
** nifter, who raiCdliunLto an architefl, without any geoiut in the. art f 
** and after feme wretched proofs of his inruflki^ncy 19 puUic. huiUinfv 
<< made him Comptroller to the Board of Works*** Hm U JBlfi^alSf' 

And 



And wkenfoe'eckidftYia^s from thefe raiedj 

The wife will fleq>^aAd kave applauf<^ to fools. 

Bat others, more.iiitk)kfabfe yet^ ' 

The wnggefles^y thaftiihcy'rc faid, or heard, repeat j 

Heavy by memVy made, and what's the worfti 

At fecond-hand, ^ often as at firft. 

And can even patience hear, withoat difdaiil. 

The maiming regifl^r of {enfe once HiBani * 

While the dull features, Hg with archnefe, ftrivft '' * 

In vain, the forc'd Jialfi-fmile to keep alive. 

Some know .no joy like what a word -can raife^< 
Haul'd through a language's perplexing maze i 
'Till on a mate, that fcem« t'agree, they lights 
Like man and wife, that iliil a» oppofite ; 
Not lawyers at the bar play more with fenfe^ ' • '. 

When brought to the laft trope of eloquence^ ' * 

Than they on every fubjed, great or fniail, - 
At clubs, or councils, at a church or ball ; 
Then cry we rob them of their tributes 4ue ; ' . 

Alas ! how can we laugh and pity too f 

While others to extremes as ii^ild will rW/ ^ 
And with four face anatomize a. pun : 
When the briik glafs to freedom does entice. 
And rigid wifdom is a kind of vice. 
But let not fuch grave fops your laughter fpoil j 
Ne'er frown where fenfe may innocently fmije* 

Cramp not your language into logic rules. 
To roftrums leave the pedantry of fchools j 

Yz ''■ Nor 
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Nor let your leaining always l)e difcernM^ 

But chofe to feem j«dkioas xnore'tlifta leurnM. 

Quote feklam,aBA tSien letit'be^at le^. 

Some fad that't fr#^dl, or thottglrt'lliat's well exprefs'd* 

Bot left, difgms^d, yoot eyt it ftoold efcape, 

Know^ pedantry can pnton every ihape : 

For when we dfliviate into terms of art^ 

Unlefs conftraauM, we aft the pedant's part. 

Or if we're ever in die i^-fame key. 

No matter of what kind the fabjeft be. 

From lawa of natioBs down to laws qf drefs. 

For ftatefmen have their cant, and belles no leis. 

As good hear Bentley « didate on epiftles. 

Or Burman ^ comment on the Grecian whifiles ; 

As old Obefiis preach apon his belly. 

Or Phileunacha rant on F^nelli ; 

Flirtilla read a le&ire on a fan. 

Or W d kt forth the pndfe of KooH-Kaa. 

Bat above all things ndllery decline. 
Nature but few does fer that taik defign : 
*Ti8 in the abkft hand a dang'rous tool. 
But never fails to wound the meddling fool ; 



« See Bentley m the Epiftles of Phalant. 

f Peter Buimaoy a celebrated Dutch writer, bom at Utrecht, a6ch of 
June i6SS. He was PTofeflbr of Eloquence and Hiftory at the place 
of hU birth, and died 31ft of March 173s. 
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For all muft grants it needsn^ OMUwmtaft * 
To keep men patient, whon we make dma Imart. 
Not wit alone^.nox hamaur'a Mf, wUi4||p« sri^ 
Without good-natur^ anA a|uch p^vujeii^ .tcisi^ . 
To judge aright of jjfrfqns^jplace^.and riplet/^^^/ . ♦ r ' 
For tafte decrees wM(> if^f^u^-^l^'^. £ttbltfae t 
And what might chai:!^ tq^^ay^ or o?er ^gluA^' ' ^ 
Perhaps at court, or nex% 4ay, would jaotpafiN '' ■ "'-i 
Then leave to low biA^AQ^s, by caiUwn hr^«' - 
And formM by natur,e.to be kick'd and fedy to ^ . 

The vulgar and unenyied talky.to Jii| > 
All perfons right or wrong with random w2U 
Out wife 6)refat)i^rs^ bora in fober days, s ^ • l - 

Refign'd to fools the tart and witty phjraftt; . ^ 
The motley coat gave warning for the jeft^ 
Excus'd the wound, and fandify'd the|^ : - 

But we from high to low all ftriye to fi»eer* 
Will all be wits, and not the liVery w^efth 
0£ all the qualities that help to raife , 
In men the univerfal voice of praife^ . ^ . 
Whether in pleafure or in ufe they end^ 
There^s none than can with modefty contend. 
•Tis a tranfparent veil that helps the fight. 
And lets us look on merit with delight : 
In others, 'tis a kindly light, that feems 
To gild the word defe6U with borrow'd beams. 
Yet, 'tis but little that its form be caught, - 
Vnlefs its origin be firft in thought : 
i. Y3 Elfc 
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Elfe rebel nature wiH reveal the cheait« : 
And the whole work of art at once defeai* 

Hold forth upon yottrielf on no peCAKe^ • 
Unlefs invited^ ^r in felf-defence ; 
The praife /on take; althoagh it be your du#^ 
Will be ruQ>e^f d^ if it copie horn yo» : 
jPoreach man, by experience taught^oan tell 
How ftrong a flatterer does within him dweH t 
And if to felf-condemning you incline^ 
In fober fadne&, and without deiign^ 
(For fome will flyly arrogate a vice^ ■» • 

That from excefs of virttie takes its rife) 
The wt>rld cries out> why does he hither come f 
Let him do penance for his iins at home. 

No part of conduft aiks for fkill more nice. 
Though none more common, than to give advice ^ 
Mifers themfelves in this will not be faving, 
Unlefs their knowledge makes it worth the ha^ng^ 
And Where's the wonder, when we will obtrude 
An ufelefs gift, it medt« ingratitude ? 
Shun then, unaik'd^ this arduous tafk to try; 
But if confuked, ufe Sincerity ;* 
Too facred is the welfare of a friend^ 
To give it up for any felfiih end, 
|3ut ufe one caudon^ fift him o'er and o'er^ 
To find if all be not refolv'd before. 
If fuch the c^fe, .in fpite of all his art^ .. ■ -^ 

$ome word will give the Jonndhiga of Ills heait ^ 

■■■■■■- j^i 
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And why Ihould you a bootlefs freedom uf^; 

That ferves him not, and may his frihxd&i|rI6fe? ' 

Yet (till on truth bellow this mark of love, 

Nc*cr to commend the thing you can't approve. 

Sincerity has fach refiftlefs charms, ' * 

She oft the fierccft of oar foes difarms ; . -► * 

No art ihe knows, in native whitenefs drefsM; 

Her thoughts all pure, and therefore all exprefs'd : 

She takes Trom error its deformity ; 

And without her, all other virtues die. 

Bright fource of goodnefs ! to my aid defcend. 

Watch o'er my heart, and all my words attend : 

If dill thou deign to fet thy foot below. 

Among a race quite polifh'd into (how. 

Oh ! fave me from the jilt's diiTembling part. 

Who grants to all all favours, but her heart ; 

Perverts the end of charming, for the fame ; 

To fawn, her bufinefs ; to deceive, her aim ; 

She fmiles on this man, tips the wink on that> 

Gives one a fqueeze, another a kind pat ; 

Now jogs a foot, now whifpers in an ear ; 

Here flips a letter, and there cafts a leer; 

^Till the kind thing, the company thronghout, 

Diftributes all its pretty felf about ; 

While all are pleas'd, and wretched foon or late. 

All but the wif(^, who fee and ihtiti the bait. 

Yet if, as complaifance r^^^^^ ^^ ^^ ^o> 
And rigid virtue fometimes wHI aHdw, 

Y4 You 
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Youftretchthettathi^favoiirofafiiead. - i - 

Be fure it ever aim fit fpme good 5iid ^ it;^ .:-. #1 

To cheriih growing v^jLae, vip^ to SfxsoDCp .. , ., 7. . *f 

And turn to i^oblevkfW8tl\e love ^f&mA;. -.^ . : . .. /r 
And not, like iawning p^raiites, unaw'd 
By fcnfe or tfath, be ^vfry p^Spn's bawd. ^ i . 1 

Be rarely warni in cenfufe^ or^in praife ; 
Few men deferve our paffion either ways i 
For half the world but flpats 'twixt good and iU*. 
As chance difpofes obje^^, th^fe the will : 
^Tis but a fee^w game, where virtue now 
Mounts above vice» and then finks down as low* ' 
Beiides the wife dill hold it for a rule. 
To trufl that judgment mod, that feems moft cool • , 
For all that rifes to hyperbolej^ 
Proves that we err, at leail in the degree. 
But if your temper to extremes ihould lead. 
Always upon th' indulging fide exceed ; 
For though ta blame moft lend a willing ear. 
Yet hatred ever will attend on fear : 
And when a neighbour's dwelling blazes out^ 
The world will think 'tis time to look about. 

Let not the- curious from your bofom fteal 
Secrets, where Prudence ought to fet her £eal ; 
Yet be fo fi:ank and plain, that; at one view^ 
In other things, each man may fee you throagh ; 
For if the maik of policy you wear, 
Th^ hooeft hate youj and the canning fear. 

Would 
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Would you ht aftil rtc^^\^€ic*-€r you go, 
^member each man van4aifii^d[ is a foe^'^ 
Rcfift not, therefore, with ]^r I^tm60: teight. 
But let the weakeft think he'^s fomeliihies flgi^t ; 
He, for each trinrnph'-you fhall thh^declihe. 
Shall give ten opportunities' to Mtk6 : ' 

He fees, fince once you own'd him. to txctV, 
That 'tis his iatereft you fhould i^afon well : 
And though when roughly us'd, he's full of choler. 
As bluft'ring Bentley to a brother fcholar^ 
Yet by degrees, inure him to fubmit^ 
He's tame, 2ind in his mouth receives the bit. 
But chiefly againft trifling contefl:s guard, 
'Tis her^ fubmiffion feems to man moft hard : 
Nor imitate that refolute old fool ?, 
Who undertook to kick againfl his mule. 
But thofe who will not by inflrudUon learn. 
How fatal trifles prove, let dory warn. 
Panthus and^uclio, link'd by friendfliip's tie, 
Liv'd each for each, as each for each would die | 
Like objefls pleas'd them, and like objedU painMj 
'Twas but one foul that in two bodies reign'd. 
One night, as ufual 'twas their nights to pais. 
They ply'd the chearful, but ftill temp'rate glafs. 
When lo ! a doi^t is rais'd about a Word : 
A doubt that muft be ended by the fword : 

9Bt 



One falls a vidim^ mnxk, O jnah, thy niamei 
Becaufe their glofTariet were hot the fame. 
Could ^ Bailey's felf nunre-tendemeis have fiiown 
f'or his two tomes of words^ though half his own ^ 

For what remaitis of failings withost end, 
Morals muft fome, and feme the laws muft mend* 
While others in fuch monflrous forms appear. 
As tongue^ty'd fonrnefs^ fly fuipicion's leeir^ 
Free-fiAed rudenefsy dropfical pretence* 
Proteus' capricey and elbowing infolence | 
No caution to avoid them they demand* 
Like wretches branded- by the bsmgman's hand* 

If faith to fome philofophers be given, 
Man, that great lord of earth, that heir of heat'H^ 
Savage at firfl, inhabited the wood. 
And fcrambled with his fellow-brutes for food ; 
Ko focial home he knew, no fiiendfhip's tie, 
Selfifh in good, in ill VP^ithout ally ; 
*Till fome in length of time, of ftronger nerve. 
And greater cunning, forc'd the reft to ferve 
One cominon purpofe, and, in natUM^s fpite^ 
Brought the whole jarring fpecles to unite. 
But might we not with equal* reafon fay. 
That every (ingle particle of clay. 
Which forms our body, was at firft defign^d 
To lie for ever from the reft disjoined ? 

& Nathan Bailey, the compiler of a Latin >uiil EngliHt Di£lianary, an<I 
editoiiipf feveral dailies for the ufe of fchoQlst He died 27 June, 1742* 
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Can this be faid, and can it he allow'4 
'Twas with its powers for no one end ^endow*d | 
1/ fo ; we own that man,, at firft, by art 
Was footh'd to a6l in focial life a part. 
'Tis true, in fome the feeds of difcord feeni 
To contradidk this alUuniting fchemc^ : 
But that no ^ore hurts nature's general oourie^ 
Than matter fopnd with a repelling force. 
Turn we awhile on lonely, man our cy^. 
And fee what frantic fcenes of f^il-ly rife : 
In fome dark monailery'^ gloomy cells. 
Where formal felf-prefaming Virtue dwelU, 
Bedoz'd with dreams of grace-.di£tilling caves^ 
Of holy puddles, and confuming graves^ 
Of animated plaiiler, wood, and ilone^ 
And mighty cures by fainted ixnoera done* 
^Permit me, Mufe, ilill farther to explore^. 
And turn the leaves of fuperHition o'er i 
Where wonders upon wonders ever grow. 
Chaos of z^al and blindnefs, mirth and woe i 
* Vifions of devils into monkeys turn'd. 
That hot from hell roar at a finger burn'd ; 
^ Bottles of precious tears that faints have wept, 
I And breath a thoufand years in phials kept$ 



^ 2 3t.,DiDSuiiic^nde>iifeoif»(Nic.} 
Ic Of our ^vmr afid4>tber% ^ide Fcnaad* 
} Of Jofeph, vide Mollmeum. 

^ 3 Sun- 
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*^ Sttn-beams fent down totprop one friar^s 0afF« '"^ ' 

* And hell hrckt loofe tCHSittke another laiigh ; ' "^ " 

* Obedient fleas, and P fnperftitkwif mice j? ' ^ ^ - ^ : ^ w . 
« Confeffing wolves, and ' fandifyitig lice ; ' ^ ■ ' 

* Letters and Houfes by an angel carried ; ' ' '"'''^ 

^ And, wond'roos! virgin nums to Jeftis tdihi^iy* ^ ' 
One monk, not knowiogjiow tofpend his tiihe^'' '•' ' ' \ 
Sits down to £nd ont fome unheard-of criihe V ^ "^ * "^' ' 
lAcreafes the large catalogue of ftis, ' " ' *"' • 

And where the fober fiaUh^ there begin?* ^ ' ' ' " "* 
Of death eternal his decree is paft, .- -. : .,t . . 

For the firft crime, as fix*d ar for the lal!. ' u . 
While that, as idle^ and a»pioQ8 too, -^ ^j.^:- 

Compounds with falfe religion 'fbr the true $ 
He, courtly uiher to the bleft abodes, ' 
Weighs all the niceties of forms nnd modes ; ' 

And makes tKe ragged paths fo -^nooth and even. 
None but an ill-bred man can mifs of heav'n* 
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>" St. Cathro*s, vide ColganuiDi 
^ St. Anthony. 

• Vide life of St. Colman by C^lganus* 
P The fai»e life by the fame anchor. - 

1 Vide fpeculom vitae (Mntd FisBciici^ .. .■ . . . i . 

' St* Munnu gathered thofe that dropt from him, and put thcof hi 
their place again, ride A€t, San£torum. 
« From St. Firman to St; ColDmba, tide Colgaoum. Ghap«lWLorttto« 
t Maria de la Vifixstictp, vi^e her Uff hy Lvfigaam, 

One 
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One heav'Ainrpir'd iAVKafiffjrifmck, 6t hoed: 

Tht taylor now €atM>lif:» ftild;«i«}i 'gtt^'^iMfl. 

Another quits hUfiockiAg^bifeehei^'fliirV'* Vi^ . 

Becaufe he fancies viKM-dirdl^ lri«h dfrt-: ' r- ' / 

While all concor to takf tm«f the ikieft "' ^ ' ~ 

Prom weightier points* and-lay tt'^'tHe 4efs. ' 

Anxious each paltry reHqoe ta pitieive' " '' "^ 

Of him, whofe hungry Arknbvthej^ldrtv^ ter ftarve, 

Harrafs'd by watching, aMinenc9^^4ind diainst ; 

Strangers to joy, fiunittar grown with "pains f 

To all the means of virtue they attend 

With' ftrideft care, and only^ mifs the end; 

Can fcripture teach us, or caa^ienft peribade^. 

That man for fuch employments^ e*er wtts made f 

Far be that thought I But let US iloW relate 

A character " as oppofite, as great. 

In him, who living gave to Ath^a fame. 

And, by his deaths immortalix'd her-fliame* 

Great fcourge of fophifts ! he from heaven brought down. 

And plac'd true wifdom on th' uforper's throne : 

Philofopher in all things, but pretence ; 

He taught what they negleded, common fenfe* 

They o'er the ftiff Lyceum forlll^d t6 role ; 

He, o*er mankind ; all Athens was his ibhool. 

The fober tradefman, and fdiart petit- maitre. 

Great lords, and wits, in theiV qwii eyes t^i\\ greater. 
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With him grew wife ; uofenowing they vV^« Udglu $: 
He fpoke like themj thoagh not like them he thodghc t 
Nor wept^ nor laughM> ^it.fiiap's perverte4 finite s 
Bat left to women this» to i^ts that. 
View him with fophilts f^Bi'4for^erce..coot^ 1. . 
Or crown*d with rofes at the jovial feafti . .' 

Infulted by a peeviih^ Roify wife, ! ., 

Or at the bai^ fbredoom'd to lofe his life y - 

What moviogi words flow from his artlefs tonguiSy 

Sublime wich-eafe,- with ccmdefcenfion Arptig I 

Vet fcom*d to flatter vice, or virtue blame j 

Nor chang'd to pleaib, but pii^s'd becaufe' the (vaxt.i . 

The fame by friends car^&'d» by foes withfl:oo4. 

Still unafle£):e4, cheei^U mild, and g<>qd. 

Behold one pagan, drawn in colours faint, 

Outfliine ten thoafand xponks, though each afaiot I 

Here let us fix. our foot, hence tnke our vlew^ 
And learn to try falfe merit by the true. 
We fee, when reafon flagnates in the brain. 
The drcg9 of fancy cloud its purefl vein ; 
But circulation betwixt mind and mind 
Extends itscourfe, and renders it refin'd* 
When warm with youth we tread the flow'ry way. 
All nature charms, and tycry fcene looks gay ; 
Each otye^tgratifies ach fenfe in turn, 
Whilil now for rattles, now for nymphs we burn i 
Enflav'd by friendihip's or by love's foft fmile. 
We ne'er fufjpedi becaufe we mean no guile ; 

'Till, 
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^TilU flufli'd with hope from views of paft facce&j, 
We lay oft' fomc main trifle all oor ftrefs ; 
When lo ! the miflrefs or the friend betrays : 
And the whole fancied cheat of life difplays : 
3tun'd with an ill that from ourfclves sao& ; 
For inftind rol'4« when r^aion Aoald have chofe : 
We fly for comfort to fome lonely fcene, 
Vidims henceforth of ^ire> and drink, aAd fpleea. 
But let no obilacles that crofs our views. 
Pervert our talents from their deflin'd ufe ^ 
For, as opon life's hill we upwards prefs. 
Our views will be obftrufted kfs and ler»« 
Be all falfe delicacy far away. 
Left it from nature lead us quit6 ^ftray ; 
And for th' imagined vice of human race^ 
Deftroy our virtue, or our parts debafe ; 
Since God with reafon joins to make us own^ 
That 'tis not good for man to be alone. 
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ODE, to a L A D Y. 

On the Death of Col. Charles Ross, in the Aftion at 
Fontenoy. Written May 1745. 

By Mr. W. Colciks *. 

1. 

'ITT RILE, loft to all hi$ former mirth, 

^ ^ Britannia's genius bends to earth. 

And mourns the fatal day ; . 

While, ftain'd.with blood, he ilrives to teaf 

Unfeemly from his fea-green hair 

The wreaths of €hecrfal May ; 

II. The 

a William Collins was born at Chicheiler oa the 25th day of Decem- 
ber^ about 1720. His father was a hatter. In 1733 he was admitted a 
fcholar of Winchefler college« and in 1740 ftood firft in the lift of the 
fcbolars in fucceffion at New College; but there being no Ttcancy at 
that time^ he became a commoner of Qveen^s College, and in about half 
a year after was ele£led a Demy of Magdalen College, where he continued 
until he had taken a Batcbekr*s degreej and then fuddenly left the uni- 
verfity. This event happened about the year 1744* He immediately 
came to London, and commenced a literary adventurer ; in which capa* 
city he was not diligent enough to keep himfelf from want. In a fiiort 
time he was relieved from his diftrelTes by the death of his uncle, Mr« 
Martin, a lieutenant colonel, who left him about £, 2,ooo« From this 
period his health began to declinei and he gradually fell into that ftate 

^f 



I 35S ] 

II, 

The thoughts which mufing pity pays. 
And fond remembrance loves to raifcj 

Your faithful hours attend ; 
Still fancy, to herfelf unkind. 
Awakes to grief the foften'd mind. 

And points the bleeding friend* 

III. 
By rapid Scheld's defcending wave 
His country's vows^ fhall blefs the gravd 

Where-e'er the youth is laid : 
That facred fpot-the village hind 
With every fweeteft turf (hall bind. 

And peace prote£l the (hade. 

IV. 
O'er him, whofe doom thy virtues grievej 
Aerial forms fhall fit at eve 

And bend the penfive head ! 
And, fall'n to fave his injur'd land. 
Imperial Honour'a aweful hand 

Shall point his lonely bed ! 

of depre£Son of mind which enchains the faculties without 'dedroylo^ 
them, and leaves reafbn the knowledge of right without the power of 
purftting it. Thefe clouds whieh he perceived gathering on his tntel^ 
lefts, he endeavoured to difperfe by travel, and paffisd into FraaceL^ but 
found himfelf conftrained Uf yieU to his malady, and rotorned* He was 
for fome time confined in a houfe of Itinatics, and afterwards. retiriBd ta 
the care of his fiftex at Chicheilcr, where death, in 1756, c«ne to bis re« 
Hef. 

Vol. r. Z V. The 
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V. 
The warlike dead of every age. 
Who fill the fair recording page» 

Shall leave their fainted refl : 
Andy half-reclining on his fpear, 
E^ch wond'ring Chief by tarns appeal^ 

To hail the blooming gueH. 

VL 
Old Edward'f fons, unknown to yield. 
Shall crowd from Cressy's laurell'd field. 

And gaze with fix'd delight ; 
Again for Britain's wrongs they feel. 
Again they fnatch the gleamy Heel, 

And wifh th* avenging fight. 

VJI. 
If, weak to footh fo foft an heart, 
Thefe pidtur'd glories nought impart 

To dry thy conftant tear ; 
If yet in forrow's diflant eye, 
Expos'd and pale thou feeft him lie. 

Wild war infulting near. 

VIII. 
Whcre-e'er from time thou court'ft relief. 
The Mufe (hall flill with focial grief 

Her gentle promife keep : 
Ev'n humble Ha&ting's cq{tage vale 
Shall learn the fad*repeated tale. 

And bid her ihepherds weep. 
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Written in the fame Year. 

By the Same. 

HO W fleep the brave, who fink to reft ; 
By all their country's wifhes bleft ! 
When Spring with dewy fingers cold. 
Returns to deck their hallow'd moldj 
She there (hall drefs a fweeter fod. 
Than Fancy's feet have ever trod. 

By fairy hands their knell is rung. 
By forms unfeen their dirge is fung ; 
There Honour comes^ a Pilgrim grey« 
To blefs the turf that wraps their day^ 
And Freedom (hall awhile repair. 
To dwell a weeping Hbrmit there ! 
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ODE to EVENING. 

By the Same. 

IF aught of oaten flop^ or padoral fong. 
May hope, chafte Eve, to footh thy modeit ear. 

Like thy own folemn fprings. 

Thy fprings, and dying gales, 
O Nymph referv'd, while now the bright-hair'd fun 
Sits on yon weftern tent, whofe cloudy ikirts 

With brede etherial wove, 

G*erhang his wavy bed : 
Now air is hufh'd, fave where the weak-ey*d bat. 
With fhort fhrill ihrieks flits by on leathei^ wing. 

Or whei-e the beetle winds 

His fmall but fuUen horn. 
As oft he rifes 'riiidft the twilight path, 
Againfl the pilgrim bprne in heedlefs ht^Qi» 

Now teach me, maid compos'd^ 

To lye^thc fonje foften'd ilrain, 
Whofe numbers Aealing through thy dark'niiig vale. 
May not unfcemly with its ilillnefs fuitj 

As mufiDg flow^ I h^l 

Thy genial lov'd return ! 

For when thy folding ftar ariling ihews 

His paly circlet, at his warning lamp 

The fragrant Hours, and Elves 

Who flept in flow'rji ihe day, 

10 And 
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And many a Nymph who wreaths her brows with fedge. 
And (beds the frefh'ning dew, and lovelier flill. 

The Pbnsive Pleasures fweet 

Prepare thy fliadowy car. 
Then lead, calm Vot'refs, where fome fheety lake 
Cheers the lone heath, or fame time-hallow-d pite^ 

Or up-land fallows grey 

Reflefl its lad cool gleam. 
But when chill blnft'ring winds, or driving raiit. 
Forbid my willing feet, be mine the hut. 

That from the mountain's fide. 

Views wilds, and fwellihg floods,' 
And hamlets brown, and dim-dii<over*d fpii^s. 
And hears their fimple bell, and marks o'er all 

Thy dewy fingers draw 

The gradual dnfky veik 
While Spring (hall pour his fhow'rsy as of^ he wont. 
And bathe thy breathing treflee, me^keflr Evi !' 

While Summer loves to fport 

Beneath thy lingering light f 
While fallow Autumn fills thy kp witH^ leiMri^s ;^ . ■ . 

Or Winter yelling through the troublous a&^ .. i 

AfFrigfetfe thy fhrinking firairf,- . ^ 

And rud^y pendis thy rdfeos ; . • 

So long, fure-found beneath the Sylvan fhed, 

ShallFANCY,FRrEi^DSH-ii*, Science, rofe-Iip'dHfiALTH, 
Thy gentleft influence own, , 

And hymn thy favVite name ! 

Z3 VERSES 
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VERSES written on a Blank Leaf, 

By Lord Lansdown* when he prefented his Works t« 

the Queen, 1732. 

J% Mufe expiring *, who with carlieft voice, 
•^^ Made kings an^ifiieens, and beauty's charms her choice^ 
Now on her deatM|!!^> the laft homage pays, 
O Queen, to thcer ; "accept her dying lays. 
So at th' approach of death the Cygnet tries 
To warble one note more, and finging dies. 
Hail mighty Queen, whofe powerful fmiles alone 
Command obedience, and fecure the throne* 
Conteading parties, and Plebeian rage. 
Had puzzled Loyalty for half an age c 
Conquering our hearts, you end the long difpute ; . 
All who have eyes confefs you abfoiute ; 
To Tory dodrines even Whigs refign. 
And io your peribn own\the right divine. 
Thus fuog the Mufe, in her laH mon^ents fir'd 
With Caholina's praife, and then expired. 

• Hit Lordihip died 30th of Janvary X735« 
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ADVICE to a Lady in Autumn, 

By the Earl of Chestbrpield*. 

ASSES milk, half a pint^ take at feven, or before. 
Then fleep for an hoor or two, and no more. 
At nine firetch yqar arms, and oh ! think when alone. 
There's napleafure in bed, — Mary, bring me my gown : 
Slip on that ere you rife ; let your caution be fach : 
Keep all cold from your breaft, there's already too much ; 
Your pinners fet right, your twitcher ty'd on. 
Your prayers at an end, and your breakfaft quite done ; 
Retire to fome author, improving and gay. 
And with fenfe like your own, fet your mind for the day. 
At twdve you may walk, for at this time o' the year. 
The iun, like your wit, is as mild as 'tis clear : 

> Philip Dormer Stanhope, Earl of Cheflerfield, was born September 
»2d, 1694; fucceeded to the title 27th of January 1725-6$ and was 
eledled Knight of the Garter 18th of May 1730. Soon after he was 
made Steward of his Majefty*s houfehold, and AmbaiTador Extraordi- 
nary and Plenipotentiary to the States General. In 1745 he was ap- 
pointed Lord Lieutenant of Ireland^ and in 1746 Secretary of Sute ; he 
refigned this poft, after holding it about a year^ and retired from all pub- 
lic bu£acis* He died March 23, 1773* 

Z4 Bat 
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But iiitrk in the meadows the ruin of Time ; 

Take 'the hint, and let life be improT'd in its primti 

Return not in hafte, nor of drefling take heed ; 
For beauty, like yours, no afiiflance can need. 
With an appetite, thus, down to dinner you fit. 
Where the chief of the feaft is the flow of your wit: 
Let this be indulg'd, and let laughter go round ; 
As it pleafes your mind, to your health 'twill re49und. 
After dinner two glafles at lead, I approve ; 
Name the Erik to the king, and the lad to year love : 
Thus cheerful with wifdom, with innocence gay. 
And calm with your joys gently glide through the day. 
The dews of the evening moft carefully fliUB ; 
Thofe tears of the fky for the lofs of the fun. 
Then in chat, or at play, with a dance, or a fong. 
Let the night, like the day, pafs with pkafure along* 
All cares, but of love, banifli far from your mind ^ 
And thofe you may end,^ when you pleafe to be kind. 
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On a Lady's drinking the Bath Waters. 

By the Same. 

'TPHE gufliing flreams impetuous flow. 
In hafte to Delia's lips to go; 
With equal hade and equal heat» 
Who would not rufh thofe lips to meet ? 
Blefs'd envy'd flreams^ ftill greater blifs 
Attends your warm and liquid kifs. 
For from her lips your welcome tide 
Shall down her heaving bofom glide ; 
There fill each fwelling globe of love. 
And touch that heart I ne'er could move* 
From hence in foft meanders dray. 
And find at 1 aft the blifsful way 
Which thought may paint, though verfe mayn't fay. 
Too happy rival, dwell not there. 
To rack my heart with jenlons care. 
But quit the bled abode, though loth. 
And quickly pafling, eafe us both. 



I 
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VERSES written in a Lady's Sherlock 

upon Death. 

By the Same. 

MIftaken fair, lay Sherlock by. 
His doclrine is deceiving ; 
For whitft he teaches as to die. 
He cheats as of our living. 

To die^s a lefTon we iball knov 

Too foon without a mailer ; 
Then let us only ftudy now 

How we may live the faften 

To live's to love, to blefs, be blcft 

With mutual inclination ; 
Share then my ardour in your breailj 

And kindly meet my paffion. 

Bat if thus blefs'd I may not live. 

And pity you deny. 
To me at leaft your Sherlock giTC^ 

'Tit I mufi learn to die. 

SONG. 
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SONG. 

By the Same« 

\K7 HEN Fanny * blooming fiur 

Firft caught my ravifh'd iight. 
Struck with her fhape and air» 

I felt a ftrange delight : 
Whilft eagerly 1 gaz'd. 

Admiring every part. 
And every feature prais'd. 

She flole into my htart. 

In her bewitching eyes 

Ten thoufand loves appear ; 
There Cupid hafking lies. 

His fhafts are hoarded there ; 
Her blooming cheeks are dy*d 

With colour all their own. 
Excelling far the pride 

Of rofes newly blown. 

Her well-turn'd limbs confefs 

The lucky hand of Jove; 
Her features all exprefs 

The beauteous queen of love : 

2 Suppofed to be Lady Frances Shirley. 

What 
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What flames my nerves invade. 

When I behold the bread 
Of that too charming maid 

Rife^ fuing to be prefs'd ! 

Venus round Fanny's waift. 

Has her own Ceflus bounds 
With guardian Cupids grac'd. 

Who dance the circle round.. 
How happy mu(l be be, 

Who fhall her zone unloofe ! 
That blifs to all, but me. 

May heaven and fhe refufe ! 

SONG. 

"ITT Henever, Chloe, I begin 

Your heart like mine to move^ 
You tell me of the crying fin 
Of unchafte lawlefs love. 

How can that paflion be a fin» 

Which gave to Chloe birth ? 
How can thofe joys but be divine. 

Which make a heaven on earth ? 

To 
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To wed> mankind the priefl trepann'd. 

By fome fly fallacy. 
And difobey'd God's great command, 

Increafe and multiply. 

You fay that love's a crime ; content : 

Yet this allow you muft. 
More joy's in hcav'n if one repent. 

Than over ninety jufl. 

Sin then, dear girl, for heaven's fake. 

Repent and be forgiven ; 
Blefs me, and by repentance make 

A holy day in heaven. 
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